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PREFACE 

The present edition of the Letters of Horace Walpole is 
based upon that of Peter Cunningham (first published in 
nine volumes octavo in 1857). 

The latest issue (1891) of Cunningham's edition contains 
2,654 letters^, representing 95 correspondents; the present 
edition contains 3,061 letters, representing 150 correspon- 
dents '. Of the 407 letters not included in Cunningham's 
edition. 111 are now printed for the first time '. 

The letters to Sir Horace Mann (823 in number, which 
include eleven now printed for the first time) have been 
collated with the original MS. in the possession of Earl 
Waldegrave at Ghewton Priory. The MS. of these letters 
(which is contained in six folio volumes) consists of tran- 
scripts (partly in the handwriting of Horace Walpole, partly 
in that of his secretary, Thomas Eirgate) of the original 
letter& The annotations throughout, and the dates, are in 
Horace Walpole's own hand. 

The original letters sent to Mann were returned periodically 

to Horace Walpole at his own request during Mann's lifetime 

(see, for instance, letters to Mann of Sept 17, 1778, No. 1,892 

in the present edition ; of May 9, 1779, No. 1,941 ; and of 

March 30, 1784, No. 2,473). These originals appear to have 

been destroyed by Walpole after the existing transcripts had 

1 The total number of letters Is ' Ezdnsiveof snndxyiinidentifled 

9.065, hat among them are included oorrespondents. 

eight letters written t^ Biohard * The bulk of the remainder have 

west, one by Bdwaxd Walpole, and been privately printed, and axe now 

two by Conway. for the first time published. 
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been made. Evidenoe is in existence which proves that 
certain passages in the original letters were deliberately 
suppressed by Walpole, whose intention was that they 
should neither be transcribed nor printed. This intention, 
it seems, was defeated in part by his secretary Kirgate, who 
^ appears to have made unauthorized copies of the suppressed 
passages, which copies, after his death, were handed over by 
his daughter to Mrs. Damer, Horace Walpole's executrix, to 
be by her destroyed ^. 

On examining Horace Walpole's transcript of these letters, 
the surprising discovery was made that a very large number 
of passages have been suppressed in the printed version, 
although no indication whatever of any omission was given 
by the original editors. Not a few of these suppressed 
passages are quite unfit for publication ; these occur chiefly 
in the earlier letters. The passages omitted ^m the later 
letters (as well as the letters hitherto unprinted) are of 
a harmless character. All the suppressed passages which 
it was possible to print have now been restored to the text ; 
omissions, wherever they have been made, are indicated 
both in the text and in the notes. 

1 This evidenoe is oontalned in the Possession of my Bkther the late 

the foUowing memonndiim (kindly Mr. Thomas Kizgate at his Death) 

communioated by Mr. J. F. Botton, were not intended by his Lordship 

who is in possession of the original to be either txansoribed or printed 

document). Hie paper is endorsed I hereby anthozise and desire yon 

(apparently in Mrs. Darner's hand- wiU destroy the ssme Extraots in 

writing) ; the Presence of the Honoorable Mrs. 

'Deal2,1810. MemocandiimocMi* Damer the Exeontriz of His Lord- 

oeming the Destmotion of Extracts ship. * Slbavox Thoicas.* 

from Letters of Lord Orford,&o.,b7 Below is added, in the same hand- 

T. Elirgate.' writing as the endorsement :'— 

The contents are as «(>Uow8>- • December 12, 1810. TheBxtraots 

* Dec 11, 1810. above referred to were destroyed in 

* To Mb. Qewomam P. Hakdori, the Presence of us 

* Understanding that the OoUeo- * Ana Sxtxovb Damxr, 

tion of Extracts of Letters from * Oaoaas Paaracr HAXDixa. 

Lord Orford to Sir Honuse Mann at * Witness, M. Hopbb.' 
Cloraice (which Extnwts were in 
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The letters to George Montagu (263 in number, of which 
one is now printed for the first time) have been collated with 
the originals in the posseesion of the Duke of Manchester, 
whose trustees kindly allowed the volume containing them 
to be temporarily deposited in the British Museum for that 
purpose. A comparison of the printed letters with the 
originals reyealed the £eu$t that Cunningham's text (in spite 
of his having had access to the originals) ^ is very incorrect. 
As in the case of the Mann letters, many passages have 
been suppressed, without any indication of the fact; but 
these are for the most part unfit for publication. One or 
two harmless passages, which have been scored through 
in the MS., and which Cunningham fiuled to decipher, 
have now been restored. 

The arrangement of these letters hitherto foUowed is that 
of the bound volume containing the originals. This arrange- 
ment proves on investigation to be not always strictly chrono- 
logical, no less than eleven letters being out of place, several 
of them to the extent of a year or more. The correct dates 
of these misplaced letters have been determined principally 
by means of internal evidence. The reasons for placing each 
particular letter have been stated at length, from time to 
time, in communications to the Aoufemy (under the editor- 
diip of Mr. J. B. Cotton) and to NoUs and Queries. References 
to these commimications will be found in the notes to the 
several letters in question. 

Of the 177 letters written by Horace Walpole to his cousin 
Henry Seymour Conway (Marshal Conway) twenty-four have 
been collated with the originals in the possession of Earl 
Waldegrave. Three other letters to Conway which are 
printed in the Jaumdla and Correspondence ef Mies Beny, 
1 8m Ommingham't edition, toL iz. p. 409. 
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but are not included by Cunningham, have been collated 
with the originals in the poeseBsion of the late Sir Thomas 
Villiers Lister. I have unfortunately been unable to dis- 
cover the whereabouts of the remainder of the originals of 
these letters. 

The letters to the Bey. William Cole have been collated 
with the originals in the British Muaeunif where they are 
preserved in two quarto volumes [Addit M88. 6952, 5953). 
These letters are also 177 in number, including ten short 
letters which are not included in Cunningham's edition, 
but which are printed in the Letters from the Hon. Horace 
WaypdU to the Bev. William Cole and Others, published in 1 8 18. 

The letters to Miss Mary and Miss Agnes Berry (written 
between 1788 and 1796) are 161 in number. Of these, fifty- 
four were printed (more or less incompletely) by Cunningham. 
The remainder were printed (also incompletely) by Lady 
Theresa Lewis in The Journals and Correspondence of Miss 
Berry (London, 1865 ; second edition, 1866). Lady Theresa, 
further, printed a number of passages which had been 
omitted from the letters in Cunningham's edition. 

The coUation of the printed portions of the Berry letters 
with the originals showed that even in the Journals and 
Correspondence of Miss Berry (which work, as has been 
mentioned, contains many passages previously omitted) the 
letters were by no means printed in fiill. Through the 
^dness of the late Sir Thomas Villiers Lister, who was in 
possession of all the originals (save three) of the letters to 
the Miss Berrys, these are now for the first time printed 
without omissions of any kind. 

The three letters which were not in Sir Villiers Lister's 
collection are dated Aug. 16, 1796, Aug. 24, 1796, and Dec 
1796. Of these, the first is in the British Museum (Addit 
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MSB. 21,555); the second was kindly lent for collation by 
Messrs. Pearson. Both these letters are among those printed 
by Cunningham. The third, which is in the Morrison collec- 
tion, is now published for the first time by kind permission 
of Mrs. Alfred Morrison. 

Of the thirty-four letters to Hannah More^ five of the 
originals were kindly lent for collation by Miss Drage of 
Hatfield, and one by Mrs. Macquoid of Bt Albans. One 
letter is now printed for the first time from the original in 
the possession of Messrs. Maggs. Parts of two letters (not 
included by Cunningham) are reprinted firom Messrs. Sotheby's 
Catalogue of July 14, 1896 (lots 344^ and 345*). 

I particularly regret not having been able to see the 
originals of the rest of the letters to Hannah More, as 
several of those which have passed through my hands have 
been tampered with, and disfigured by the cancelling of 
passages, the erasure of proper names, and, worse than all, 
by the insertion (apparently in the handwriting of Hannah 
More herself) of words and phrases which Walpole never 
wrote. 

For instance in the letter of Sept 1789 (Cunningham's 
edition, vol ix. pp. 218-21, No. 2,710 in the present edition) 
two paragraphs and a postscript have been cancelled, and 
a name obliterated beyond recovery. In the letter of 
Sept 29, 1791 (Cunningham's edition, vol. iz. pp. 852-4, 
No. 2,824 in the present edition), where Horace Walpole has 
mentioned Mrs. Barbauld in an uncomplimentary manner, 
his remarks have been toned down by the insertion (in 
another handwriting) of the words 'whom you admire,' 
whilst the words 'of compassion' have been substituted for 

1 Two pagM snd a half qaurto, fold for 8i di. 
> Two pagM qnarto, Kdd for 81. lOa 
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a carefully erased description of Mrs. Barbauld's 'rhymes,' 
which, whatever it may have been, was evidently regarded 
as too severa 

Two paragraphs are cancelled in the letter of Jan. 1, 1792 
(Cunningham's edition, voL ix. pp. 365-7, No. 2,840 in the 
present edition), as well as about half of the letter of March 23, 
1793 (Cunningham's edition, vol. ix. pp. 405-7, Ko. 2,882 in 
the present edition). 

Not only have these alterations been made in the MSS., 
but they have been fedthfiilly reproduced in the printed 
editions, including that of Cunningham. 

In Walpole's letter to Hannah More of June 23, 1789 
(Cunningham's edition, voL ix. pp. 182-3, No. 2,680 in the 
present edition), the name ' Madame Piozzi ' has been erased, 
but is still legible through the erasure. Wright, the editor 
of the 1840 edition of the letters, filled the blank with the 
name of Bruce, the African traveller! — ^in which he is 
followed by Cunningham. The word 'she,' referring to 
Mrs. Piozzi, has been altered into 'this,' and the word 
' author ' has been inserted, in order to veil Horace Walpole's 
reference, which is uncomplimentary \ 

These letters are now printed (except where the writing 
has been obliterated) as Walpole wrote them. 

In spite of repeated inquiries through the medium of the 
press in England and America, as well as through private 
channels, I have not been able to trace the originals of any 
of the letters to the Countess of Ailesbury, Charles Bedford, 
Grosvenor Bedford, Bichard Bentley, Dr. Ducarel, Edward 
Gibbon, John Henderson, the Earl of Hertford, Lady Hervey, 
David Hume, Bobert Jephson, the Bev. William Mason, 
John Nichols, Dr. Bobertson, the Earl of Strafford, Countess 

1 See AlheiuBum, Dec. 8, 1900. 
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Templd, Thomas Warion, Bichard West^ and the Bev. 
Henry Zouch. 

A few passages in the Mason letters, which were omitted 
by the original editor, the Bey. John Mitford, have been 
recovered from his note-books in the British Museum 
{AddiL M88. 32,563). 

The originals of the letters to Earl Harcourt and to the 
Earl and Countess of Upper Ossory are in private hands, 
but I have unfortunately not been able to gain access to 
them. 

As in the case of the letters to Qeorge Montagu, several 
of those to Lady Ossory have been wrongly placed. In no 
less than four instances also, single letters have been split 
up into two ; in one case, on the other hand, several short 
notes, written at widely different times^ have been run 
together so as to appear as one letter (No. 1692 in Cunning- 
ham's edition). These blunders were due to the original 
editor (Vernon Smith) of the letters to Lady Ossory, and 
were perpetuated without comment by Cunningham. 

Li the case of the letters to Thomas Astle, Lady Browne^ 
the Earl of Buchan, the Earl of Charlemont> John Chute, 
John Craufurd, Henry Fox (Lord HollandX the Duchess of 
Gloucester, Lord Hailes, (George Hardinge, Bishop Percy, 
Gtoorge Selwyn, the Countess of Suffolk, and to various 
occasional correspondents, I have seen a certain proportion 
of the originals, or have been supplied with copies made 
direct from the originals. 

Among the letters which form the new matter in the 
present edition may be mentioned those to Thomas Astle, 
the Bev. William Beloe, Lady Mary Coke, Mrs. Dickenson, 
Sir John Fenn, Lady Fenn, Sir William Hamilton, the Earl 
of Hardwicke, the Bev. Daniel Lysons, Charles Lyttelton, 
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the Rev. Robert Nalres, the Duke of Newcastle, and Miss 
Anne Pitt These have for the most part been printed 
from the originals. ' The most important exceptions are the 
letters to Hiss Anne Pitt and to Lady Mary Coke. The 
former, which are among the Dropmore papers (to which 
unfortunately it was impossible for me to have access), are 
reprinted from the 13f^ He^^ori of the Bistoricdl MSS. Com- 
mission (Appendix, Part III, VoL I). The letters to Lady 
Mary Coke were printed in the Letters <md Journals cf Lady 
Mary Coke (edited by the Hon. James A. Home, four vols., 
privately printed, 1889-1896) from the originals in the 
possession of the late Lady Anne Home-Drummond-Morfty, 
by whose permission they are included in the present 
edition. Besides these there are letters written in French 
to Madame du Deffand, to the Ducheisse de Choiseul, to 
Coimt Schuwaloff, and to several other French correspon- 
dents. 

Some of the most interesting of the new letters are those 
addressed by Horace Walpole to his schoolfellow Charles 
Lyttelton (afterwards Dean of Exeter and Bishop of Carlisle). 
These letters, which were first published many years ago in 
NoUs and Queries (Jan. 2, 1869), are now printed from the 
originals in the possession of Viscount Cobham. The first 
of these is of particular interest, as being the earUest extant 
letter of Horace Walpole, written at the age of fifteen ^ 

The letters to Lady Mary Coke (twenty-six in number) 
are full of the wit and charm which Walpole invariably had 
at command when writing to his lady friends — a charm 
which is not absent even from the letters written in his 
extreme old age, although some of those addressed to Miss 
Mary Berry almost deserve the epithet of Jarmoyantf which 

> A fiM^imnft of ihia letter to given in toL i p. 1. 
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he himself applied to some of the letters of his &yourite, 
Madame de S6vigii4 

The letters in French to Madame du Deffand are seven in 
number. Five of them are in Horace Walpole's own hand- 
writing ^ Of the other two, one was dictated to a friend 
(apparently George Selwyn) during one of Walpole's frequent 
attacks of gout ; the other, which is incomplete, is a copy, 
in the handwriting of Wiart, Madame du Deffand's secretary. 
These letters, the originals of which are in the possession of 
Mr. W. B. Parker-Jervis^ are of unique interest, inasmuch 
as, with the exception of a few fragments, printed in Miss 
Berry's notes to her edition of the letters of Madame du 
Deffand to Horace Walpole (four vols., 1810), they are the 
only remaining relics on Walpole's side of the almost weekly 
correspondence carried on during sixteen years between him 
and Madame du DeflEand. All the rest of his letters to her 
were destroyed, either by Madame du Deffand at his request, 
or by Miss Berry, in obedience to his wishes, after his death. 
The preserraiion of the abore letters is no doubt due to 
their haying been overlooked by some accident when the 
rest were destroyed *. 

The motives which induced Walpole to cause his letters 
to Madame du Deflknd to be destroyed were in all likelihood 
those indicated by himself in his letter to Cbnway of 
Sept 28, 1774 (No. 1664 in the present edition), viz. the 
£Mt that they were written in 'very bad French,' and the 
wish to prevent the publication by ill-natured persons of 
his freely expressed opinions of various people in England 
and France. Besides which, no doubt, he was unwilling to 

1 A flicriinilft of one of tlMM is tli«ir p ro s MvaHo p. Me my Isttor in 
giyen in a Utor yolviiMi tlit Aihmnmsm of July 18, 1901. 

* For the pofldUe «xp]«ii«tloii of 
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risk haying published to all the world the somewhat severe 
'sooldings' (^nmderies— to use Madame du Deffand's term) 
whieh, as we know from her, he repeatedly administered to 
his correspondent for what he considered her indiscretions 
with regard to their intercourse and somewhat peculiar 
relationa 

Among the letters now printed for the first time is 
a literary curiosity in the shape of a French letter to the 
Comtesse de Viry, an Englishwoman, the wife of the 
Sardinian Minister at Paris — the Miss Speed of Gray's 
and Walpole's letters. This letter, originally written in 
English, was translated into French for the benefit of 
Madame du Deffand by the Bev. Louis Dutens, author 
of MifinMnrts (fun Yoyagmt q^ se r^^ase. This French version 
was copied into a manuscript book of Lettres Choisies, which 
was among the papers bequeathed by Madame du Deffand to 
Horace Walpole K In a marginal note on the letter in this 
book, Horace Walpole observes that it was 'certainly written 
in English/ The English version, so far, has not been traced. 

Not a few of the letters included in this edition are 
undated. The majority of these^ however, I have been 
able to place by means of internal evidence. Such as 
I have not been able to place with certainty are printed (in 
the alphabetical order of the correspondents) in an Appendix. 

In the course of my inquiries for Walpole letters I learned 
that a certain number of unpublished originals were in the 
possession of the Earl of Ilchester at Holland House. I 
regret to say that Lord Hchester was unable to accede to 
my request for permission to include these letters in the 
present edition. 



( 

•old at the Strawbeixy ~h1i1 aOe of Mr. W. R Fttrker-Jervis. 



1 The whole of theee papen were 1849, and aze now in poaeeMion of 
^ ■ Hfllaa' ■- - - 



A &w words of explanation may be added with regard to 
the principal featurea of the preeent edition. 

Horace Walpole's Shori Noies cf m^ lAft (which end with 
the month of May, 1779) are prefixed, by way of Intro* 
doction, to the first volume, together with a continuation 
(by the Editor) down to the date of his death. These Shori 
Nates are inyaluable as supplying personal information con- 
cerning the writer of the Letters, which is not accessible in 
any other form. 

As it has only been possible to print a portion (less than 
half) of the letters from the originals it has been necessary, 
in order to present a consistent text, to follow the example 
of preyious editors in modernizing Horace Walpole's spelling 
and revising his punctuation \ For similar reasons, it has 
been necessary to omit the addresses of the letters, and, in 
a few cases, the signatures. The latter, however, have been 
inserted wherever it was possible to recover them. Horace 
Walpole's spelling of proper names, even when inconsistent, 
has been retained as &r as possible, his laxness in this 
respect being characteristic In my own notes, as well as 
in the indices, the modem forms are employed, with croas 
references where necessary. 

The notes to the letters have been compiled anew for this 
edition throughout, except in the case of the notes written 
by Horace Walpole himsel£ These have been retained in 
every instance, save where their retention would have 
involved needless repetition. Owing to the fact that 
Walpole annotated the several collections of his letters 
independently of each other, it not infrequently happens 

1 The only flzc«piioiM to thii mid whioh are printed from the odginalf 

are the five letters in French in exeotly m Horace Walpole wrote 

Horace Walpole'e handwriting, ad- them* 
dreaied to jfadame dn D^Guid, 
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that the same note is repeated by him many times oyer in 
almost identical terms. Superfluous notes of this descrip- 
tion, but these only, have been discarded. All notes written 
by Walpole are distinguished by the addition of his name. 

To each volume is prefixed a list, in chronological order, 

of the letters contained in it. This list supplies in each 

case the number of the letter in the present edition (in the 

^ 1^ I left-hand column), the date of the letter, the name of the 

I^JUj^XA^ ^ correspondent, and (in the right-hand column) the corre- 

^^ \U spending number, if any, of the letter in Cunningham's 

IXA^"^ I JjOdition. Letters now printed for the first time are distin- 

. ^J^ guished by the addition of a dagger to the number in the 

^^'^^^ v^viC left-hand colunm. The absence of a number in the right- 

^X'^^^"^ hand column indicates, of course, that the letter in question 

is not included in Cunningham's edition. 
(^ ^ 7^ A second list supplying the same information, but classified 

^ " under the names of the correspondents in alphabetical order, 
will be found at the end of the work. By means of one or 
other of these lists, the whereabouts of any particular letter 
may be found at once without difficulty. 

The sources of the letters not included by Cunningham 
are indicated in the notes to the letters in question. 

In order to render the contents of Horace Walpole's 
letters as easily accessible as possible, three full indices have 
been provided, viz. an index of persons ; an index of places 
(including streets, buildings, &c., in the case of towns, such 
as London and Paris) ; and a subject-index. These^ together 
with the complete list of the letters, and sundry genealogical 
tables, will form the concluding volimie of the edition. 

Of the eleven portraits of Horace Walpole included in 
this edition, those by Lens, Richardson, and Angelica 
Kftuffmann are now published for the first time. For per- 
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miasion to reproduce these, and a number of other portraits, 
I am indebted to the kindness of Earl Waldegrave^ who 
allowed them to be specially photographed for the purpose 
from the originals at Chewton Priory. For the remaining 
portraits, other than those belonging to public ooUections^ 
I am indebted to the courtesy of various private owners, 
whose names appear in the lists of portraits prefixed to 
each volume. 

The three facsimiles of Horace Walpole's handwriting are 
from letters to Charles Lyttelton, Madame du Deffand, and 
Mrs. Dickenson, kindly lent by Viscount Cobham, Mr. W. B. 
Parker-Jervisy and Sir William Anson, respectively. 

It remains for me to express my acknowledgements to 
the many friends and correspondents, in England and 
America, who have supplied me with original letters, or 
with copiest in response to my appeals, or from whom 
I have received assistance of one kind or another. 

My special thanks are due, in the first place, to Lord 
Waldegrave, who generously placed at my disposal at 
Chewton Priory the whole of his unrivalled collection of 
Walpole MBS., among which, as already mentioned, are 
Horace Walpole's own transcripts of his letters to Mann, 
more than 800 in number ; to the late Sir Thomas Yilliers 
Lister, for the loan of the originals of the letters to Miss 
Mary and Miss Agnes Berry ; and to Mr.W. R Parker -Jervis, 
for the loan of the MSS. bequeathed to Horace Walpole by 
Madame du Deffand, which include the letters to Walpole's 
various French correspondents referred to above. 

I am also indebted to Lord Cobham, for the loan of nine 
letters to Charles Lyttelton ; to Mr. Arthur H. Frere, for the 
loan of eight letters to Sir John and Lady Fenn ; to Miss 
Drage, for the loan of five letters to Hannah More; to 

C2 
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Mr. W. R Smith, for the loan of five letters to the Bev. 
Bobert Nares ; to Mr. F. Barker, for the loan of five letters 
to Thomas Astle and another; to Sir William Anson, for 
the loan of four letters, three of which are addressed to his 
great-grandmother, Mrs. Dickenson ; to Mr. John W. Ford, 
for copies of fiye letters to Sir William Hamilton and 
others ; to Mr. R B. Adam, of Buffalo, N. Y., for copies of 
four letters to G^rge Selwyn and others ; and to Mr. John 
Boyd Thacher, of Albany, N.Y., who kindly supplied me 
with a photograph of an original letter in his possession ; 
also to the following, for the loan of one or more letters or 
for copies: — the Duke of Bedford; the Earl of Carlisle 
the Earl of Mount Edgcumbe ; Mrs. Chappel ; Mr& Chute 
Messrs. Alexander Denham & Ca ; Messrs. Ellis and Elvey 
Mr. John D. Enys ; Mr. G. Beresford Fitzgerald ; Mrs. Fogg, 
of Boston, Mass. ; the Executors of the late Mr. Townley 
Oreen ; Mr. Simon Gratz, of Philadelphia ; the Earl of 
Home; Mr. John W. Jordan, of Philadelphia; Messrs. 
Langham ; Mr. G. Locker-Lampson ; Mrs. Macquoid ; Messrs. 
Pearson ; Mr. George Pritchard ; Mr. Charles Boberts, of 
Philadelphia ; Mr. R S. Boscoe ; Mr. J. F. Botton ; Dr. H. T. 
Scott; Messrs. Sothenm; the Hon. Mrs. J. R Swinton; 
Mr. H. Yates Thompson ; Mr. Vernon Watney (the present 
occupant of Horace Walpole's house in Berkeley Square) ; 
the Bev. John Wild ; and the Historical Society of Penn* 
sylvania (the custodians of the collection presented by 
Mr. Ferdinand J. DreerX 

My thanks are also due to Sir Spencer Walpole, for per- 
mission to reprint the thirty letters to Thomas Walpole and 
his son, recently published by him ^ ; to Mr. J. B. Fortescue, 
for permission to reprint twelve letters from the IZth Bepoti 
^ Some UnpubUihed UUen c/Boraee Walpole, London : 1902. 
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qfihe Histmcal MSS, Commission ; to Mrs. Alfred Horrison, 
for permission to print eleven letters from the Morrison 
collection ; to Mr. Aubrey Harcourt^ for permission to re- 
print foar letters from the Harcourt Papers ; to the Syndics 
of the Cambridge XTniversity Press, for permission to reprint 
three letters published in the Bey. D. C. Tovey's Gray and 
his Friends; to the Duke of Orafton, for permission to 
reprint a letter published in the Memoirs of Augustus Henry^ 
third Duke ofOrafion, edited by Sir William Anson ; and to 
Mr. Stopford Sackrille, for permission to reprint a letter 
published in the 9^ Bqport of the Historical M88. Com- 
mission. 

To the Hon. James A. Home I am deeply indebted for 
constant assistance and adyice during the progress of my 
work. From him I haye received not only information of 
a kind not easily obtainable elsewhere^ but also valuable 
assistance in tracing the whereabouts of original letters. 
I am, further, indebted to Mr. Home's good ofSces for per> 
mission to include the letters to Lady Mary Coke^ and also 
for a copy (kindly presented by Lord Home) of the privately- 
printed Letters and Joumais of Lady Mary Coke, which was 
edited by Mr. Home. 

My special acknowledgements are due to Mr. L. Pearsall 
Smith, whose exertions on my behalf resulted in the dis- 
covery of the seven letters of Horace Walpole to Madame 
du Deffand, already referred to. 

I desire also to express my thanks for valuable assistance 
to my friend Dr. Charles L. Shadwell, of Oriel College^ 
Oxford ; and to Mr. 0. E. Doble, of the Clarendon Press, 
to whom I am indebted for numerous helpful suggestions 
and corrections ; as well as to Mr. F. O. Bain ; Mr. Richard 
Bentley; the Vice-Provost of Eton College (Mr. F. Warre 
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Cornish) ; Professor Edward Dowden ; Mr. W. C. L. Floyd 
(who supplied me with an interesting extract from the 
unpublished Journal of his grandfather, Sir John Floyd) ; 
Dr. Bichard Gamett ; Mr. Algernon Graves ; the late 
Dr. Birkbeck Hill ; Mr. F. C. Hodgson, Senior Fellow of 
King's College, Cambridge ; Dr. Eells Ingram (who kindly 
copied for me three letters from the Charlemont MSS. in the 
library of the Boyal Irish Academy) ; Mr. F. G. Eenyon, of 
the MSS. Department of the British Museum ; the ProTost 
of King's College, Cambridge (the Bev. A. Austen Leigh) ; 
Mr. £. P. Merritt, of Boston, Mas& ; Mr. £. W. B. Nicholson, 
Bodley's Librarian at Oxford; Colonel W. F. Prideaux; 
Messrs. Sotheby, Wilkinson, and Hodge; Mr. F. G. Stephens; 
Mr. T. Humphry Ward ; and to my friend, Mr. F. G. Stokes. 
I ought further to acknowledge my indebtedness to the 
Dictionary of National Biogrc^y, and to G. K C's Complete 
Peerage. 

Lastly, I desire to express my gratitude for the invaluable 
advice and encouragement, and never-£Edling assistance, which 
I have received from my husband at every stage of my work, 
but for which this laborious undertaking could never have 
been completed. 

Helek Totkbee. 

DoBVST Wood, Bckiham, Bucks, 
May, 1908. 
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SHORT NOTES OF MY LIFE 

Bt Hobace Walpole 

I WAS bom in Arlington Street, near St James's, London, 
September 24thy 1717, O.S. Hy godfathers were Charles 
Fitzroy, Duke of Grafton, and my unde Horatio Walpole ; 
my godmother, my aunt Dorothy, Lady Viscountess Towns- 
bend. 

I was inoculated for the small-poz in 1724. 

In 1725 I went to Bexley, in Kent, with my cousins, the 
four younger sons of Lord Townshend, and with a tutor, 
Edward Weston, one of the sons of Stephen, Bishop of 
Exeter ; and continued there some months. The next 
summer I had the same education at Twickenham, Middle- 
sex ; and the intervening winters I went every day to study 
under Mr. Weston, at Lord Townshend's. 

April 26th, 1727, 1 went to Eton School, where Mr. Henry 
Bland (since Prebendary of Durham), eldest son of Dr. Henry 
Bland, Master of the School, and since Dean of Durham and 
Provost of Eton, was my tutor. 

I was entered at Lincoln's Lin, May 27th, 1731, my 
father intending me for the law ; but I never went thither, 
not caring for the profession. 

I left Eton School September 23rd, 1734 ; and March 11th, 
1735, went to King^s College, Cambridge. My public tutor 
was Mr. John Smith ; my private, Mr. Anstey : afterwards 
Mr. John Whaley was my tutor. I went to lectures in civil 
law to Dr. Dickens, of Trinity Hall ; to mathematical lec- 
tures, to blind Professor Saunderson, for a short time ; after- 
wards, Mr. Trevigar read lectures to me in mathematics and 
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philosophy. I heard Dr. Battle's anaiomioal lectures. I had 
learned French at Eton. I learnt Italian at Cambridge, 
of Signer Piazza. At home I learned to dance and fence ; 
and to draw of Bernard Lens, master to the Duke and 
Princessea 

In 1736 I wrote a copy of Latin verses, published in the 
CtraMaHo Acad. Cantab, j on the marriage of Frederic, Prince 
of Wales. 

My mother died August 20th, 1737. 

Soon after, my father gave me the place of Inspector of 
the Imports and Exports in the Custom House, which I 
resigned on his appointing me Usher of the Exchequer, in 
the room of Colonel William Townshend, January 29th, 
1738 — and as soon as I came of age, I took possession of 
two other little patent-places in the Exchequer, called 
Comptroller of the Pipe, and Clerk of the Estreats. They 
had been held for me by Mr. Fane. 

My &ther's second wife, Mr& Maria Skerret, died June, 
1738. 

I had continued at Cambridge^ though with long intervals, 
till towards the end of 1738, and did not leave it in form 
till 1739, in which year, March 10th, I set out on my travels 
with my friend Mr. Thomas Gray, and went to Paris. From 
thence, after a stay of about two months, we went with my 
cousin Henry Conway to Rheims, in Champagne, stayed there 
three months ; and passing by Geneva, where we left Mr. 
Conway, Mr. Gray and I went by Lyons to Turin, over the 
Alps, and from thence to Genoa, Parma, Placentia, Modena, 
Bologna, and Florence. There we stayed three months, 
chiefly for the sake of Mr. Horace Mann, the English 
Minister. Clement the Twelfth dying while we were in 
Italy, we went to Rome in the end of March, 1740, to see 
the election of the new Pope ; but the Conclave continuing, 
and the heats coming on, we (after an excursion to Naples) 
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returned in June to Florence, where we continued in the 
house of Mr. Horace Mann till May of the following year, 
1 741, when we went to the fair of Beggio. There Mr. Gray 
left; me, going to Venice with Mr. Francis Whithed and 
Mr. John Chute, for the festiyal of the Ascension. I fell ill 
at Beggio of a kind of quinsy, and was given oyer for fiye 
hours, escaping with great difficulty. 

I went to Venice with Henry Clinton, Earl of Lincoln, 
and Mr. Joseph Spence, Professor of Poetry, and after a 
month's stay there, returned with them by sea from Genoa, 
landing at Antibes, and by the way of Toulon, Marseilles, 
Aix, and through Languedoc to Montpellier, Toulouse, and 
Orleans, arriyed at Paris, where I left the Earl and Mr. 
Spence, and landed at Dover, September 12th, 1741, O.S., 
having been chosen Member of Parliament for Kellington, 
in Cornwall, at the preceding Gleneral Election, which 
Parliament put a period to my father's administration, 
which had continued above twenty yeara 

February 9th, 1743, my fattier resigned, and was created 
Earl of Orford. He left the house in Downing Street belong- 
ing to the Exchequer, and retired to one in Arlington Street, 
opposite to that in which I was bom, and which stood 
where the additional building to Mr. Pelham's house now 
stands. 

March 23rd, 1742, I spoke in the House of Commons for 
the first time, against the motion for a Secret Committee on 
my father. This speech was published in the magazines, 
but was entirely false, and had not one paragraph of my 
real speech in it 

July 14th, I wrote The Lesson for the Do/y^ in a letter to 
Mr. Mann ; and Mr. Coke, son of Lord Level, coming in 
while I was writing it^ took a copy, and dispersed it till 
it got into print, but with many additions, and was the 
original of a great number of things of that sort. 
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In the summer of 1742 I wrote a Sermon on Paintmgj for 
the amuBement of my father in his retirement. It was 
preached before him by his chaplain; again, before my 
eldest brother at Stanno, near Houghton ; and was after- 
wards published in the Aedes Wdlpolianae. 

June 18thy 1743, was printed, in a weekly paper called 
Old England^ or the ComiituHonal Journal^ my Parody on 
some Scenes of Macbeth^ called The Dear Witches. It was 
a ridicule of the new ministry. 

The same summer, I wrote PofofNifi, or the lAUle White 
Dog, a tale, imitated from Fontaine ; it was never printed. 

October 22nd, 1743, was published No. 38 of the Old 
England Joumai, written by me to ridicule Lord Bath. It 
was reprinted with three other parti<(ular numbers. 

In the summer of 1744 I wrote a parody of a scene in 
Comeille's Oinna; the interlocutors, Hr.Pelham, Mr. Arundel, 
and Mr. Selwyn. 

My father died March 28th, 1745. He left me the house 
in Arlington Street in which he died, 5,0002. in money, and 
1,0002. a year from the Collector's place in the Custom House, 
and the surplus to be divided between my brother Edward 
and me. 

April 12th, 1746, was published, in a magazine caUed The 
Museum, my Scheme for a Tax on Message Cards and Notes; 
and soon after. An Advertisement of a pretended new look, 
which I had written in Florence in 1741. 

In July of the same year, I wrote The Beauties, which was 
handed about till it got into prints very incorrectly. 

In August I took a house within the precincts of the 
Castle at Windsor. 

November 4th and 5th, Mrs. Pritchard spoke my Epi- 
logue to Tamerlane on the suppression of the BebelUon, at 
the theatre in Covent Garden ; it was printed by Dodaley 
the next day. 
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About the same time, I paraphrased some lines of the first 
book of Lacan ; but they have not been printed. 

In 1747 I printed my account of the collection at 
Houghton, under the title of Aedes WalpoUanae. It had been 
drawn up in the year 1743. I printed but two hundred 
copies, to give away. It was very incorrectly printed; 
another edition, more accurate, and enlarged, was published 
March 10th, 1752. 

In May, 1747, 1 took a small house near Twickenham, for 
seven years. I afterwards bought it, by Act of Parliament, 
it belonging to minors ; and have made great additions and 
improvements to it In one of the deeds I found it was 
called Strawberry HilL 

In this year (1747) and the next, and in 1749, I wrote thir- 
teen numbers in a weekly paper, called Old England, or the 
Broad-bottom Journal^ but being sent to the printer without 
a name, they were published horribly deformed and spoiled. 
I was rechosen in the new Parliament for Eellington, in Corn- 
wall. About the same time was published a Letter to the 
Tories, written, as I then believed, by Mr. Gleorge Lyttelton, 
who with his family had come over to Mr. Pelham. As 
Mr. Lyttelton had been a great enemy of and writer against 
my father, and as Mr. Pelham had used my father and his 
friends extremely ill, and neglected the Whigs to court the 
Tories, I published an answer to that piece, and called it 
a Letter to the Whigs, It was a careless performance, and 
written in five days. At the end of the year I wrote two 
more Letters to the Whigs, but did not publish them till 
April the next year, when they went through three editions 
immediately. I had intended to suppress them, but some 
attacks being made by the Grenvilles on Lord Chief Justice 
Willes, an intimate friend of my father, particularly by 
obtaining an Act of Parliament to transfer the assizes from 
Ailesbury to Buckingham, I printed them and other pieces. 
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On the same occasion I had a remarkable quarrel with 
the Speaker of the House of Commons, Mr. Onslow. The 
bill was returned from the Lords with amendments. The 
friends of the Chief Justice resolyed to oppose it again. 
Mr. Potter desired me to second him. He rose, but entering 
on the merits of the bill, Mr. T. Townshend, and my uncle^ 
Horace Walpole (to preyent me), insisted that nothing could 
be spoken to but the amendments. The Speaker supporting 
this, I said I had intended to second Mr. Potter, but should 
submit to his oracular decision, though I would not to the 
complaisant peeyishness of anybody else. The Speaker 
was in a great rage, and complained to the House. I said 
I begged his pardon, but had not thought that submitting 
to him was the way to offend him. During the course of 
the same bill, Sir William Stanhope had likewise been 
interrupted, in a very bitter speech against the Orenvilles. 
I formed part of the speech I had intended to make, into 
one for Sir William, and published it in his name. It made 
a great noise. Campbell answered it for a bookseller. I 
published another, called The Speech of Bkhard Whtteliverj 
in answer to Campbell's. All these things were only ex- 
cusable by the lengths to which party had been carried 
against my father; or rather, were not excusable eyen 
then. 

In 1748 were published, in Dodsle/s CoUedion of Mieeeh 
laneous Poems, three of mine : an Epistle to Mr, Ashton from 
Florence (written in 1740), The Beauties, and the Eptlague to 
Tamerlane. 

1 next wrote two papers of the Remembrancer, and two 
more of the same in the year 1749. In the latter year, 
too, I wrote a copy of yerses on the fireworks for the Peace ; 
they were not printed* About the same time I wrote a 
pamphlet, called Ddenda est Oxonia. It was to assert the 
liberties of that Uniyersity, which the ministry had a plan 
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of attacking, by vesting in the Crown the nomination of the 
Chancellor. This piece (which I think one of my best) was 
seized at the printer's and suppressed. 

One night in the beginning of November, 1749, as I was 
returning from Holland House by moonlight, about ten at 
night, I was attacked by two hi^waymen in Hyde Park, 
and the pistol of one of them going off accidentally, razed 
the skin under my eye, left some marks of shot on my face, 
and stxmned me. The ball went through the top of the 
chariot, and if I had sat an inch nearer to the left side, must 
have gone through my head. 

January 11th, 1751, I moved the Address to the King, on 
his Speech at the opening of the Session. 

March 20th, 1751, died my eldest brother Bobert, Earl of 
Orford. 

About this time I began to write my Memoirs, At first, 
I only intended to write the history of one year. 

About the same time happened a great family quarrel. 
Hy friend Mr. Chute had engaged Miss Nicoll, a most rich 
heiress, to run away from her guardians, who had used her 
very ill ; and he proposed to marry her to my nephew. 
Lord Orford, who refused her, though she had above 
150,OO0L I wrote a particular account of the whole trans- 
action. In this year, too, I imitated a &ble of Fontaine, 
called The Funeral qfthe Lumesa. 

In 1752 I was appointed by Sir Hans Sloane's will one 
of his trustees. 

Feb. 8th, 1753, was published a paper I had written in 
a periodical work, called the Worldj published by E. Moore. 
I wrote eight more numbers, besides two that were not 
printed then ; and one containing a character of Mr. Fox, 
which I had written some years before. 

This year I published a fine edition of Six Poems of 
Mr. Oratfj wiih Prints/rom Designs of Mr. B. BenUey. 
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In November I wrote a burlesque poem, ealkd Tht Jutge* 
mepU cf Solomon, 

In December died Erasmus Shorter, Esq., the last and 
youngest of my mother's brothers. He dying without 
a willy his fortune of 30,000L came in equal shares between 
my brother Sir Edward, me, and my cousins, Francis, Earl 
of Hertford, CoL Henry Seymour Conway, and Hiss Anne 
Seymour Ck>nway. 

In 1754 I was chosen for Castlerising, in Norfolk, in the 
new Parliament. In July of that year I wrote The EniaU, 
a fiible, in verse. 

About the same time I erected a cenotaph for my mother 
in Westminster Abbey, having some years before prepared 
a statue of her by Yalory at Bome. The pedestal was 
carved by Bysbrach. 

In March, 1755, 1 was very ill used by my nephew Lord 
Orford, upon a contested election in the House of Ck>mmons, 
on which I wrote him a long letter, with an account of my 
own conduct in politica 

In Feb. 1757, I vacated my seat for Castlerising in 
order to be chosen for Lynn ; and about the same time 
used my best endeavours, but in vain, to save the unfortunate 
Admiral Byng. 

May 12th of that year, I wrote in less than an hour and 
a half the LeHer/rom Xo Ho ; it was published on the 17th, 
and immediately passed through five editions. 

June 10th, was published a Catalogue of the collection of 
Pictures of Charles the First, to which I had written a little 
introduction. I afterwards wrote short prefaces or adver- 
tisements in the same manner to the Catalogues of the 
collections of James the Second and the Duke of Buck- 
ingham. 

June 26th, I erected a printing-press at my house at 
Strawberry HilL 

WALPOLB. I d 
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Aug. 8th, I published Two Odes by Mr. Oraif, the first 
production of my press. 

In Sept. I erected a tomb in St. Anne's Churchyard, Soho, 
for Theodore, King of Corsica. 

In Oct. 1757, was finished at my press an edition of 
Hentznerus, translated by Mr. Bentley, to which I wrote 
an advertisemeni I dedicated it to the Society of Anti- 
quaries, of which I am a member, as well as of the Boyal 
Society. 

In April, 1758, was finished the first impression of my 
Catalogue of Boyd and Noble AtUhors, which I had written 
the preceding year in less than five montha About the 
same time Mrs. Porter published Lord Hyde's play, to which 
I had written the advertisement. 

In the summer of 1758, I printed some of my own 
Fugitive Pieces, and dedicated them to my cousin, General 
Conway. About autumn I erected at Linton, in Kent, 
a tomb for my friend Galfiidus Mann ; the design was by 
Mr. Bentley. The beginning of October I published Lord 
Whitworth's Account of Sussia, to which I wrote the ad* 
Tertisement 

Not. 22nd was published a pamphlet written by Mr. 
Bentley, called JReflections on the different Ideas of the French 
and English in regard to Cruelty, It was designed to promote 
a bill (that I meditated) of perpetual insolvency. I wrote 
the dedication. It was not printed at Strawberry HilL 

Dec. 5th was published the second edition of my Catalogue 
of Boydl and Nobte Authors, Two thousand were printed, 
but not at Strawberry Hill. I was much abused for it in 
the CrUicdl Smew, and more gently in the Monthly Bemew ; 
by the former for disliking the Stuarts ; by the latter for 
liking my father, — opinions I am not likely to change. In 
the €hnileman*s Magazine of February following was another 
railing criticism, but so foolish, that some parts of my book 
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were printed in italics, to turn them into puns ; and it was 
called unintelligible for sueh reasons as my not having 
specified Francis the First by his title of King of France I 

1759. Feb. 2nd. I published Mr. Spenoe's PardM of 
Maglidbeccki and Mr. HiU, a TaOorqf Buckingham ; calculated 
to raise a little sum of money for the latter poor man. Six 
hundred copies were sold in a fortnight, and it was reprinted 
in London. 

Feb. 10th. Some anonymous author (I could not discoyer 
who it was — it was said to be Dr. Hill) published a pamphlet, 
called Observations on the Account given of the Catalogue qf 
Boyai and Noble Authors of England, ^c, in the Critical 
Beview, No. 35, for Dec. 1758, where the unwarrantable 
liberties taken wOh that workf and the honourable author 
of it, are examined and eae^posed. This defence of me was 
fiill of gross flattery, and displeased me so much, that I was 
going to advertise my disapprobation of it, and ignorance of 
the author, but was dissuaded by my friends. 

March 17. I began to distribute some copies of my 
Fugitive Pieces, collected and printed together at Strawberry 
Hill, and dedicated to General Conway. 

May 5th was published a pamphlet, called BemarJcs on 
Mr. WalpoU^s Catalogue qf Boyal and Noble Authors, i:c., in 
which many of his censures and arguments are exfnined 
and disproved; his false princ^les are oof^/uted, a d true 
ones established; several material facts are set if, a true 
light; and the characters and conduct cf several crowned 
heads, and others, are vindicated. Part the first. And it 
advertised that in a few days would be published Walpctian 
Princijsles ex^pased and confuted. It was written by one Garter, 
who had been bred a surgeon, and who had married the 
daughter of Deacon of Manchester, who was hanged in the 
last Bebellion. This Carter had lost an estate of eight 
hundred pounds a year, which had been intended for him, 

d3 
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rather than renounce his principles, and was turned a non- 
juring preacher, and had ktdy been sent away from an 
apothecary's, where he lodged, for his treasonable conver- 
sation, and for sending fifteen or sixteen letters every post- 
night, which the people of the house suspected were written 
for purposes not more innocent. Whatever his designs 
were, he had too little prudence to do much harm, and too 
little sense. His book was a rhapsody of Jacobitism, made 
still more foolish by the style and manner, and of the lowest 
scurrility. I wish I may never have wiser enemies, or 
tyranny abler advocates ! It is observable that this Carter 
distributed hand-bills, and left them at doors, promising this 
answer, and begging assistance towards it. In Hay, too, 
was published in the Critical Review a letter to the authoifs 
of it, from some anonymous person, denying the fact 
mentioned in the life of the Duke of Wharton in the same 
Catalogue, of Serjeant Wynne borrowing and using Bishop 
Atterbury's speech: yet it was absolutely true. Hr. Morrioe, 
the bishop's grandson, often told it to Mr. Selwyn ; Mr. Fox 
remembered the fact, when he was at Oxford ; and Mr. 
Baptist Leveson Gower says he perfectly remembers it, and 
that his (then) party affected to cry him up for it ; that he 
got three thousand pounds the first year on the credit of it ; 
but they \7ere forced to drop him, as he had no parts to 
support his reputation. In truth, when I wrote the passage 
in question, I did not know Mr. Wynne was still living, 
am sorry to have shocked a man who had given me no 
provocation, and therefore, to avoid adding one mortification 
to another, which I did not mean, I have chosen to make 
no reply. 

In August, I wrote a copy of verses, called The Parish 
Register of Twickenham. It is a list of all the remarkable 
persons who have lived there. 

Sept. 1st. I began to look over Mr. Vertue's MSS., which 
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I bought last year for one hundred pounds, in order to 
compose the lives of English Painters. 

September 21st. I gave my Lady Townshend an epitaph 
and design for a tomb for her youngest son, killed at Ticon- 
deroga ; neither were used. 

Oct 28th. I finished the eighth book of my Memoirs. 

Oct. 29th. I began the account of a new discovery of 
painting upon wax ; it was invented at Paris by the Comte 
de Gaylus, and was improved here by Mr. MOntz. 

Nov. 12th. I dismissed Mr. Mantz; and, upon his 
leaving me, laid aside the intention of publishing the account 
of the new encaustic 

1760. Jan. 1st I began the lives of English Artists, 
from Yertue's MSS. (that is, Anecdotes of FainHng, #-c). 
About the same time, there being thou^ts of erecting 
a monument for Sir Charles Hanbury Williams in West> 
minster Abbey, I wrote an epitaph for it. 

March 13th. Wrote the Dialogue between Tico Cfreai 
Ladies. It was published April 23rd, being deferred till 
after the trials of Lord G. Sackville and Lord Ferrers. 

April In this month wrote a poem on the Destruction 
of the Fren(h Naoy^ as an exercise for Lord Beauchamp at 
Christchurch, Oxford. 

Aug. 14th. Finished the first volume of my Anecdotes of 
Painting in England. 

Sept 6th, began the second volume. 

Oct 23rd, finished the second volume. 

1761. Jan. 4th, began the third volume. 

In March, I was appointed trustee for Mrs. Day by Richard 
Lord Edgcumbe, in his will. 

May 30th, wrote a mock sermon to dissuade Lady Mary Coke 
from going to the Sling's birthday, as she had lately been ill. 

June 11th, wrote an epigram on the Duchess of Grafton 
going abroad. 
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June 29thy resumed the third Tolume of my AnedoUs cf 
Painting^ which I had laid aside after the first day. 

July 16th, wrote The Garland^ a poem on the King, and 
sent it to Lady Bute, but not in my own hand, nor with my 
name, nor did ever own it. 

Aug. 22nd, finished the third Tolume of my Anecdotes cf 
Painting. 

Dec. 20th, wrote a few lines to Lady Mary Coke, on her 
haying St. Anthony's fire in her cheek. 

Dec. 23rd, wrote a portrait of Lord Granyille, in Terse, to 
serve as an epitaph for him. 

March 24th. Z was chosen a Member of the Society of 
Arts and Sciences. 

June 12th. I was attacked in a new weekly paper, No. 2, 
called the North Briton^ and accused of having flattered the 
Scotch in my Catalogue ofBoydl and Nobie Authors, I made 
no answer to it. I could not have been charged with any- 
thing of which I am less guilty than flattery. The passage 
was written and published five years before this period, and 
in the reign of the late King, when partiality to Scotland 
was no merit at court ; and so little was it calculated to 
make a friend of Lord Bute, that, having had occasion to 
write two or three letters to him, I constantly disclaimed 
any desire or intention of having a place. I have copies 
of these letters, and of others to the Duke of Newcastle and 
Mr. Pitt, equally, and as fully disinterested. Before this 
accusation was made Lord Bute had had two levees ; I was 
at neither, nor ever was at the levee of any minister, but my 
father, and once at the Duke of Newcastle's, while my father 
was in power. I believe the author of the North Briton will 
ask for and have a place before I shall. 

Aug. 2nd, began the Catalogue of Engravers. 

October 10th, finished it. 

I had been told that Bishop Warburton resented something 
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in the ehapter of Architectuie, in the second volume of my 
JLnecdotea of PaMmgf and that he intended to abuse me in 
the new edition of Mr. Pope's Works, whieh he proposed 
to have printed at Birmingham. As I had not once thought 
of him in that work, it was not easy to guess at what he was 
ofiFended. On looking over the chapter, I concluded he had 
writ some nonsense about the Phenicians^ but having read 
very few of his works, it was impossible for me to know 
where to find it. As I would not disoblige even a coxcomb 
unprovoked, and know how silly a literaiy controversy is, 
in which the world only laughs at both sides, I desired 
Br. Charles Lyttelton, Bishop of Carlisle, to ask him if what 
I had said of the Phenicians was the rook of offence, and to 
assure him I had read few of his things, and had had no 
intention of laughing at him. I name Bishop Lyttelton, 
because if it had not come firom one of his own order, all- 
arrogant and absurd as Warburton is, one should scarce 
believe it possible that he could have pushed vanity and 
folly to such a height as appeared in his answer. He replied, 
* The Phenicians I no, no. He alluded to my note in the 
edition of Pope^ in which I have spoken of Gothic archi- 
tecture ; I have exhausted the subject' I will only remark 
on this excess of impertinent self-conceit, that if he can 
exihaust subjects in so few lines, it was very unnecessary for 
him to write so many thousands. After this, I would as 
soon have a controversy with a peacock, or with an only 
daughter that her parents think handsome. The fowl, the 
miss, and the bishop, are alike incorrigible. The first struts 
naturally ; the second is spoiled ; reason itself has been of 
no use to the last. 

1763. Beginning of September wrote the Dedication and 
Preface to Lord Herbert's 2^ 

1764. May 29th. Began an answer to a pamphlet against 
Mr. Conway, called An Address to the PiMic onihe laU Dis- 
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misaion of a General Officer. My answer was finished June 
12th, but not published till Aug. 2nd, under the title of 
A Oounter^Address to the Public, ^c. 

June. I began The Castle o/Otranto, a Gothic story, and 
finished it Aug. Sth. 

Oct 15th. Wrote the fable of The Magpie and her Brood 
for Miss Hotham, then near eleyen years old, great-niece of 
Henrietta Hobart, Ck>unte8S Dowager of Suffolk. It was 
taken from Les NoiweUes lUcrMione de Bonaveniure dee 
Periers, Yalet-de-Chambre to the Queen of Navarre. 

Dec 24th. The OasOe of Otranto was published ; 500 
copies. 

1765. April 11th. The 2nd edition of The CaeOe of 
Otranto ; 500 copies. 

Sept. 9th. Set out for Paris. 

End of this year wrote the Letter Jrom the King of Prussia 
toBousseau. 

1766. April 22nd. Arriyed in London, from Paria 
June 28th, 29th. Wrote an Account of the Oiants latefy 

discovered. It was published Aug. 25th following. 

Aug. 18th. Began Memoirs of the Bdgn of George the 
Third. 

1767. Feb. 1. B^an the Detection of the TesUmemt 
PolOique of my father at Strawberry Hill ; and finished it 
the next time I went thither, Feb. 17tL Did not print it, 
as no translation was made into English of that fictitious 
work. 

March 13th. Wrote to the Mayor of Lynn, that I did 
not intend to come into Parliament again. 

A bad translation of The Castle of Otranto into French was 
published at Paris this month. 

May 28th. My letter to the Mayor of Lynn was first 
published in the St. Jamests Chronicle. 

Aug. 20th. I went to Pari& Wrote there an account of 
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my whole concern in the affidr of BoasBeaOy not with inten- 
tion to publiflh it yet 

In Sept. were pabliahed, in the RMie AdveiHser, two 
letters I had written on political abuse in newspapers. 
They were signed, Tobifj and A Constant Corragpondeni. 

1768. Feb. 1. Published my Historic Doubts on RiOkard 
the Third. I had begun it in tiie winter of 1767 ; continued 
it in the summer, and finished it after my return from Paris. 
Twelye hundred copies were printed, and sold so yery fast 
that a new edition was undertaken the next day of 1,000 
more, and published the next week. 

March 15. I finished a tragedy called The Mysterious 
MoihsTf which I had begun Dec. 26, 1766 ; but I had laid 
it aside for several months while I went to Paris, and 
while I was writing my Historic Doubts on Sichard the 
Third. The two last acts were not now as much finished 
as I intended* 

June 20. Beceired a letter from Voltaire desiring my 
Historic Doubts. I sent them, and The Castle of OtrantOf 
that he might see the prefiMe^ of which I told him. He 
did not like it, but returned a very civil answer, defending 
his opinion. I replied with more civility, but dropping the 
subject, not caring to enter into a controversy ; especially 
on a matter of opinion, on which whether we were right or 
wrong, all France would be on his side, and all England on 
miLo. 

Nov. 16. At the desire of her son Qeorge William 
Hervey, Earl of Bristol, I wrote the elegy for the monu- 
ment of Mary Lepelle Lady Hervey, to be erected in the 
church at Ickworth, in Suffolk. 

I should have mentioned that on the Dissolution of the 
Parliament this year, I refused to serve again, agreeably to 
a letter I had written to the Mayor of Lynn, and which was 
published in the newspapersii 
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1 769. April 24. Mrs. diye spoke an epilogue I had written 
for her on her quitting the stage. It alluded to Bobert- 
son's History cf Charles the lyth^ then lately published. 

May. Mr. David Hume had introduced to me one Diver- 
dun, a Swiss in the Secretary's o£Sce. This man wrote 
M^moires LUUraires de la Grande Bretagne ; and Mr. Hume 
desired I would give him a copy of Lord Herbert's Life, 
that he might insert an extract in his journaL I did. In 
April this Diverdun went to travel with a young English 
gentleman, and a few days afterwards a Swiss clergyman 
delivered to me from him his Memoirs for the year 1768 ; he 
published but one before, for 1767. In this new journal 
I found a criticism on my Historic Doubts^ with notes 
by Mr. Hume, to which the critic declared he gave the 
preference. Mr. Hume had shown me the notes last year 
in manuscript, but this conduct appeared so paltry, added to 
Mr. Hume's total silence^ that I immediately wrote an 
answer, not only to these notes^ but to other things that 
had been written against my Doubts. However, as I treated 
Mr. Hume with the severity he deserved, I resolved not to 
print this answer, only to show it to him in manuscript, 
and to leave it behind as an appendix to, and confirmation 
o^ my Historic Doubts. 

About the same time Voltaire published in the Mercwre 
the letter he had written to me, but I made no answer, 
because he had treated me more dirtily than Mr. Hume had. 
Though Voltaire, with whom I had never had the least 
acquaintance or correspondence, had volimtarily written to 
me first, and asked for my book, he wrote a letter to the 
Duchess of Ghoiseul, in which, without saying a syllable 
of his having written to me first, he told her I had officiously 
sent him my Works, and declared war with him in defence 
de ce bouffon Shakspeare, whom in his reply to me he pre- 
tended so much to admire. The Duchess sent me Voltaire's 
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letter, which gave me such contempt for his disingenuity 
that I dropped all correspondence with him. 

In July and August finished two more hooks of my 
Memoirs for the years 1765, 1766. 

1770. In the summer of this year wrote an answer to 
Dr. Milles' Bemarks on my Biehard ihe Third. 

1771. End of September, wrote the Advertisement to the 
LeHen of King Edtoard the SixU^ 

1772. Finished my MemoirSf which conclude with the 
year 1771 ; intending for the future only to carry on a 
Journal. This year, the laat, and some time before, wrote 
some Eierogtfphic Tales. There are only five. I had long 
left off going to the Antiquarian Society. This summer 
I heard that they intended printing some more foolish notes 
against my Biehard the Third ; and though I had taken no 
notice of their first publication, I thought they might at 
last provoke me to expose them. I detennined, therefore, 
to be at liberty by breaking with them first; and Foote 
having brought them on the stage for sitting in council, as 
they had done^ on Whittington and his cat, I was not sorry 
to find them so ridiculous, or to mark their being so, and 
upon that nonsense, and the laughter that accompanied it, 
I struck my name out of their book. This was at the end 
of July. 

In July wrote the Life of Sir Thomas Wyai, No. 11 of my 
edition of MiscetUmeous AntiguUies. 

Sept 16. The Duke of Gloucester notified to the King 
his marriage with my niece Lady Waldegrave. 

Sept. Wrote some lines to Lady Anne Fitzpatrick with 
a present of shells. 

1773. Wrote Nixture wiU Prevail, a moral entertainment 
in one act, which I sent anonymously to Mr. Ck>lman, 
manager of Covent Garden. He was much pleased with it, 
but thinking it too short for a £ftrce, pressed to have it 
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enlaiged, which I would not take the trouhle to do for bo 
alight and extempore a performance. 

1774.. Wrote an introduction to, and a parody of, Lord 
Chesterfield's three first Letters. 

At the beginning of this year wrote my answer to Mr. 
Masters' Bemarks in the AreJkBologia. In July wrote the 
verses on Hie Three Vemons. 

1775. In February wrote the Epilogue to BragafUfa; and 
three letters to the author, Mr. Jephson, on Tragedy. 

1777. In April my nephew, Lord Orford, went mad 
again, and was under my care, but as he had employed 
a lawyer, of whom I had a bad opinion, in his affiEurs, 
I refused to take care of them. 

1778. Lord Orford recovering in March, I gave up the 
care of him. 

1778. In June was acted Nature wSt PwoaU^ at the 
little theatre in the Haymarket, with success. At the 
end of July wrote my answer to the editor of Ghatterton's 
Works. 

1779. In the preceding autumn had written a defence of 
myself against the unjust aspersions in the Preface to the 
Miscellanies of Chatterton. Printed 200 copies at Straw- 
berry Hill this January, and gave them away. It was 
much enlarged from what I had written in July. 

At the end of May wrote a Commentary and Notes to 
Mr. Mason's later poema 

[Here Horace WdlpMs Notes end; the 
continuation is su^ied by the Editor.] 

1779. February. Sale of the Houghton pictures to the 
Empress of Bussia. 

July. Death of the Duke of Ancaster, who wished to 
marry Walpole's great-niece. Lady Horatia Waldegrave. 

August. Walpole concluded the purchase of a house in 
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Berkeley Square, which wm his town house until his 
death* 

1780. January. Publication of Modem Anecdotes of (he 
FamUy qf KeiwervankotspradiengaichderHf a Tale ofCknaimaa^ 
by Lady Crayoii, with dedication to Horace Walpole. 

Charles Miller's Verses to Lady Horatia Waidegramt on 
the Death of the Buhe of Aneasteff printed at Strawberry 
HaL 

Walpole's relations with Chatterton mentioned in Croft's 
Love and Madness. 

July. Lady Maria Waldegrave (Walpole's great-niece) 
became engaged to the Earl of Egremont The engagement 
was shortly afterwards broken off by her. 

September. Death, at Paris, of Walpole's friend and 
correspondent, Madame du Deflhnd, aged eighty-three. She 
bequeathed to Walpole her MSS., and her dog ' Tonton.' 

The fourth volume of Anecdotes cf PttmHng printed at 
Strawberry HilL 

1781. January. Death, at Pisa, of Walpole's sister-in-law, 
the Countess of Orford. Her will was disputed by her son, 
the third Earl of Orford. The dispute was eyentually settled 
by arbitration, in which Horace Walpole acted on behalf of 
Lord Orford. 

May. Walpole published his tragedy. The Mysterious 
Mother, in order to put a stop to the issue of a pirated 
edition. 

Beynolds' portrait of the Ladies Waldegrave (painted for 
Horace Walpole) exhibited at the Boyal Academy. 

August Ode (written by William, afterwards Sir Wil- 
liam, Jones) on the marriage of Lord Althorp and Miss 
Bingham, entitled The Muse ReeaUed, printed at Strawbeiry 
HiU. 

September. Madame du Deffand's MSS. received by 
Walpole. 
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1797. January. Horace Walpole's last extant letter 
(addressed to the Countess of Upper Ossory) is dated on the 
15th of this month. 

March 2. Horace Walpole^ fourth Earl of Orford, died at 
his house in Berkeley Square in his eightieth year. 
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THE LETTERS 

OF 

HORACE WALPOLE 

1. To Chables Ltttelton^. 

Hy DBABE8T ChARLKB, 

f,[^ The pleasure that the interview^ the' bo very shorty that 
I had with you the night before you left town, gave me, 

^ '*' has I think made your absence seem still more insupportable. 
jff. That little snatch of conversation was so agreeable, that 
I am continually thinking how happy we should be in 
a much longer. I can reflect with great joy on the moments 
we passed together at Eton, and long to talk 'em over, as 
I think we could recollect a thousand passages, which were 
something above the common rate of schoolboy's diversions. 
I can remember with no small satisfaction that we did not 
pass our time in gloriously beating great clowns, who would 
patiently bear children's thumps for the collections, which 
I think some of our cotemporaries were so wise as to make 
for them afterwarda We had other amusements which 
I long to call to mind with you : when shall I be so happy? 

liRTBB 1.— KoiinC ; nowprinted He took ard«n in 1742, wm Dean of 

Arom original in po wc t ri on of Via- Exeter, 1748-68 ; Biahop of Carliale, 

connt Oobham. Thii letter, whioh ia 176»-68 ; Freaident of the Sooiety of 

written in a boyiah hand, appears to Antiqnarieii 1765. I^telton, with 

be the earUest of Hooraoe Walpole'i whom Horaoe Walpole was evidently 

wHioh haa been p r es er v e d. He waa on very friendly terms at this time, 

at this time not qnite fifteen yeaxa was ahnost eertainly the ^Gharles' 

old. of the Bton 'trinmvirate 'mentioned 

1 Bom 1714, d. 170B; third son in the letter to Montaga of ICay % 

of Sir Thomas I^ttelton, fourth 1786. (See AXkmamm^ Fbh. 16, 

Baronet, of Hagley) Woroestenhire. 190L) 
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2 To Charles Lyttdton [1734 

Let me know, my dear Charles, how far you are from 
Bagley ' ; I have some thoughta of going down thither this 
summer, and if it is not too fftr, I will spend a day with 
you in Worcestershire'. Tou may assure yourself I am 
mightily put to it for news, when for want of that, I send 
you some trifling yerses^ of my own, which have nothing 
to recommend 'em but the subject. I know you will excuse 
'em, when you consider they come from 
My dearest Charles 

Y' sincere Friend and Servant 
Chelaea \ August 7, 1782. HoK Walpole. 

2. To ChabIiES Lytteltok. 

My dearest Charles, Bton, August 28, 1784. 

I find we not only sjrmpathize in the tenderest friendship 
for one another, but also in the result of that, which is the 
jealousy you mention. If you have given me a kind trial 
in your own mind and condemned me, I assure you I have 
over and over, tho' unwillingly, returned you the compli* 
ment ; uut to set the matter to rights, in which I have had 
the pleasure first to acquit you, you must know I came here 
but yesterday from home, where I have been, almost ever 
since I saw my dear Charles, detained with a violent cold 

s Near Aloester in Warwiokshixe, houses for a most nobis ooUsotion 

the seat of Walpole's first ooosin, of oznn^ trees and ezotios. One 

Lord Conway (afterwards Earl and summer, when' Qneen Caroline was 

ICarqnis of Hertford). Regent on tha King's absenoe at 

> At Hagley; see note 1. Hanover, Sir Robert fitted np his 

* Theee verses apparently have not largest g7«enhonse, and hsng his 

been preserved. finest piotnres there, to give her 

^ Sir Bobert Walpole had a honse Majesty a dinner.* (]£S. note of 

at Chelsea. *A small house in the H. W. in his oopy of Bobertson'e 

Stable yard of the College was given TopograpMeal Survey cf the Qreat 

by Qoorge I to Catherme Shorter, BocbAfrimUmdkmtoBca^amdBrktoL 

firstwifeof Sir Bobert Walpole, after- London, 17911.) 

wards Earl of Orford, who greatly Lvrrxa 2.— Not in C. ; now printed 

augmented the house and garden, ftom. original in possesion of Vis- 

and built the summer house at the ooont Cobham. 
end of ths terrace, and vast green- 



1786] To Charles LyttdUm 8 

and fever, and thro' the iUnatured stupidity of our people 
here, who can't judge of what friends suffer by not hearing 
from one another, I did not receive so much as the alleviation 
of my illness by my dear Charles's letters, which they had 
hoarded up for me like old gold, equally dear to me indeed 
with that, but hoarded up without my having the pleasure 
of knowing my riches. But I am afraid my eagerness to 
clear myself from the imputation of neglecting to answer 
my dear Charles's letters, has made me tire your patience 
with a tedious roll of excuses, when I know one word would 
have satisfied my dear Charles's good nature of my innocence. 
I wish Bandal were but as sensible of the pleasure I take 
in writing to you, as I am, and then he would indulge 
me a few more minutes without forcing me so hastily to 
repeat how much 

lam 
Hy Dearest Charles 

T' most sincere friend 

Hob: Walpols. 
Tell me immediately that you have sealed my pardon. 

8. To Ohablbs LvTrxi/roK. 

DbAB ChjJOES, Aug** 18«>, 1786. 

If I was impatient to see you to talk with you, I am 
much more so now to thank you for being so extremely 
obliging in your invitation to Hagley. My Lord ^ is come 

LvTTBB a— Not in 0. ; now printed Gharlotto, daiic;hter of JcOin Shorter, 

twaok original in poMenion of Vi»- and gister of Lady Walpol« (wa 

oonnt Oobham. Table I). As Earl of Hertford he 

1 Fzanoifl S^ymonr Conway (1718- was Ambaandor at Paris, 17C8>e6 
17MX second Baron Ck>nway ; or. (dnzins which period Horace Wal* 
Barl of Hertford, Ang. 8, 1760 ; cr. pole's published letters to him were, 
Marqois of Hertford, Jnly 6, 1796. with one exception, written); Lord 
He was ilxst cousin of Horace Wal- Lieutenant of Ireland, 176&-e6; Mas- 
pole, through the marriage of his ter of the Horse, 1766 ; Lord Oham* 
fiither, the ilrst Baron Oonway berlain, 1766-62, Apxil-Deo., 1788. 
(whom he succeeded in 1788), with 

sa 



4 To Thomas Gray [i736 

to town, but I believe he will go down to Warwickshire 
in September, when if you are at Hagley I will certainly 
make myself so happy as to pass a day with you. My Lord 
Conway thinks himself no less obliged to my dear Charles 
than I do, and has given me a very hard task, which is to 
rotum you the thanks your civility deserves. While I say 
this, I fear you will think as we are friends I might have 
spared these speeches ; but, my dear Charles, tho' friends 
ought not to stand on compliments, they ought the more 
to say what they think, and I hope friends are capable of 
thinking as fine things of each other, as the most polite 
courtier could say without meaning. Such a one would tell 
you out of mere civility, that he was, what I am with the 
greatest sincerity, 

My dear Charles 

Y' most affect: friend 

and humble servant 

HoK Walpole. 

4. To Thomas Gbay^ 

From Cambridge, 1785. 

In the style of Addison's Trwodt, 
DlEAfiSlR, 

I believe you saw in the newspapers that I was going to 
make the tour of Italy; I shall therefore give you some 

Lkttbs 4. — Kot in C. ; printed at Beggio. Gh»j and Walpole were 

from copy in Walpole*s writing in xeooneiled some years later by a 

possession of Sir T. V. Lister. Hie common friend, and oontinned on 

heading and marginal notes on this friendly terms till Ghray*s death at 

letter are by Walpole. Cambridge in 1771. His two Odes, 

^ Thomas Gray (1716-1771), the The Beard and The Progreae cf Poegif^ 

poet; Professor of Modem History were the first prodnotions of the 

. at Cambridge, 1768-71. He became Strawberry Hill Press, and his Ode 

intimate with Horace Walpole at on the Death efa Fawmrtte Oat oom* 

Bton, and was his oontemporaiy at memoratsd the death of one of 

Cambridge. In 1789 he joined Wal- Horace Walpole's oats. The 'lofl^ 

pole on a continental tour, and the vase' which iigaies in the poem is 

two oontinned together tiU 17il, mentioned in Walpole's Jkecr^^OoH 

when they qoarxelled and parted t(f Strawberry HOI, 
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account of the places I have seen, which are not to be found 
in Mr. Addison, whose method I shall follow*. On 9th of 
Oct^., 1735, we set out from Lodone* (the Lugdunum of the • London? 
Andents), the capital city of Lombardy, in a chariot-and-four. 
About 11 o'clock, we arrived at a place the Italians call 
Tempialbulo^ Virgil seems to have prophesied of this i>Wliito- 
town when he says— *** 

AmisU vemm vetus AJbtda nomen. 

By Time the founder's great design was crost, 
And Albula its genuine title lost. 

Here are no remains of Roman antiquity but a statue of 
Marc Aurelius*', which the Lombards call Quglielmo Terzo, « statneof 
one of their kings, and some learned men<^ St. Qeorge and |^am 
the Dragon. It is an equestrian statue, and almost equal to ^i^^^ 
that of Charlemagne, at the Oreat Cross % at Lodone. The d geeAddi- 
church is an old Qothic building, and reckoned the most '^'^^'' 
ancient in Italy. Here was some time ago an altar-piece •stu^eof 
of the Lord's Supper, in which the painter having quarrelled ^^j^ 
with the Abbot ' of this church, represented him like Judas ', Oharing 
with this epigram :— J^I!!!^ite 

FoMeris, hAc qui ie pingi sub imagine crtdiSy fShop^f 

Non similie Judae est tibi—poenituit Peter- 

Think not, vain man, thou here art represented, iwrougi. 
Thou art not like to Judas— he repented. 

From thence we made the best of our way to a town, 
which in English we should call Stony-Stratford, and corre* 
spends with the description which Virgil has given of it— 

— vivo praetervehor Ostia Saxo 
Stratfardi, Megarosque sinusj Ttg^sumgue iacentem. 

* TLo plAOM mentioned in this Whiteohapelt who r o eented Kennett*g 

letter are on the high road from oppodtion to SaoheyereU, emplojred 

London to Ounhxidge. the artist Jamee FeUowee (d. 1780) to 

> The eorreet Terdon of this itoiy depict Kennelt as Judas in an altar- 
is as foUoin : Dr. Biohard Welton piece in his church, 
(d. ITSeX the noi^jnnng Beotor of 
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Those that follow are little dirty towns, that seem to have 
been built only to be 'knocked*' on the head, like 

AnHtheum, Olaucumguey Medontaquey ThersUockumque. 

The next town of note is Aro^, so called from its being 
built in the shape of a bow — ab Eoo curvatur in Arcum. 
From Arc we travelled through a very pleasant country to 
Epino*, whose forest is celebrated by Yirgil in these lines : — 

Syloa Epini laU dumiSj atque Uice nigrd 
Horrida, quam densi camplerant undique aenJtes; 
Bora per occuUos ducebcU semita caUes. 

Epinufn*8 woods with shrubs and gloomy oak 
Horrid, and aU with brambles thick o'ergrown, 
Through which few narrow paths obscurely led. 

Mr. Trap\ 

We were here shown, at a distance, the thickets rendered 
so famous by the robberies of Qregorioi. Here I was met 
by a very distant and troublesome relation. My namesake 
hints at such an one in those lines of his — 

Accurrit quidam notus mihi nomine tofi^m 
Arreptdque manu, Quid agis^ Casinissime, remmf 

Horace. 

There stepp'd up one to me I hardly knew. 
Embraced me, and cried. Cousin, how d' ye do? 

Mr. Creech K 

We lay that night at Oggerell^, which is fiimous for 
nothing but being Horace's Oppidulo, quod versu dicere non esL 

In our way to Parvulun \ we saw a great castle ™, belongs 
ing to the Counts of Suffolcia ; it is a vast pUe of building, 
but quite in the old taste. Parvulun is a small village, but 
formerly remarkable for several miracles^, said to be per- 



« Joeeph Trapp (d. 1747), first Px^ 
feaK>rofFoetiyatOzlbrd(17ie>. He 
translated Vix^ into Mank Terse. 

s Thomas Oreedh (d. 1701>, of 



Wadham and AU Sonls Oolleees, 
Oxford, the translator of Loeretins, 
Horace, and Theooritns. 
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fonned there by a Welsh eaint'y who, like Jupiter, was 
suckled by a goat, whence they think it 

Pwrrum et Ca^ nrfas violare. Juv. 

The wonders of Parvulun are in great repute all over 
Lombardy. We had very bad ways from hence to Pont 
Ossoria o, where are the ruins of a bridge that gives name • Bono 
to the town. /TThe account they give of it is as follows : — ^^^t^ • 
St. Bona being desirous to pass over the river, met with 
a man who offeied to carry her over ; he took her up in his 
arms, and under pretence of doing her service, was going to 
ravish her ; but she praying to the Vii^gin Mary for help, the 
wretch fell into the stream and was drowned, and imme- 
diately this bridge rose out of the water for her to go over. 
She was so touched with this signal deliverance, that she 
would not leave the place, but continued there till her death 
in exercises of devotion, and was buried in a little chapel at 
the foot of the bridge, with her story at length and this 
epitAph^Hde aita surUfassA Bonae VenerdbUia ossa p / '' » Epitaph 

From Pont Ossoria we travelled by land to Nuovo Poro« ^^^J^;, 
(the Novum Forum of JockiusX where are held the greatest « yew- 
races in all Italy. We were shown in the treasury of the ■'*^^^- 
Benedictines' Convent an ancient gold cup which cost an 
hundred guineas (a great sum in those days) ', and given, as 
the friar told us that attended us, by a certain German 
Prince, he did not very well know who, but he believed his 
name was one King Qeorge ^ The inhabitants are wonder- r Soe p. 7a 
fully fond of horses, and to this day tell you most surprising 
stories of one Looby, a Boltognian. I saw a book dedicated 
to the head of that family, intituled A Discourse on the 



' HoDiy WinsUaloy (d. 1706), hooBo at littlebory in ] 

dxttofflitamaa and enginoer. Tho ^ Bonmbridgo, botwaon SaiRron 

* trioka in mechiaiict ' mentionod hy Waldon and Oambzid|;o. 

Walpolo were shown, for the benefit ' A fling at Qeorge ITf paraimony. 
of hit widow, at Winstanley's fonner 



• See p. 80. 
Duke of 
Bolton •. 
« Cam- 
bridge. 
■LordOo- 
dolphin'f 
houBeon 
Oogmagog 
Hills. 

^ Inddit in 
Scyllam 
qui volt 
vitare 
Charibdim. 



8 To Richard West [i736 

Magnanimity of Bue^hatus^ and of the Duke of BoUogn^s 
Horse lA)6by^^\ 

I staid here three days, and in my way to Pavia^ stopped 
at the Palace of Delfini^, which is built on the top of a large 
barren mountain, and at a distance looks like the Ark resting 
on Mount Ararat This mountain is called Gog, and opposite 
to one called Magog. They are very dangerous precipices, 
and occasioned the famous Terse — 

Incidit in Chgum qui vuU vitare Magogon\ 

I need not repeat the history of Gog and Magog, it being 
known to every child, and to be found at large in most 
books of travels. 

Pavia and its University are described by Mr. Addison, so 
I shall only mention a circumstance which I wonder escaped 
that learned gentleman. It is the name of the town, which 
is derived from the badness of the streets : Pavia d non 
pavendo, as Lucus d non lucendo. 

TQl next post, adieu I 

Yours ever, 

HoBATins Italicus. 



5. To EiCHAED West\ 

Dkab West, King's College, Nov. 9, 1736. 

Tou expect a long letter from me, and have said in 
verse all that I intended to have said in far inferior prose. 
I intended filling three or four sides with exclamations 
against an University life ; but you have showed me how 



• Charles Panlet (1085-1764), third 
Ihike of Bolton. 

^^ Looby, whose sire was Bay 
Bolton, won a royal plate at New- 
market 

LsrrsBS.— 1 Richard West (1716- 
1742); son of Biohard West, Lord 
ChanceQor of Ireland, hy Elinbeth, 
second danghter of Bishop Bnmet. 



He was educated at Eton (where his 
character and Uterary tastes gained 
for him the Mendship of Walpole 
and Gray), and at Christ Church, 
Oxford. He died June 1, 1742. His 
death was the sulijeot of Gray's 
sonnet begrinning * In vain to me the 
■nnii^Tig moniinsni shine.' 
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strongly they may be expressed in three or four linea 
I can't build without straw ; nor have I the ingenuity of the 
spider, to spin fine lines out of dirt : a master of a ooUege 
would make but a miserable figure as a hero of a poem, and 
Cambridge sophs are too low to introduce into a letter that 
aims not at punning: 

Hatid equidem invideo vafi, quern pulpita pascunL 
But why mayn't we hold a classical correspondence ? I can 
never forget the many agreeable hours we have passed in 
reading Horace and Virgil ; and I think they are topics will 
never grow stale. Let us extend the Soman Empire, and 
cultivate two barbarous towns o'er-run with rusticity and 
mathematics. The creatures are so used to a circle^ that 
they plod on in the same eternal round, with their whole 
view confined to apunctumf cuju$ nuUa est pars : 

Their time a moment, and a point their space'. 
Orabunt causas melius, coelique meattis 
Desctibent radio, et surgentia sidera dicent: 
Tu coluisse novem Musas, Somane, memento; 
Has tibi erunt artes. .... 

We have not the least poetry stirring here ; for I can't 
call verses on the 6th of November and 30th of January 
by that name, more than four lines on a chapter in Hie New 
Testament is an epigram. Tydeus' rose and set at Eton : 
he is only known here to be a scholar of lUng's. Orosmades 
and Almanzor are just the same ; that is, I am almost the 
only person they are acquainted with, and consequently 

t ( Hifl time a moment^ and a point gested identiiloation of l^deiui with 

his space.*— Pope, Et$ay on JTon, Bp. Walpole is ezclnded hj the fkot that 

I. 79. lydens is referred to as a ' loholar ' 

* T^deus, Orosmades (probaUy a of King's, a detcription which, if the 

transcriber's or printer's error for term loholar is to be need In the 

Oromasdes), Almansor, and Plato strict sense, oonld not apply to Horace 

were four Oambridge men, who, as Walpole. * Orosmades ' is evidently 

Miss Berry notes, had been Eton Chray. Plato appears to be Thomas 

contemporaries of Walpole and Ashton. (See Toyey, Gray amd Mt 

West, l^dens and Almansor have JViMcb, pp. 80-1, 188.) 
not yet been identified. The sng- 



10 To George Montagu [i736 

the only person acquainted with their ezcellenoies. Plato * 
improves every day; so does my friendship with hinL 
These three divide my whole tunsy thou£^ I believe yon 
will guess there is no quadruple alliance ^ ; that was a happi- 
ness which I only enjoyed when you was at Eton. A short 
account of the Eton people at Oxford would much oblige, 
Hy dear West, your faithful Mend, 

H. Walpole. 

6, To QsoRaB MoNTAau^. 

Dbab Sib, King's College^ May 2, 178S. 

Unless I were to be married myself I should despair 
ever being able to describe a wedding so well as you have 
done : had I known your talent before, I would have desired 
an epithalamium. I believe the Princess* will have more 
beauties bestowed on her by the occasional poets, than even 
a painter would afford her. They will cook up a new Pandora, 

4 TliomasAflhtoB (1716-1775), con* intinuboy fonned at Eton between 

temporary of Horace Walpole at Bton Walpole, Gzay, West, and Aahton. 

and at King's College, Gambridge, (Berry.) 

where his knowledge of Ghreek seems Lvrm 6. — ^ George IContsgn (d. 

to have gained him the nickname of 1780), eldest son of Brigadier Edward 

* Plato.' He took orders and was Montagn, and nephew of the seoond 

FeUow of King's College, Gambridge, Earl of HaliftEOL He was Usher of 

1787 ; Fellow of Eton CoUege, 1746 ; the Black Bod in Ireland daring the 

Hector of St. Botolph, Bishopsgate, Vioeroyaltyof his cousin, the Earl of 

1762; Preacher to the Society of Halifax (1761-68) ; Banger of Selsey 

Linooln's Inn, 1782. Ashton was for Forest ; Private Secretary to Lord 

many years on very intimate terms North when ChanceUor of the Bz> 

with Horace Walpole (who in 1740 cheqner; and sometime member for 

addressed to him a PoeHeal JBpUOe Northampton. His friendship with 

from Flormoe), but in 1760 they Horace Walpole began at Eton, and 

qnarrelled, and their acquaintance lasted till witiiin ten years of Mon- 

ceased entirely. Walpole accused taga*s death, the breach, according 

Ashton of interested motives (*my to Walpole, being due partly to 

fiither is dead, and I can make no political differences, and partly to 

bishops'), and finally forbade him his caprice on Montagu's part. (See 

house, in consequence of Ashton's letter to Cole, Hay H* 1780.) 

having written against the Free * Frederick Prince of Wales 

Inquiry o£ Conyen Middleton, who married (April 27, 1788) Princess 

was a fUend of Horace Walpole. Augusta of Saze^Gotha, who sur- 

(See letter to Ifiann, July 25, 1760.) vived him and died in 1772. 

B Thus as boys they had caUed the 
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and in the bottom of the box endoee Hope, that all they have 
said is true. A great many, out of excess of good breeding, 
having heard it was rude to talk Latin before women, propose 
complimentiDg her in English ; which she will be much the 
better for. I doubt most of them, instead of fearing their 
compositions should not be understood, should fear they 
should : they write they don*t know what, to be read by they 
don't know who. Tou have made me a very unreasonable 
request, which I will answer with another as extraordinary : 
you desire I would bum your letters : I desire you would 
keep mine. I know but of one way of making what I send | 
you useful, which is, by sending you a blank sheet : sure you 
would not grudge three-pence for a half-penny sheet, when 
you give as much for one not worth a farthing. Tou drew 
this last paragraph on you by your exordium, as you call it, 
and conclusion. I hope, for the future, our correspondence 
will run a little more glibly, with dear G^rge, and dear 
Horry ; not as formally as if we were playing a game at 
chess in Spain and Portugal ; and Don Horatio was to have 
the honour of specifying to Don Oeorgio, by an epistle, 
whither he would move. In one point I would have our 
correspondence like a game at chess ; it should last all our 
lives — but I hear you cry check ; adieu I 

Dear (George, yours ever. 

7. To Gbobgb Montagu. 

DXAB Oborox, King's College, May 6, 1786. 

I agree with you entirely in the pleasure you take in 
talking over old stories, but can't say but I meet every day 
with new circumstances, which will be still more pleasure to 
me to recollect. I think at our age 'tis excess of joy, to 
think, while we are running over past happinesses, that it 
ia still in our power to enjoy as great Narrations of the 
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greatest actions of other people, are tedious in comparison 
of the serious trifles, that eveiy man can call to mind of 
himself, while he was learning those histories. Youthful 
passages of life are the chippings of Pitt's diamond \ set 
into little heart-rings with mottos; the stone itself more 
worth, the filings more gentle and agreeable. Alexander 
at the head of the world never tasted the true pleasure that 
boys of his own age have enjoyed at the head of a school. 
Little intrigues, little schemes, and policies, engage their 
thoughts, and at the same time that they are laying the 
foundation for their middle age of life, the mimic republic 
they live in furnishes materials of conversation for their 
latter age; and old men cannot be said to be children a 
second time with greater truth for any one cause, than their 
living over again their childhood in imagination. To reflect 
on the season when first they felt the titillation of love, the 
budding passions, and the first dear object of their wishes ! 
how unexperienced they gave credit to all the tales of 
romantic loves t Dear G^ige, were not the playing fields 
at Eton food for all manner of flights? No old maid's 
gown, though it had been tormented into all the fashions 
from King James to King Oeorge, ever underwent so many 
transformations as those poor plains have in my idea. At 
first I was contented with tending a visionary flock, and 
sighing some pastoral name to the echo of the cascade under 
the bridge. How happy should I have been to have had 
a kingdom only for the pleasure of being driven from it, and 
living disguised in an humble vale I As I got further into 
Virgil and Clelia ', I foimd myself transported from Arcadia 
to the garden of Italy ; and saw Windsor Castle in no other 

LsTTSB 7.—^ The *Pitt IHaxnond' OrUans, on behalf of Lonii XV, for 

WM bought for aboat£20,000i2iIndU £180,000. The fingmante from it 

by Thomas Pitt (grandfather of the when ont were valned at eeyeral 

Earl of Chatham), when Gkyremor thoiuand pounds, 

of Jfadraa It was pnrehaeed from * CUZfo, the oelebrated novel by 

him in 1717 by the Begent Dao d' Kadelelne de Sond^. 
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view than the CapUM immobUc mjuim. I wiah a committee 
of the House of Commons may ever seem to be the senate ; 
or a bill appear half so agreeable as a billet-doux. You see 
how deep you have carried me into old stories ; I write of 
them with pleasure, but shall talk of them with more to you. 
I can't say I am sorry I was never quite a schooM>oy : an 
expedition against bargemen, or a match at cricket, may be 
very pretty things to recollect ; but, thank my stars, I can 
remember things that are very near as pretty. The begin- 
ning of my Boman history was spent in the Asylum, or 
conversing in Egeria's hallowed grove ; not in thumping and 
pummelling Eling Amulius's herdsmen* I was sometimes 
troubled with a rough creature or two from the plough ; 
one, that one should have thought, had worked with his 
head, as well as his hands, they were both so callous. One 
of the most agreeable circumstances I can recollect is the 
Triumvirate, composed of yourself, Charles', and 

Your sincere friend^ 

Hob. Walfolb. 

8. To QjsoBas Montaqu. 

Deab Qbobob, KiDg*8 College, May SO, 178S. 

You will excuse my not having wrote to you, when you 
hear I have been a jaunt to Oxford. As you have seen it, 
I shall only say I think it one of the most agreeable places 
I ever set my eyes on. In our way thither we stopped at 
the Duke of Kent's' at Wrest ^ On the great staircase is 
a picture of the Duchess'; I said it was very like; oh, dear 
sir I said Mrs. Housekeeper, it's too handsome for my lady 
Duchess; her grace's chin is much longer than that. In 

* <]»heTliiff I^yttelton. See note 1, Bedfoidshlfe. 

letter to l^yttelton, Aii«. 7, 178S. » Lady BophU Be&tinok (d. 1748), 

LBTram a — 1 Henry Qrey (1671- dAoghter of flnt Eftrl of Portland ; 

1740), flrat Duke of Kent. m. (17S9X m hig leoondwift, the lint 

s Wzeet Perk, near Sileoe, in I>akeofXent 
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one old cloeet hangs a portrait of one of the old Dame de 
Oreys, in a gown of her own work, embroidered all over 
with little flowers of all colours, like the border of an under- 
petticoat, round her head is a kind of hoop-petticoat of gauze, 
her face is of a dead complexion ; with her needle and thread 
in her hand. She was a great workwoman and died at it. 
In the garden are monuments in memory of Lord Harold % 
Lady Glenorohy ", the late Duchess ^— and the present Duke. 
At Lord Clarendon's^, at Combury* is a prodigious quantity 
of Vandykes ; but I had not time to take down any of their 
dresses. By the vray, you gave me no account of the last 
Masquerade. Coming back, we saw Easton Neston*, a seat 
of Lord Pomfret's'^ where in an old green-house is a 
wonderful fine statue of TuUy, haranguing a numerous 
assembly of decayed emperors, vestal virgins with new 
noses, Colossus's, Venus's, headless carcases and carcaseless 
heads, pieces of tombs, and hieroglyphics ^\ I saw Althrop^' 
the same day, where are a vast many pictures ; some mighty 
good; a gallery with the Windsor beauties^', and Lady 

« Antony Grey (1606-1 738), Esrl of Hone to Qaeen Caroline, 1727-87; 

Harold; eldest son of flrst Dnke oi Banger of St James's and Hyde 

Kent whom he predeoeased. Parks, 1761. 

Lady Amabel Grey (d. 1727), ^ The statnes here mentioned 

daughter of first Duke of Kent; m. formed part of the ooUeotion of 

(1718) John OampbeU, Lord Glen- Thomas Howard, Earl of Anmdel 

orchy, eldest son of seoond Earl of (d. 1646). They were sold (for £800) 

Breadalbane. by Mary Mordartnt, Dnohess of Kot<- 

* Hon. Jemima Crewe (d. 3728), folk, to the first Lord Lempster 
danghtor and oo-heir of second (Leominster), and were presented 
Baron Crewe of Stene ; m. (1696), as (1766) by the widow of his son (the 
his first wife, Heniy Qreyt finrt first Earl of Pomfret) to the Univer- 
Dnke of Kent. sity of Oxford. (See Anecdotm t(f 

f Heniy Hyde (1672-1768X foorth Painting, ch. ix.) 
Earl of Clarendon. ^' The seat of the Spenoers, near 

* 0>mbary Park, near Charlbary, Northampton. 

Oxfordshire. Hie Clarendon estates ^ Eleven portraits of ladies by 

in Oxfordshire were sold in 1760 to Lely, which were taken to Windsor 

the third Dnke of Marlboroagh. by James IL Many copies of them 

* Near Towoester, Nortiiampton- were made ; those at Althorp were 
shire. replicas by Lely himself. (See^neo- 

10 Thomas 9temor(168S-1768) ; or. dotet cf Aitnling, oh. zii, and Dalla- 
Barl of Pom£ret^ 1721 ; Maaterofthe way'snote.) 
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Bridgewater^^ who ia full as handsome as any of 'em ; a 
bouncing head of, I belieyoy Cleopatra, called the Duchess 
of Mazarine". The park is enchanting. I forgot to tell 
you I was at Blenheim, where I saw nothing but a cross 
housekeeper, and an impertinent porter, except a few 
pictures ; a quarry of stone, that looked at a distance like 
a great house^ and about this quarry, quantities of inscrip- 
tions in honour of the Duke of Uarlborough, and I think 
of her grace too ; she ..." herself mentioned, as putting 
'em up^ in almost all of 'em. 

Adieu I dear George^ 

Tours ever, 

Hob. Walfols. 
The verses " are not yet published. 



9. To Charles Lytteltok. 

DsAB Chablbs, 

I have been at Oxford ; how could you possibly leave it? 
after seeing that charming place, I can hardly ask you to 
come to Cambridge. But when will you ? I long to talk 
it all over with you. I just saw Sir Edward Noel ^ there, 
but had hardly time to exchange a syllable with him ; he 
looks just what he always was ; I wanted mightily to shake 
him into a fat good-natured laugh. Maudlin Walks please 
me most ; I felt a pensive joy in 'em occasioned by thinking 

14 Lady Eliaabcth Ohurohm (d. LvrmO.— Not in 0.; now printed 

1714X third daughter of first Dake from original in poMeeeion of Vif- 

of llkrlboroagh ; m. (1708) Scroop eoimt Gobham. 

Egerton, fifth Barl (afterwardi first i Sir Bdward Koel (1716-1 774X 

Dnke) of Bridgewater. lizth Baronet, of Kirkby Mallory, 

i» Hortense Manoini, DnoheMe de Leloestershirs ; saooeeded his oonsin 

Ifanrin (d. 1099). in 1746aseigfath Baron Wentworth ; 

i« Line and a half enuMd in MS. or. (ICay 6, 1762) Visooont Went- 

1^ Fresnmahlj the Cambridge worth of WeUesboroogli, Leioester- 

Qmindailio mentioned in the next shire. He had been at Ston with 

letter. Walpole and I^ttelton. 
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two Lyttelix>nB had been drowned * in the adjoyning stream ; 
and another' had so often walked there. 

The frolick boy, unfortunately gay, 
Too near the current uig'd his little play; 
The yielding bank beneath his feet retir'd ; 
And his soft soul absorbed by waves expir'd. 
The pious youth (ah ! tyrant of the flood, 
Why vainly pious, why untimely good?) 
Plunged after him precipitate; and try'd 
To save his brother; but in trying, dyed. 
Gk>, gentle pair, nor at your fate repine ; 
Earth or Elysium would to neither shine, 
Unless to share the joys of both, both join. 

Mov'd at our tears ; and moVd to see no more 
The hapless striplings sporting on his shore, 
The River God sunk his flag-waving head 
And melancholy winding thro' the mead, 
In bubbling murmurs told his grief; till here 
He saw another Lyttelton appear; 
No more a double loss he could bemoan, 
Finding the worth of two comprised in one. 

Excuse this flight, Charles ; Oxford inspired me ; Maudlin 
Walks gave me the hint, and friendship dictated to 

Trs sincerely, 
King's Coll., May 22^, 178G. H. WalFOLE. 

I received yours, since I wrote this. 
Dodd^ is at your service. 
I wish you joy! Adieu! 

* John and Thomas, tha two * Oliarles lorttelton had been at 
eldest sons of Sir Thomas Lyttelton, University Ciollege, Oxford; he ma^ 
first Baronet, were drowned in the trionlated Oct. 10, 1782. 
GherweU near Magdalen OoUege on « John Dodd (d. 1782), of Swallow- 
May 9, 1686. They were buried in field, Berkshire, afterwards M.P. 
the college ohapeL Their death was He was at Eton with Walpole and 
the snl^ijeot of an elsgy by Cowley. Lyttelton. 
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10. To Gkobgb Moktagu. 

DbAB Osobob, King*8 College, Ubj 80, 1786. 

You ahow me in the prettiest manner how much you 
like PetroniuB Arbiter; I have heard you eommend him, 
but I am more pleased with your tacit approbation of 
writing, like him, prose interspersed with Terse. I shall 
send you soon in return some poetry interspersed with 
prose; I mean the Cambridge congratulation^ with the 
notes, as you desired. I have transcribed the greatest part 
of what was tolerable at the coffee-houses ; but by most of 
what you will find, you will hardly think I have left any- 
thing worse behind. There is lately come out a new piece, 
caUed A Dialogue between Philemon and Hydaspee on faUe 
Beligionj by one Mr. Coventry % A.M. and fellow, formerly 
fellow commoner, of Magdalen. He is a young man, but 
'tis really a pretty thing. If you can't get it in town, I will 
send it with the verses* He accounts for superstition in 
a new manner, and I think a just one ; attributing it to 
disappointments in love. He don't resolve it all into that 
bottom ; ascribes it almost wholly as the source of female 
enthusiasm ; and I dare say there's ne'er a girl from the age 
of fourteen to four-and-twenty, but will subscribe to his 
principles, and own, if the dear man was dead that she 
loves, she would settle all her affections on heaven, — 
whither he was gone. 

Who would not be an Artemisia, and raise the stately 
mausoleum to her lord; then weep and watch incessant 
over it like— the Epheeian matron'? 

JjvrrmntO,-^ The Oroiulatio of the 'Nephew of tlie fifth Karl of 

University of Cambridge on the mar- Coven txy; d. 1762. 

riage of the Prince of Wales, to which ' Here follows in the MS. but 

Horace Walpole contributed a copy cancelled :— 'Qnandoqaidem data 

of Latin verses. sunt ipsis qnoque fata sepolchris.* 
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I have heard of one lady^ who had not quite bo great 
a yeneration for her husband's tomb, but preferred lying 
alone in one, to lying on his left hand ; perhaps she had an 
aversion to the German custom of left-handed wives. I met 
yesterday with a pretty little dialogue on the subject of 
constancy ; 'tis between a traveller and a dove : 

Le Passant 
Que fais tu dans ce hois, plaintive Turhirdle? 

La Taurterdle. 
Je g^mis, fat perdu ma compagne fiddle, 

Le PassanL 
Ne crains iu pas que Taiseleur 
Ne te fosse mourir comme eUe? 

La TourtereOe. 
Si ce n'est lui, ce sera ma douleur. 

Twould have been a little more apposite, if she had 
grieved for her lover. I have ventured to turn it to that 
view, lengthened it, and spoiled it^ as you shall see. 

P. — Plaintive turtle, cease your moan; 
Hence away I 
In this dreary wood alone 
Why d'ye stay? 

T. — These tears, alas I you see flow 
For my mate! 

P. — Dread you not from net or bow 
His sad &te? 

4 In hia DeKTiplUm cf Strawberry Abbey.' Aooording to Collins* Aara^e 

BUlj Horaoe W«lpole mentions a the insoription on Lord EzetePla 

portrait by TandykOf in his posses- tomb (in the Chapel of St. John the 

skm, of ^Fxanois Bridges, daughter Baptist, inWestminster Abbey) states 

of tiie Lord Chandos; and second that his two -wives are buried -with 

wife of Thomas Ceoil, Earl of Exeter, him. The second wife, however, 

on whose left hand she reAised to was in fkct burled in T^^ohester 

lis on his tomb in Westminster Cathedral« 
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T.— If, ah I if they neither kill, 
Sorrow will. 

Tou will excuse this gentle nothing, I mean mine, when 
I tell you, I translated it out of pure good-nature for the 
use of a disconsolate wood-pigeon in our grove, that was 
made a widow by the barbarity of a gun. She coos and 
calls me so movingly, 'twould touch your heart to hear her. 
I protest to you it grieves me to pity her. She is so 
allicholly as anything. Ill warrant you now she's as sorry 
as one of us would be. Well, good man, he's gone, and he 
died like a lamb. She's an unfortunate woman, but she 
must have patience ; 'tis what we must all come to, and so 
as I was saying. 

Dear George, 

Good bye t'ye, 

Yrs. sincerely. 

Hob. Walpolb. 
P.S. I don't know yet when I shall leave Cambridge. 

11. To Chables Lvttelton. 

Dbab Chables, 

I am returned again to Cambridge, and can tell you what 
I never expected, that I like Norfolk. Not any of the 
ingredients, as hunting or country gentlemen, for I had 
nothing to do with them, but the county; which a little 
from Houghton is woody, and full of delightful prospects. 
I went to see Norwich and Yarmouth, both which I like 
exceedingly. I spent my time at Houghton for the first 
week almost alone ; we have a charming garden all wilder- 
ness; much adapted to my romantic inclinations. The 
last week I had company with me. I don't hear whether 

Lvrm 11.— Kot in 0.; now printed firam original in powearion of Vi«- 
ooant Oobham. 

c a 
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George Montagu is gone yet or not; I oondude he i& by 
not hearing from him. 

Adieu, 

D"- Charlee, 

Trs in haste^ 
EL C^ July 27, 1786. H. Walpolk. 



12, To EiOHAED West. 

Dbab West, August 17, 1786. 

Gray is at Bumham\ and, what is surprising, has not 
been at Eton. Could you live so near it without seeing it ? 
That dear scene of our quadruple alliance* would furnish 
me with the most agreeable recollections. Tis the head of 
our genealogical table, that is since sprouted out into the 
two branches of Oxford and Cambridge. Tou seem to be 
the eldest son, by having got a whole inheritance to yourself ; 
while the manor of Granta is to be divided between your 
three younger brothers, Thomas of Lancashire ', Thomas of 
London^, and Horace. We don't wish you dead to enjoy 
your seat, but your seat dead to enjoy you. I hope you are 
a mere elder brother, and live upon what your father left 
you, and in the way you were brought up in, poetry : but 
we are supposed to betake ourselves to some trade, as logic, 
philosophy, or mathematics. If I should prove a mere 
younger brother, and not turn to any profession, would you 
receive me, and supply me out of your stock, where you 
have such plenty ? I have been so used to the delicate food 
of Parnassus, that I can never condescend to apply to the 
grosser studies of Alma Mater. Sober cloth of syllogism 

liBim 12. — - 1 In Bnckingham- ' Tliomafl Ashton, whose father 

sbire, whore hia mother's brother- was tisher of Lancaster Grammar 

•in-law, Jonathan Bogers, lived. SohooL 

s See letter to West, Nov. 9, 1786. « Thomas Gray. 
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colour suits me ill ; or, what's worse, I hate clothes that 
one must prove to be of no colour at all. If the Muses eoM' 
que vias et sidera monstrmty and gu& vi maria alia tumeseant; 
why aceipiant: but 'tis thrashing, to study philosophy in 
the abstruse authors. I am not against cultivating these 
studies, as they are certainly useful ; but then they quite 
neglect all polite literature, all knowledge of this world ; 
Indeed, such people hare not much occasion for this latter ; 
for they shut themselyes up from it, and study till they 
know less than any one. Great mathematicians have been 
of great use ; but the generality of them are quite uncon- 
versible : they frequent the stars, mb pedibusque vident nubeSf 
but they can't see through them. I tell you what I see ; 
that by living amongst them, I write of nothing else : my 
letters are all parallelograms, two sides equal to two aides ; 
and every paragraph an axiom, that tells you nothing but 
what every mortal almost knows. By the way, your letters 
come under this description ; for they contain nothing but 
what almost every mortal knows too, that knows you — ^that 
is, they are extremely agreeable, which they know you are 
capable of making them:— no one is better acquainted with 
it than 

Your sincere friend, 

Ho& Walpolb. 



18. To GEonaB Montagu. 

Deab Oeobob, King'g College, March 20, 1787. 

The first paragraph in my letter must be in answer to the 
last in yours; though I should be glad to make you the 
return you ask, by waiting on you myself. 'Tis not in my 
power, from more circumstances than one (which are needless 
to tell you), to accompany you and Lord Conway to Italy : 
you add to the pleasure it would give me, by asking it so 
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kindly. You I am infinitely obliged to, as I was capable^ 
my dear George, of making you forget for a minute that you 
don't propose stirring from the dear place you are now in. 
Poppies indeed are the chief flowers in love-nosegays, but 
they seldom bend towards the lady; at least not till the 
other flowers have been gathered. Prince Volscius's ^ boots 
were made of love-leather, and honour-leather; instead of 
honour, some people's are made of friendship : but since you 
have been so good to me as to draw on this, I can almost 
believe you are equipped for travelling farther than Bheims. 
Tis no little inducement to make me wish myself in France^ 
that I hear gallantry is not left off there ; that you may be 
polite, and not be thought awkward for it. Tou know the 
pretty men of the age in England use the women with no 
more deference than they do their coach-horses, and have 
not half the regard for 'em that they have for themselves. 
The little freedoms you tell me you use take off from 
formality, by avoiding which ridiculous extreme we are 
dwindled into the other barbarous one, rusticity. If you 
had been at Paris, I should have inquired about the new 
Spanish ambassadress, who, by the accounts we have thence, 
at her first audience of the queen ', sat down with her at a 
distance that suited respect and conversation. Dear woman ! 
You won't be angry with me, I hope, if I fill up the re- 
mainder of my letter with transcribing some lines out of a 
new poem', which will hardly reach you; 'tis wrote by 
a man of the Custom House, of little learning, new ideas, 
and odd sentiments : 'tis on Spleen : 

Laugh and be well: Monkeys have been 
Extreme good Doctors for the Spleen; 

larrrma, 18, — ^ ▲ oharaoter in The Poland (afterwarda Duke of Lor- 

naiear9al^ >y the Duke of Buck- raine); married (1726) Loqib XV., 

ingham. King of France. 

s lCarieIi6Qsin8ka(d.l768),daagh- * The Spleen, hy Matthew Gzeen 

tar of Stanidaiu Tieoriniki, King of (1606-1787). 
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And Kitten, if the Humour hit, 
Has Harlequin'd away the fit 
Since Mirth is good on this behalf 
At some particlars let us laugh. 

• • • • 

Poor Authors worshipping a calf. 
Deep Tragedies that make us laugh; 
Folks Things Prophetic to dispense, 
Making the Past the future Tense. 
DisdainfuH Prudes, who ceaseless ply 
The superb muscle of an Eye: 
A Goquet's April-weather Face, &c. 

Hunting I reckon very good 
To brace the nerves and stirr the blood; 
But after no field Honours itch 
Atcheived by leaping Hedge and Ditch ; 
While spleen lies soft relax'd in Bed, 
Or o'er Goal Fires reclines the Head. 
Hygeia's sons with Hound and Horn, 
And social cry awake the Mom: 
These see Her in Her dusky plight, 
Smeared by th' Embraces of the Night, 
With roral wash redeem her face 
And [prjove* Herself of Titan's race, 
And mounting in loose robe the Skies, 
Shed Light and Fi-agrance as she flies. 

' Sometimes I dress; with women sit, and chat away the 
gloomy fit; 

Quit the stiff garb of serious sense, and wear a gay im- 
pertinence. 

Nor think nor speak with any pains, but lay on fancy's 
neck the reins; 

Talk of unusual Swell of Waiste, in maid of honour loosely 
lac'd; 

Of Kitty (Aunt left in the lurch by grave pretence to go 
to Church) 

PerceiVd in Hack with Lover fine, like Will and Mary on 
the coin, &c. 

« KS.ioni. 
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You see the thoughts are most within the Bills of Uortality. 

If you care for any more lines, I will send some in my next ; 

at present 

Adieu, dear George, 

Tours most heartily, 



14. To Chablks Lyweltok. 

Dbab Charles, 

Tou will not wonder that I have so long deferr'd answer- 
ing your friendly letter, as you know the fatal caused Tou 
have been often witness to my happiness, and by that may 
partly figure what I feel for losing so fond a mother. If 
my loss consisted solely in being deprived of one that loyed 
me so much, it would feel lighter to me than it now does, as 
I doated on her. Tour goodness to me encourages me to 
write at large my dismal thoughts ; but for your sake I vrill 
not make use of the liberty I might take, but will stifle 
what my thoughts run so much on« There is one circum- 
stance of my misfortune which I am sure you will not be 
unwilling to hear, as no one can that loyed her, and among 
the many that did, I have reason to flatter myself that you 
was one. I mean, the surprizing calmness and courage 
which my dear mother showed before her death. I believe 
few women would behave so well, and I am certain no man 
could behave better. For three or four days before she died, 
she spoke of it with less indifference, than one speaks of a 
cold ; and while she was sensible, which she was within her 
two last hours, she discovered no manner of apprehension. 
This, my dear Charles, was some alleviation to my grief. 

Lsma li.— Not in C. ; now ^ Lady Walpole died on Avg. 20, 

printed from original in possefliion 1787. 
of Viscount Oobham. 
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I am now got to Cambridge out of a house Triiich I could 
not bear ; wherever I am, believe me 

Yra. ever, 

H. WAIiPOLE. 

Hr. Dodd desires his compliments. 
Sept 18, 1787. 

15. To BicHABD Wbst. 

Deab West, Pari«i April 21, N.8. 1789. 

Tou figure us in a set of pleasures, which, believe me, we 
do not find ; cards and eating are so universal, that they 
absorb all variation of pleasures. The operas, indeed, are 
much frequented three times a week ; but to me they would 
be a greater penance than eating maigre : their music re- 
sembles a gooseberry tart as much as it does harmony. We 
have not yet been at the Italian playhouse ; scarce any one 
goes thera Their best amusement, and which, in some 
parts, beats ours, is the comedy ; three or four of the actors 
excel any we have : but then to this nobody goes, if it is not 
one of the fashionable nights ; and then they go, be the play 
good or bad — except on Holi^re's nights, whose pieces they 
are quite weary of. Gray and I have been at the Avare to- 
night: I cannot at all commend their performance of it. 
Last night I was in the Place de Louis le Grand ^ (a regular 
octagon, uniform, and the houses handsome, though not so 
large as Golden Square), to see what they reckoned one of 
the finest burials that ever was in France. It was the Duke 
de Tresmes, governor of Paris and marshal of France. It 
began on foot from his palace to his parish church, and from 
thence in coaches to the opposite end of Paris, to be interred 
in the church of the C^lestins', where is his family-vault. 
About a week ago we happened to see the grave digging, as 

Lbttkb 15.— 1 SiiuM 1799 known * The Oonyent of the Odlaitina 

as the Place dee VictoireB. was replaced by barracks. 
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we went to see the chur(ib, which is old and small^ but fuller 
of fine ancient monuments than any, except St. Denis, which 
we saw on the road, and excels Westminster ; for the windows 
are all painted in mosaic, and Ihe tombs as fresh and well 
preserved as if they were of yesterday. In the C^lestins' 
church is a votive column to Francis IL, which says, that 
it is one assurance of his being immortaUsed, to have had 
the martyr Mary Stuart ' for his wife. After this long di- 
gression, I return to the burial, which was a most vile 
thing. A long procession of flambeaux and friars; no 
plumes, trophies, banners, led horses, scutcheons, or open 

chariots ; nothing but 

friars. 
White, black, and grey, with all their trumpery. 

This godly ceremony began at nine at night, and did not 
finish till three this morning ; for, each church they passed, 
they stopped for a hymn and holy water. By the bye, some 
of these choice monks, who watched the body while it lay in 
state, fell asleep one night, and let the tapers catch fire of 
the rich velvet mantle lined with ermine and powdered 
with gold flower-de-luces, which melted the lead cofiSn, and 
burnt off the feet of the deceased before it wakened them. 
The French love show; but there is a meanness reigns 
through it all. At the house where I stood to see this pro- 
cession, the room was hung with crimson damask and gold, 
and the windows were mended in ten or a dozen places with 
paper. At dinner they give you three courses ; but a third 
of the dishes is patched up with salads, butter, puff-paste, 
or some such miscarriage of a dish. None, but Germans, 
wear fine clothes ; but their coaches are tawdry enough for 
the wedding of Cupid and Psyche. Tou would laugh ex- 
tremely at their signs: some live at the Y grec, some at 

* Haty Queen of Soots married Fzuloib II two yean before his death 
(1568). 
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Venus's toilette, and some at the Sticking Cat. You would 
not easily guess their notions of honour : 111 tell you one : it 
is very dishonourable for any gentleman not to be in the 
army, or in the king's service as they call it, and it is no 
dishonour to keep public gaming-houses: there are at least 
an hundred and fifty people of the first quality in Paris who 
live by it. You may go into their houses at all hours of the 
night, and find hazard, pharaoh, &c. The men who keep 
the hazard-table at the Duke de Gesvres'^ pay him twelve 
guineas each night for the privilege. Even the princesses 
of the blood are dirty enough to have shares in the banks 
kept at their houses. We have seen two or three of them ; 
but they are not young, nor remarkable but for wearing 
their red of a deeper dye than other women, though all use 
it extravagantly. 

The weather is still so bad, that we have not made any 
excursions to see Versailles and the environs, not even 
walked in the Tuileries ; but we have seen almost every- 
thing else that is worth seeing in Paris, though that is very 
considerable. They beat us vastly in buildings, both in 
number and magnificence. The tombs of Bichelieu and 
Mazarin at the Sorbonne and the College de Quatre Nations ° 
are wonderfully fine, especially the former. We have seen 
very little of the people themselves, who are not inclined to 
be propitious to strangers, especially if they do not play and 
speak the language readily. There are many English here : 
Lord Holdemess', Conway and Clinton^, and Lord George 

4 D'ArgenBon in his Mifmciru oita auBsitdt om dottz ocaddzniea.' 

writes (imder date of Haxoh, 1789) • Now the Palais de rinstitut. 

in reference to these public gaming- * Bobert Daroy (1718-1778), fourth 

houses: *0n oompte plus de trois Earl of Holdemesse ; Ambassador at 

cents de oes maisons dans Paris, od Venice, 174i-46 ; ICinister at the 

Ton joue an bMbi et au pharaon ; Hague, 1749-61 ; Secretary of State, 

tous les jeunes gens s*^ ruinent. Les 1761-61 ; Lord Warden of the Cinque 

jenx de lliOtel de Soissons et de Ports, 1766 ; Gk>Temor to the Prince 

rhOtel de Oesvres sont causes de ces of Wales (afterwards George IV), 

d^sordres. On ne sauroit reprendre 1771-76. 

anoun jeu partioulier qu'on ne tous ^ Hugh Fortesoue (1696-1761), 



28 To Bichard West [i789 

Bentinck'; Mr. Brand', Offley^®, Frederic, Prampton", 
Bonfoy *', &a Sir John Cotton's " eon and a Mr. Vernon" 
of Cambridge passed through Paris last week. We shall 
stay here about a fortnight longer, and then go to Bheims 
witii Mr. Conway" for two or three months. When you 
have nothing else to do, we shall be glad to hear from you ; 
and any news. If we did not remember there was such 
a place as England, we should know nothing of it: the 
French never mention it, unless it happens to be in one of 
their proverbs. Adieu I 

Tours ever, 

H. W. 

To-morrow we go to the Cid, They have no farces, but 
petites pUcea like our DevU to Pay^. 



foniteenth Baron dintoQ, or. Bari 
Clinton, 1749. 

^ Second son of flnt Dnke of Port- 
land. He entered the army in 17i8, 
and was present at the battle of 
Dettin^^en. He became a Major- 
Qeneral, and died at Bath, 1769. 

• Thomas Brand, of The Hoo, near 
Welwyn, Hertfordshire. 

>o Probably John Offl^y, of Wioh- 
nor, near Lichfield. 

11 Probably James Frampton (d. 
1784), of Horeton, Dorsetshire. 

IS Probably Nicholas Bonfoy, of 
AbboVs Ripton, Huntingdonshire. 

u Sir John Hinde Cotton, third 
Baronet, of Landwade, Cambridge- 
shire ; Lord of Trade and Plantations, 
1718; Treasurer of the Chamber, 
1744 ; d. 1762. The son here men- 
tioned, John Hinde Cotton (d. 1796), 
succeeded his father as foorth 
Baronet. 

1* Henry Vernon, of Hilton Park, 
Staffordshire. 

i> Hon. Henxy Seymour Con-way 
(b. 1719), second son cif first Baron 
Conway, brother of the Barl (after- 
wards Marquis) of Hertford, and first 
cousin of Horace Walpole, through 



the marriage of his father to Char- 
lotte Shorter, sister of Lady Walpole. 
Conway entered the army in 1741, 
and was present at the batUes of 
Dettingen, Laffeldt, and Fontenoy. 
In 1761, during the absence of the 
Marquis of Granby, he took com- 
mand of the British forces in 
Germany under Prince Ferdinand 
of Brunswick. He became Mc^r- 
General, 1766; Lieutenant-General, 
1759 ; General, and Governor of 
Jeney, 1772; Field Marshal, 1798. 
He was M.P. for Higham Ferrers, 
1741-47 ; for Penryn, 1747-64 ; for 
St. Mawes, 1764-61 ; Thetibrd, 1761- 
68; Bury St. Edmxmds, 1776-80, 
1780-84. He was Secretary to fhe 
Viceroy of Ireland, 1756-66 ; Secre- 
tary of State for the Northern Pro- 
vince, 1766-68; Lieutenant-General 
of the Ordnance, 1767-72; Com- 
mander-in-Chief, 1782-88. Conway 
was a firequent correspondent o£ 
Horace Walpole, who preserved an 
unbroken friendship with him until 
his death, at Park Place, Henley-on- 
Thames, July 9, 1796. 

10 An opera by Charles 
produced at Drury Lane in 1781. 
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16, To RiCHABD WWT. 

Deab Webt, ^om Parw, 1789. 

I should think myself to blame not to try to divert you, 
when you tell me I can. From the air of your letter you 
seem to want amusement, that is, you want spirits. I would 
recommend to you certain little employments that I know 
o( and that belong to you, but that I imagine bodily exercise 
is more suitable to your complaint. If you would promise 
me to read them in the Temple garden \ I would send you 
a little packet of plays and pamphlets that we haye made 
up, and intend to dispatch to Dick's* the first opportunity.-^ 
Stand by, clear the way, make room for the pompous 

appearance of VersaOles le Grand! But no: it fell so 

short of my idea of it, mine, that I have resigned to Gray 
the office of writing its panegyric. He likes it. They say 
I am to like it better next Sunday; when the sun is to 
shine, the king is to be fine, the water-works are to play, 
and the new knights of the Holy Ghost are to be installed'! 
Ever since Wednesday, the day we were there, we have 
done nothing but dispute about it They say, we did not 
see it to advantage, that we ran through the apartments, 
saw the garden en passant^ and slubbered over Trianon. 
I say, we saw nothing. However, we had time to see that 
the great front is a lumber of littleness, composed of black 
brick, stuck full of bad old busts, and fringed with gold 
rails. The rooms are all small, except the great gallery, 
which is noble, but totally wainscoted with looking-glasa 
The garden is littered with statues and fountains, each of 
which has its tutelary deity. In particular, the elementary 

LsTTSB 16.— 1 West was now * The instaUation took plooe on 

ftadying law in London. Whitsunday. (See letter of Gray 

s A celebrated ooffee-honse in to West, from Ftois, May 28, 1789.) 
meet Street, near Temple Bar. 
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god of fire solaces himself in one. In another, Enoeladus, 
in lieu of a mountain, is overwhelmed with many waters. 
There are avenues of water-pots, who disport themselves 
much in squirting up cascaddvns. In short, 'tis a garden 
for a great child. Such was Louis Quatorze, who is here 
seen in his proper colours, where he commanded in person, 
unassisted by his armies and generals, and left to the 
pursuit of his own puerile ideas of glory. 

We saw last week a place of another kind, and which has 
more the air of what it would be, than anything I have yet 
met with : it was the convent of the Chartreux. All the 
conveniences, or rather (if there was such a word) all the 
adaptments are assembled here, that melancholy, meditation, 
selfish devotion, and despair would require. But yet 'tis 
pleasing. Soften the terms, and mellow the uncouth horror 
that reigns here, but a little, and 'tis a charming solitude. 
It stands on a large space of ground, is old and irregular. 
The chapel is gloomy: behind it, through some dark 
passages, you pass into a large obscure hall, which looks 
like a combination*chamber for some hellish council. The 
large cloister surrounds their burying-ground. The cloisterfl 
are very narrow and very long, and let into the cells, which 
are built like little huts detached from each other. We 
were carried into one, where lived a middle-aged man not 
long initiated into the order. He was extremely civil, and 
called himself Dom Victor. We have promised to visit him 
offcen. Their habit is all white: but besides this he was 
infinitely dean in his person ; and his apartment and garden, 
which he keeps and cultivates without any assistance, was 
neat to a degree. He has four little rooms, furnished in 
the prettiest manner, and hung with good prints. One of 
them is a library, and another a gallery. He has several 
canary-birds disposed in a pretty manner in breeding-cages. 
In his garden was a bed of good tulips in bloom, flowers 
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and fniiirtreeSy and all neatiy kept. They are permitted at 
certain hours to talk to strangers, but never to one another, 
or to go out of their convent. But what we chiefly went to 
see was the small cloister, with the history of St. Bruno, 
their founder, painted by Le Sceur^. It consists of twenty- 
two pictures, the figures a good deal less than life. But 
sure they are amazing ! I don't know what Baphael may 
be in Bome, but these pictures excel all I have seen in Paris 
am^ England. The figure of the dead man who spoke at his 
burial, contains all the strongest and horridest ideas, of 
ghastliness, h3rpocrisy discovered, and the height of damna- 
tion, pain and cursing. A Benedictine monk, who was 
there at the same time, said to me of this picture : Cest une 
fablCy mat9 on la croyM autrefois. Another, who showed me 
relics in one of their churches, expressed as much ridicule 
for them. The pictures I have been speaking of are ill 
preserved, and some of the finest heads defaced, which was 
done at first by a rival of Le Soeur's. Adieu ! dear West, 
take care of your health ; and some time or other we will 
talk over all these things with more pleasure than I have 
had in seeing them. 

Tours ever, 

17. To BiCHABD West. 

Deab West, Rheims, June 18, 1789. N.S. 

How I am to fill up this letter is not easy to divine. 
I have consented that Qray shall give you an account of 
our situation and proceedings ; and have left myself at the 
mercy of my own invention — ^a most terrible resource, and 
which I shall avoid appljdng to if I can possibly help it. 
I had prepared the ingredients for a description of a ball, 

* Bnstaohe Lesaear (1617-1666). to VexmillM, and th«&oe to the 
Theie pictures were pnrohMed from Loavre. (See Jameion, Bid, c^f iM 
the monks in 1776, and transferred Momu^ Ordtn^ p. 128.) 
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and was just ready to serve it up to you, but he has plucked 
it from me. However, I was resolved to give you an 
account of a particubu: song and dance in it, and was 
determined to write the words and sing the tune just as 
I folded up my letter: but as it would, ten to one, be 
opened before it gets to you, I am forced to lay aside this 
thought, though an admirable one. Well, but now I have 
put it into your head, I suppose you won't rest without it 
For that individual one, believe me, 'tis nothing without the 
tune and the dance ; but to stay your stomach, I will send 
you one of their vaudevilles or ballads \ which they sing at 
the comedy after ihebr petites piices. 

You must not wonder if all my letters resemble diction- 
aries, with French on one side and English on t'other; 
I deal in nothing else at present, and talk a couple of words 
of each language alternately from morning till night. This 
has put my mouth a little out of tune at present ; but I am 
trying to recover the use of it by reading the newspapers 
aloud at breakfast, and by chewing the title-pages of all my 
English books. Besides this, I have paraphrased half the 
first act of your new 6ustavus\ which was sent us to Paris : 
a most dainty performance, and just what you say of it. 
Good night, I am sure you must be tired ; if you are not, 
I am. 

Yours ever, 

HoR. Walpolb. 



18. To EiOHAJBD West. 

Bheims, July 20, 1739. 
Gray says. Indeed you ought to write to West — Lord, 
child, so I would, if I knew what to write about. If I were 

Lvrnnl7. — ' This ballad does not ^ Ougtavu* Va§a, a tragedy hy 

appear.— Berry. Henry Brooke (d. 1788X 
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in London and he at Rheims, I would sond him volumes 
about peaoe and war, Spaniards, camps, and conventions ^ ; 
but d'ye think he cares sixpence to know who is gone to 
Compi^gne, and when they come back, or who won and lost 
four livres at quadrille last night at Mr. Cockbert's? — No, 
but you may tell him what you have heard of Ck>mpidgne * ; 
that they have balls twice a week after the play, and that 
the Count d'Eu ' gave the king a most flaring entertainment 
in the camp, where the Polygene was represented in flower^ 
ing shrubs. Dear West, these are the things I must tell 
you ; I don't know how to make 'em look significant, unless 
you will be a Rhemois for a little moment I wonder you 
can stay out of the city so long, when we are going to have 
all manner of diversions. The comedians return hither 
from Compile in eight dajrs, for example ; and in a very 
little of time one attends the regiment of the king, three 
battalions and an hundred of officers ; all men of a certain 
fashion, very amiable, and who know their world. Our 
women grow more gay, more lively, from day to day, in 
expecting them ; Mademoiselle la Beine is brewing a wash 
of a finer dye, and brushing up her eyes for their arrival. 
La Baronne already counts upon fifteen of them: and 
Madame Lelu, finding her linen robe conceals too many 
beauties, has bespoke one of gauze. 

I won't plague you any longer with people you don't 
know, I mean French ones ; for you must absolutely hear 
of an Englishman that lately appeared at Bheims. About 
two days ago, about four o'clock in the afternoon, and about 
an hour after dinner, — from all which you may conclude we 

LvmnlS. — > TherelatioiLibetween Walpole mm at length obliged to 

England and Spain were at this time declare war against Spain on Oot. 

much disturbed. The Gonvention 19.1789. 

referred to was signed in Jan. 1789 > A royal reddenoe. 

with a view to composing the * Lonis Charles de Bourbon, 

differences between the two nations. Comte d'Bn (1701-1776). 
This it fjEMled to do, and Sir Robert 

WAUOLS. I D 
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dine at two o'clock, — as we were picking our teeth round 
a littered table and in a crumby room, Gray in an undress, 
Mr. Conway in a morning grey coat, and I in a trim white 
night-gown and slippers, very much out of order, with a very 
little cold, a message discomposed us all of a sudden, with 
a service to Mr. Walpole &om Mr. More, and that, if he 
pleased, he would wait on him. We scuttle upstairs in 
great confusion, but with no other damage than the flinging 
down two or three glasses and the dropping a slipper by 
the way. Having ordered the room to be cleaned out, and 
sent a very civil response to Mr. More, we began to consider 
who Mr. More should be. Is it Mr. More of Paris? No. 
Oh, 'tis Mr. More*, my Lady Teynham's husband^? No, it 
can't be he. A Mr. More, then, that lives in the Hali£Ekx 
family? No. In short, after thinking of ten thousand 
more Mr. Mores, we concluded it could never be a one of 
'em. By this time Mr. More arrives ; but such a Mr. More ! 
a young gentleman out of the wilds of Ireland, who has 
never been in England, but has got all the ordinary language 
of that kingdom ; has been two years at Paris, where he 
dined at an ordinary with the refugee Irish, and learnt 
fortifications, which he does not understand at all, and 
which yet is the only thing he knows. In short, he is 
a young swain of very uncouth phrase, inarticulate speech, 
and no ideas. This hopeful child is riding post into Lorrain, 
or anywhere else, he is not certain ; for if there is a war he 
shall go home again : for we must give the Spaniards another 
drubbing, you know ; and if the Dutch do but join us, we 
shall blow up all the ports in Europe ; for our ships are our 
bastions, and our ravelinS; and our homworks ; and there's 

« Hon. Bot)ert Moore (d. 1728), Thomaa Barrett Lennud ; (2) Heniy 

third Bon of third Earl of Drogheda. Boper, eighth Baron Teynham ; (8) 

A Anne Lennard (d. 1766\ eeoond Hon. Bobert lioore, as above. On 

daughter of Thomas Lennard, Barl the death of her elder sister (1741) 

of Sussex and Baron Pacre; m. (1) she hecame Baroness Dacre^ 
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a devilish wide ditch for 'em to pass, which they can't fill 

up with things Here Mr. Conway helped him to fasdnea 

By this time I imagine you have laughed at him as much, 
and were as tired of him as we were : hut he's gone. This is 
the day that Qray and I intended for the first of a southern 
circuit ; hut as Mr. Selwyn * and George Montagu design us 
a visit here, we have put off our journey for some weeks. 
When we get a little farther, I hope our memoires will 
brighten : at present they are but dull, dull as 

Your humble servant ever, 

H.W. 

P.S. I thank you ten thousand times for your last letter : 
when I have as much wit and as much poetry in me, I'll 
send you as good an one. Good night, child I 



19. To Thomas Ashton. 

My DBAS ASHTOV, 

The exceeding slowness and sterility of me and this place, 
and the vast abundance and volubility of Mr. Walpole and 
his pen will sufficiently excuse to you the shortness of this 
little matter. He insists that it is not him but his pen that 
is so volubility, and so I have borrowed it of him ; but I find 
it is both of 'em that is so volubility, for the' I am writing 
as fast, as I can drive, yet he is still chattering in vast 

* George Angtutns Selwyn (1719- the Oonzt of Chancery in Barbadoet ; 

1791)f second eon of Colonel John M.P. for Lad^rahall (his family 

Selwyn, of Matson, Gloacestershire, borough), 1747-64, 1780-91 ; for 

by Mary Farrington; educated at Gloucester, 1764-80. Selwyn pre- 

Bton and Oxford ; in 1761 he became served an unbroken friendship with 

heir to the fiEunily estates, to which Horace Walpole ftom their school 

he sacoeeded on the death of his days at Eton till his death in 1791. 

father in Nov. of that year. He was He was an occasional correspondent 

Clerk of the Irons and Master of the of Walpole, and a frequent guest at 

Meltings at the Mint, 1740; IV- Strawberry HilL 

master of the Board of Works, 1766- Lvma 19.— Not in C. ; reprinted 

82 ; Surveyor of Crown Lands, 1784- from Tovey's Oray and Mi FHmdi, 

91 ; he was also Begi8tnu>(}eneral of pp. 4fr-7. 

D a 
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abundance. I have desired me to hold my tongue, pho, 
I mean him, and his, but his pen is so used to write in the 
first person, that I have screwed my finger and thumb off, 
with forcing it into the third. After all this confusion of 
persons, and a little stroke of satire upon me the pen returns 
calmly back again into the old I and me, as if nothing had 
happened, to tell you how much I am tired, and how cross 
I am, that this cursed scheme of Messrs. Selwyn and 
Montagu should have come across all our measures, and 
broke in upon the whole year, which, what with the month 
we have to wait for them, and the month they are to stay 
here, will be entirely slipt away, at least, the agreeable part 
of it, and if we journey at all, it will be through dirty roads 
and falling leaves. 

The man whose arguments you have so learnedly stated, 
and whom you did not think fit to honour with a confutation, 
we from thence conceive to be one, who does us honour, in 
thinking us fools, and so you see, I lay my claim to a share 
of the glory ; we are not vastly cmious about his name, first 
because it don't signify, secondly because we know it already ; 
it is either Sr. T. G. himself or your friend Mr. Fenton, if 
it's them we don't care^ and if it is not we don't care neither, 
but if you care to convince the man, whoever he be, that we 
are in some points not altogether fools, you might let him 
know that we are most sincerely 

Yours, 

Kheima, July. H. W. S. 

20. To BiOHAED West. 

From a Hamlet among the Mountains of Savoy, 
Sept. 28, 1789. N.S. 

Pbbcipices, mountains, torrents, wolves, rumblings, Sal- 

vator Kosa the pomp of our park and the meekness of 

our palace I Here we are, the lonely lords of glorious. 
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desolate proepecta I have kept a sort of resolution which 
I made, of not writing to you as long as I staid in France : 
I am now a quarter of an hour out of it, and write to you. 
Mind, 'tis three months since we heard from you. I begin 
this letter among the clouds; where I shall finish, my 
neighbour Heaven probably knows: 'tis an odd wish in 
a mortal letter, to hope not to finish it on this side the 
atmosphere. Tou will have a billet tumble to you from 
the stars when you least think of it; and that I should 
write it too ! Lord, how potent that sounds ! But I am to 
undergo many transmigrations before I come to 'yours 
ever.' Yesterday I was a shepherd of Dauphin^ ; to-day an 
Alpine savage ; to-morrow a Carthusian monk ; and Friday 
a Swiss Galvinist. I have one quality which I find remains 
with me in all worlds and in all aethers ; I brought it with 
me from your world, and am admired for it in this — 'tis my 
esteem for you : this is a common thought among you, and 
you will laugh at it, but it is new here : as new to remember 
one's friends in the world one has left, as for you to 
remember those you have lost. 

Aix in Savoy, Sept 80th. 
We are this minute come in here, and here's an awkward 
abb6 this minute come in to us. I asked him if he would 
sit down. Oviy oui, aui He has ordered us a radish soup 
for supper, and has brought a chess-board to play with 
Mr. Conway. I have left 'em in the act, and am set down to 
write to you. Did you ever see anything like the prospect 
we saw yesterday? I never did. We rode three leagues 
to see the Grande Chartreuse ^ : expected bad roads and the 
finest convent in the kingdom. We were disappointed pro 

Lams SO. — ' About thirty-eeven hiB partixig from Horace Walpole) 
miles from Grenoble. On reyiaiting Gray wrote in the Tiaiton* book the 
the Ghaxtrenae (in Angimt 1741, after Aloaio Ode printed in hia Works. 
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and con. The building is large and plain, and has nothing 
remarkable but its primitive simplicity; they entertained 
us in the neatest manner, with eggs, pickled salmon, dried 
fish, conserves, cheese, butter, grapes, and figs, and pressed 
us mightily to lie there. We tumbled into the hands of 
a lay-brother, who, unluckily having the charge of the meal 
and bran, showed us little besides. They desired us to set 
down our names in the list of strangers, where, among 
others, we found two mottos of our countrymen, for whose 
stupidity and brutality we blushed. The first was of 

Sir J D , who had wrote down the first stanza 

of JustfMn et tenacem, altering the last line to Mente quatii 

Carthusiana, The second was of one D , Codum ipsum 

petimus stuUitia : et h\c ventri indico helium. The Gt>th ! — 
But the road. West, the road ! winding round a prodigious 
mountain, and surrounded with others, all shagged with 
hanging woods, obscured with pines, or lost in clouds I 
Below, a torrent breaking through cliffs, and tumbling 
through fragments of rocks! Sheets of cascades forcing 
their silver speed down channelled precipices, and hasting 
into the roughened river at the bottom ! Now and then an 
old foot-bridge, with a broken rail, a leaning cross, a cottage, 
or the ruin of an hermitage ! This sounds too bombast and 
too romantic to one that has not seen it, too cold for one 
that has. If I could send you my letter post between two 
lovely tempests that echoed each other's wrath, you might 
have some idea of this noble roaring scene, as you were 
reading it. Almost on the summit, upon a fine verdure, 
but without any prospect, stands the Chartreuse. We staid 
there two hours, rode back through this charming picture, 
wished for a painter, wished to be poets ! Need I tell you 
we wished for you ? Good night ! 
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Oeneya, Oct 2. 
By beginning a new date, I should begin a new letter ; 
but I have seen nothing yet, and the post is going out : 'tis 
a strange tumbled dab, and dirty too, I am sending you ; 
but what can I do ? There is no possibility of writing such 
a long history over again. I find there are many English 
in the town; Lord Brook*, Lord Mansel', Lord Hervey's* 
eldest son^^nd a son' of of Mars and Venus, or of 



Antony and Cleopatra, or, in short, of 



This is 



the boy, in the bow of whose hat Mr. Hedges' pinned 



t Francis Oreville (1719-1778), 
eighth Baron Brooke; or. Earl 
Brooke, 1746 ; and Earl of Warwick, 
1759. 

s Thomae Mansell (d. 1744X aeoond 
Baron M fr"*^^V 

« John Hervey (1696-1748), eldest 
RLrriving eon of John Hervey, first 
Earl of Bristol (n.c); entered the 
House of Lords as Baron Hervey of 
Ickworth, 1788; Vice Chamberlain 
of the Household, 1780 ; Lord Privy 
Seal, 1740-42. He was the author 
of MtmoirB of the Beign of George II. 
His eldest son was the Hon. Oeorge 
William Hervey (1721-1776), who 
succeeded his father as second Baron 
Hervey, 1748, and his grandfather 
as second Earl of Bristol, 1761 ; 
Envoy to Turin, 1756-68; Ambaa- 
sador at Madrid, 1768-61; Lord- 
Lieutenant of Ireland, 1766-67 ; Lord 
Privy Seal, 1768-70 ; Groom of the 
Stole and First Lord of the Bed- 
chamber, 1770-76. 

A Probably Charles Churohill 
junior, natural son of General 
Charles Churohill by Mrs. Oldfield 
the actress. The two latter are 
doubtless referred to here as *• Mars 
and Venus ' and * Antony and Cleo- 
patra.* Mrs. Oldfield appeared in 
1724 in the part of Cleopatra in 
Gibber's C%i«sar in Egypt, 

' Charles, youngest son of Sir 



Charles Hedges, -sometime Secre- 
tary of state. He was Envoy to 
Turin, and Secretary to the Prince 
of Wales. An Epistle addressed to 
Charles Hedges (1^ Sir William 
Tonge) is printed in Nichols' SeUct 
CoUection of poetry (VoL VI). In a 
copy, now in the Dyoe-Forster Collec- 
tion in South Kensiugton Museum, 
and formerly at Strawberry Hill, 
Horace Walpole wrote the following 
notes: — 

'Charles Hedges, Secretary to 
Frederick Prince of Wales, was a 
man much in fashion, an accom- 
plished scholar, and an elegant writer 
of Latin verse, in which he had a 
correspondence with Dr. Bloxholme. 
He died in the middle age, and left 
a short will in verse. 

Mr. Hedges, who was a very 
agreeable and galant man, was in 
love with the celebrated actress Mrs. 
Oldfield, and appeared to be favoured 
by her, while kept by General Charles 
Churohill, a very warm man and 
a favourite of Sir B. Walpole. Mrs. 
Oldfield, who was admired in the 
part of (}leopatra, did not like to 
have her inclination for Hedges 
intimated to the General, and was 
supposed to instigate him to per- 
secute Sir William *. He was after- 
wards one of the supporters of Mrs. 
Oldfield'spalL' 



* He had mentioned Mrs. Oldfield's performance as Cleopatra in his 
Epistle to Hedges. 
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a pretty epigram. I don't know if you ever heard it : I'll 
suppose you never did, because it will fill up my letter : 

Give but Cupid's dart to me, 
Another Cupid I shall be; 
No more distinguished from the other 
Than Venus would be from my mother. 

Scandal says, Hedges thought the two last very like ; and 
it says too, that she was not his enemy for thinking %o^^ 
Adieu ! Gray and I return to Lyons in three days. 
Harry'' stays here. Perhaps at our return we may find 
a letter from you : it ought to be very full of excuses, for 
you have been a lazy creature ; I hope you have, for I would 
not owe your silence to any other reason. 

Yours ever. 

Hoe. Walpolb. 

21. To EioHJLED West. 

Turin, Nov. 11, 1789. N.S. 
So, as the song says, we are in fair Italy I I wonder we 
are ; for on the very highest precipice of Mount Cenis, the 
devil of discord, in the similitude of sour wine, had got 
amongst our Alpine savages, and set them a-fighting with 
Gray and me in the chairs: they rushed him by me on 
a crag, where there was scarce room for a cloven foot The 
least slip had tumbled us into such a fog, and such an 
eternity, as we should never have found our way out of 
again. We were eight days in coming hither from Lyons ; 
the four last in crossing the Alps. Such uncouth rocks, 
and such uncomely inhabitants! My dear West, I hope 
I shall never see them again ! At the foot of Mount Cenis 
we were obliged to quit our chaise, which was taken all to 
pieces and loaded on mules; and we were carried in low 

^ Hon. Henry Seymour Conway. 
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arm-chaiiB on poles, swathed in beaver bonnets, beaver 
gloves, beaver stockings, muffs, and bearnskins. When 
we came to the top, behold the snows &llen ! and such 
quantities, and conducted by such heavy clouds that hung 
gloutingi that I thought we could never have waded through 
them. The descent is two leagues, but steep and rough as 

O 's father's face, over which, you know, the devil walked 

with hobnaUs in his shoes. But the dexterity and nimble* 
ness of the mountaineers are inconceivable : they run with 
you down steeps and frozen precipices, where no man, as 
men are now, could possibly walk. We had twelve men 
and nine mules to carry us, our servants, and baggage, and 
were above five hours in this agreeable jaunt I The day 
before, I had a cruel accident, and so extraordinary an one, 
that it seems to touch upon the traveller. I had brought 
with me a little black spaniel of King Charles's breed ; but 
the prettiest, fattest, dearest creature I I had let it out 
of the chaise for the air, and it was waddling along close 
to the head of the horses, on the top of the highest Alps, by 
the side of a wood of firs. There darted out a young wolf, 
seized poor dear Tory by the throat, and, before we could 
possibly prevent it, sprung up the side of the rock and 
carried him off. The postilion jumped off and struck at 
him with his whip, but in vain. I saw it and screamed, 
but in vain ; for the road was so narrow, that the servants 
that were behind could not get by the chaise to shoot him. 
What is the extraordinary part is, that it was but two 
o'clock, and broad sunshine. It was shocking to see any- 
thing one loved run away with to so horrid a deaths 

Just coming out of Chamberri, which is a little nasty old 
hole, I copied an inscription set up at the end of a great 
road, which was practised through an immense solid rock 

Lvrm 91.— > See Gxa^s letter to hli mother, from Tnzin, Nov. 7, N. 8. 
1789. 
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by bursting it asunder with gunpowder. The Latin is pretty 
enough, and so I send it you : 

Cardus Emanuel II} Sab. dux, Pedem. princeps, Chfpri rex, 
puUicd felicitate partdf smgulorvm commodis intmtusy hreviorem 
securioremque viam regiam, naturd occlusam, Eomanis m- 
tentatam, caeteris desperatam, dejectis scopidorum repagidis, 
aequata montium intguitate, quae cervidbus imminebantprecipitia 
pedibus substemens, aeternis popubrum commerciis patefecit. 
A.D. 1670. 

We passed the Pas de Suze, where is a strong fortress 
on a rock, between two very neighbouring mountains ; and 
then, through a &i^e avenue of three leagues, we at last 
discovered Turin: — 

E Vim a Taltro mostra, ed in tanto obblia 
La noittf e 'I mdl deUa passata via. 

'Tis really by far one of the prettiest cities I have seen ; 
not one of your large straggling ones that can afford to have 
twenty dirty suburbs, but clean and compact, very new and 
very regular. The king's' palace is not of the proudest 
without, but of the richest within; painted, gilt, looking- 
glassed, very costly, but very tawdry; in short, a very 
popular palace. We were last night at the Italian comedy — 
the devil of a house and the devil of actors ! Besides this, 
there is a sort of an heroic tragedy, called La rappt'esentaeione 
deW Anima Dannata. A woman, a sinner, comes in and 
makes a solemn prayer to the Trinity : enter Jesus Christ 
and the Virgin : he scolds, and exit : she tells the woman 
her son is very angry, but she don't know, she will see 
what she can do. After the play we were introduced to the 
assembly, which they call the conversazione; there were 
many people playing at ombre, pharaoh, and a game called 

s Charles Emmairael II, Duke of ' Charles Emmanuel III, King of 
Savoy (1688-1675X Sardinia (1780-1778). 
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taroc^ with cards so high\ to the number of seventy-eight. 
There are three or four English here ; Lord Lincoln 'y with 

>^ your Professor of Poetry; a Mr. B , and a 

a man that never utters a syllable. We have 
tried all stratagems to make him speak. Yesterday he did 
at last open his mouth, and said Bee. We all laughed so at 
the novelty of the thing that he shut it again, and will 
never speak more. I think you can't complain now of my 
not writing to you. What a volume of trifles! I wrote 
just the fellow to it from Geneva ; had it you ? 

Farewell I Thine, 

Hob. Walpole. 

22. To EiCHARD West. 

From BoIogDA, 1789. 
I don't know why I told Ashton I would send you an 
account of what I saw : don't believe it, I don't intend it. 
Only think what a vile employment 'tis, making catalogues I 
And then one should have that odious Gurl^ get at one's 
letters, and publish them like Whitfield's Journal^ or for 
a supplement to the Traveller's Pocket-companion. Dear 
West, I protest against having seen anything but what all 
the world has seen ; nay, I have not seen half that, not 

« A oontemporary deaoription of 1740-Oi ; KG. 1762. 

the game of taroo or minchiaU !■ ^ Bev. Joaeph Spenoe (d. 1768), at 

given by I>e Broasee {LeUret Fami- this time trayelling with Lord Lin- 

UirtB^ XLIV). coin. He wa« Professor of Poetry at 

s Miss Berry remarks in a note Oxford, 1728-88; Professor of Modem 

that in the MS. this word is written Histoiy at Oxford, 1742. In 1768 

in a larger hand than the rest of the his PaivllA of MagUdbecehi and Mr. 

letter. HiU was published at Strawberry 

* Henry Fiennes Pelham-Clinton Hill. He is best known by his 

(1 720-1 794X ninth Earl of Lincoln ; AnecdoUt^ published after his death. 

Bocoeeded his uncle as second Duke Lkttxb 22. — ^ Edmund CurU 

of NewoasUe, 1768. Lord of the (1676-1747). 

Bedchamber, 1748-62; Cofferer of * Portions of the JbtimoZ of George 

the Household, 1746-64 ; Joint Comp- Whitefield, the celebrated preacher, 

troller of the Customs of London, were published in 1788. 
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some of the most common things ; not so much as a miracle. 
Well, but you don't expect it, do you? Except pictures 
and statues, we are not very fond of sights; don't go 
a staring after crooked towers and conundrum staircases. 
Don't you hate, too, a jingling epitaph of one Procul and 
one Proculus that is here ' ? Now and then we drop in at 
a procession, or a high-mass, hear the music, enjoy a strange 
attire^ and hate the foul monkhood. Last week was the 
feast of the Immaculate Conception. On the eve we went 
to the Franciscans' church to hear the academical exercisea 
There wew moult and motdt clergy, about two dozen dames, 
that treated one another with iJdustnssvma and J^wnkiss^ 
the vice-legate, the gonfalonier, and some senata The vice- 
legat^n^hose conception was not quite so immaculat^is 
a yoimg personable person, of about twenty, and haa on 
a mighty pretty cardinal-kind of habit; 'twould make a 
delightful masquerade dress. We asked his name : Spinola. 
What, a nephew of the cardinal-legate*? Signor, no: ma 
credo che gli sia qudlche cosay He sat on the right hand with 
the gonfalonier in two purple fauteuils. Opposite was a 
throne of crimson damask, with the device of the Academy, 
the Gelati ; and trimmings of gold. Here sat at a table, in 
black, the head of the academy, between the orator and the 
first poet. At two semicircular tables on either hand sat 
three poets and three; silent among many candles. The 
chief made a little introduction, the orator a long Italian 
vile harangue. Then the chief, the poet, the poets, — who 
were a Franciscan, an Olivetan, an old abb^, and three lay, — 
read their compositions ; and to^ay they are pasted up in 

* MiflB Berry gives the foUowing wall of the ohturoh of San Pio- 
epitaph (firam the outside of the colo): — 

Bi procul d Proeido ProeuU campana ./IcineC, 

Jam procul d Proculo ProcuUu ipm f&reL 

▲.D. 1893. 

* Gardinal GHorgio Spinola, Nuncio at Vienna; d. 1789. 
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an parts of the town. As we came out of the chureh, we 
found all the convent and neighbouring houaea lighted all 
oyer with lanthoms of red and yellow paper, and two bon- 
firea But you are sick of this foolish ceremony ; III carry 
you to no more: I will only mention, that we found the 
Dominicans* church here in mourning for the inquisitor; 
'twas all hung with black doth, furbelowed and festooned 
with yellow gauze. We have seen a furniture here in 
a much prettier taste ; a gallery of Count Gaprara's : in the 
panels between the windows are pendent trophies of various 
arms taken by one of his ancestors ^ from the Turks. They 
are whimsical, romantic, and have a pretty effect I looked 
about, but could not perceive the portrait of the lady at 
whose feet they were indisputably offered. In coming out 
of Qenoa we were more lucky ; found the very spot where 
Horatio and Lothario* were to have fought, ^tioest of the 
town, a mile among the rocks,' 

My dear West, in return for your epigrams of Prior, I will 
transcribe some old verses too, but which I &ncy I can show 
you in a sort of a new light. They are no newer than 
Virgil, and, what is more odd, are in the second G^rgic. 
Tis, that I have observed that he not only excels when he 
is like himself, but even when he is very like inferior poets : 
you will say that they rather excel by being like him : but 
mind, they are all near one another^ 

8i non mgentem foribus domue (Ma superbia 
Mane saltUantum totia vomit aedibm undam : 

And the four next lines ; are they not just like Martial ? In 
the following he is as much Claudian ; 

lUum non populi /asces^ non purpura regum 
FkxU, et infidos agitans discordia Jmtres; 
Aui conjurato deacendens Dacus db Istro. 

• Albert, Connt Gapnurm (d. 1701), « Gharaotan in Bowe*f Fair Pm<- 
who in 1686 took Nenhanael from fanC 
thaTorka. 
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Then who are these like ? 

Nee ferrea jura^ 
Insanumque Jbrum, out populi tahtdaria vidit 
SdUicttant cUii remis freta caeca, ruimfque 
In ferrum, penetrant aulas et limina regum. 
Hie petit exddiis urbem miserosgue Penates^ 
Ut gemma hibcUy et Sarrano indormiat ostro. 

Don't they seem to be Juvenal's? — There are some more, 
which to me resemble Horace ; but perhaps I think so from 
his haying some on a parallel subject Tell me if I am 
mistaken ; these are they : 

Interea dtdces pendent circum oscula ncUi: 
Casta pudicitiam servat damns 

indusively to the end of these : 

Banc olim veteres vitam cotuere Sahini; 

Hanc Bemus et firater : sic fortis Etruria crevity 

ScUicet et rerum facta est putchenrima Roma, y 

If the imagination is whimsical, why, at least 'tis like 
me to have imagined it« Adieu, child ! We leave Bologna 
to-morrow. You know *tis the third city in Italy for 
pictures : knowing that, you know all. We shall be three 
days crossing the Apennine to Florence : would it were over ! 

My dear West, I am yours from St. Peter's to St. Paul's ! 

Hob, Walpole, 

23. To EiOHARD West. 

Dbab West, Horenoe, Jaiu 24, 1740. N.S. 

I don't know what volumes I may send you from Borne ; 
from Florence I have little inclination to send you any. 
I see several things that please me calmly, but d force (fen 
Q/oair vu 1 have left o£F screaming Lord I this, and Lord ! 
that. To speak sincerely, Calais surprised me more than 
anything I have seen since. I recollect the joy I used to 
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propoee if I could but onoe see the Great Duke's' gallery ; 
I walk into it now with as little emotion aa I should into 
St Paul's. The statues are a congregation of good sort of 
people, that I have a great deal of unruffled regard for. The 
fiiurther I travel the less I wonder at anything : a few days 
reconcile one to a new spot, or an unseen custom ; and men 
are so much the same everywhere, that one scarce perceives 
any change of situation. The same weaknesses, the same 
passions, that in England plunge men into elections, drinking, 
whoring, exist here, and show themselves in the shapes of 
Jesuits, cicisbeos, and Corydon ardebat Alexins. The most 
remarkable thing I have obaervod since I came abroad, is, 
that there are no people so obviously mad as the English. 
The French, the Italians, have great follies, great faults; 
but then they are so national, that they cease to be striking. 
In England, tempers vary so excessively, that almost every 
one's faults are peculiar to himself. I take this diversity to 
proceed partly from our climate, partly from our govern- 
ment: the first is changeable, and makes us queer; the 
latter permits our queemesses to operate as they please. If 
one could avoid contracting this queemess, it must certainly 
be the most entertaining to live in England, where such 
a variety of incidents continually amuse. The incidents of 
a week in LondoifVould furnish all Italy with news for a 
twelvemonth^X^he only two circumstances of moment in 
the life of an Italian, that ever give occasion to their being 
mentioned, are, being married, and, in a year after, taking 
a eicisbeo. Ask the name, the husband, the wife, or the 
eicisbeo of any person, et votld qui est fini. Thus, child, 'tis 
dull dealing here! Methinks your Spanish war is little 
more lively. By the gravity of the proceedings, one would 
think both nations were Spaniard. Adieu I Do you re* 

LaTnnt28.~-^ Fnmoifl of Lorraine, ofMariaTheren, Qaeen of Hungary , 
Orand DolLa q£ Tuoany, husband elected EmperoFi 1745 ; d. 1766. 
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member my maxim, that you used to laugh at? Everybody 
does everything J and noihing comes on*t I am more conyinoed 

of it now than ever. I don't know whether S 's was 

not still better, Wdly *gad, there is nothing in nothing. Tou 
see how I distil all my speculations and improvements, that 
they may lie in a small compasa Do you remember the 
story of the prince, that, after travelling three years^ brought 
home nothing but a nut? They cracked it: in it was 
wrapped up a piece of silk, painted with all the kings, 
queens, kingdoms, and everything in the world : after many 
unfoldings, out stepped a little dog, shook his ears, and fell 
to dancing a sarabaKd *• There is a fury tale for you. If 
I had anything as good as your old song, I would send it 
too ; but I can only thank you for it, and bid you good night 

Yours ever. 

Hob. WaiiFole. 

P.S. Upon reading my letter, I perceive still plainer the 
sameness that reigns here ; for I find I have said the same 
things ten times over. I don't care; I have made out 
a letter, and that was all my affair. 

a4. To Biohabd West. 

Florence, February 27, 1740. N.S. 
Well, West, I have found a little unmasqued moment to 
write to you ; but for this week past I have been so muffled 
up in my domino, that I have not had the command of my 
elbowa But what have you been doing all the mornings? 
Gould you not write then? — No, then I was masqued too ; 
I have done nothing but slip out of my domino into bed, 
and out of bed into my domino. The end of the Carnival is 
frantic, bacchanalian; all the mom one makes parties in 

> SeetheOogntesaed'Aiihioy's&irTwtale, 2%«IF]h«aa:i<. 
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masque to the shops and ooffee-houaesy and all the evening 
to the operas and balla Then I have dameedy goad gods I how 
have I danced!^ The Italians are fond to a degree of our 
country dances : Cold and raw they only know by the tune ; 
BknospbeBa is almost Italian, and Buttered peas is PUeUi ol 
buro. There are but three days more ; but the two last are 
to haye balls all the morning at the fine unfinished palace 
of the Strozzi ; and the Tuesday night a masquerade after 
supper : they sup first, to eat gras^ and not encroach upon 
Ash-Wednesday. What makes masquerading more agree* 
able here than in England, is the great deference that is 
showed to the disguised. Here they do not catch at those 
little dirty opportunities of saying any ill-natured thing they 
know of you, do not abuse you because they may, or talk 
gross bawdy to a woman of quality. I found the other day, 
by a play of Etheridge's, that we have had a sort of Carnival 
even since the Beformation ; 'tis in She would if She couldy 
they talk of going a-mumming in Shrove-tide. 

After talking so much of diversions, I fear you will at* 
tribute to them the fondness I own I contract for Florence ; 
but it has so many other charms, that I shall not want 
excuses for my taste. The freedom of the Carnival has 
given me opportunities to make several acquaintances ; and 
if I have not found them refined, learned, polished, like 
some other cities, yet they are civil, good-natured, and fond 
of the English. Their little partiality for themselves, op- 
posed to the violent vanity of the French, makes them very 
amiable in my eyes. I can give you a comical instance of 
their great prejudice about nobility ; it happened yesterday. 
While we were at dinner at Mr. Mann's*, word was brought 

Lvim S4.— J OnnniTigham notes of Chelsea HoipitaL He wu Min- 

that this is a parody of a line in ister at the Court of Tnsoany, 1740- 

Nathaniel Lee's Aleaoander ths Great 86 ; cr. a Baronet, 1766 ; K.B., 1768 ; 

s Horace (1701-1786), second son d. nnmarried at Florence, aged 

of Bohert Mann, D^paty-Tleasazer eighty-ilTe, Kot. 1786, havbig nerer 
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by his secretary, that a cavalier demanded audience of him 
upon an a£fair of honour. Gray and I flew behind the 
curtain of the door. An elderly gentleman, whose attire 
was not certainly correspondent to the greatness of his birth, 
entered, and informed the British minister, that one llfartin, 
an English painter, had left a challenge for him at his house, 
for having said Martin was no gentleman. He would by 
no means have spoke of the duel before the transaction of 
it, but that his honour, his blood, his &c. would never permit 
him to fight with one who was no cavalier; which was 
what he came to inquire of his excellency. We laughed 
loud laughs, but unheard : his fright or his nobility had 
closed his ears. But mark the sequel : the instant he was 
gone, my very English curiosity hurried me out of the gate 
St Oallo : 'twas the place and hour appointed. We had 
not been driving about above ten minutes, but out popped 
a little figure, pale but cross, with beard unshaved and hair 
uncombed, a slouched hat, and a considerable red cloak, in 
which was wrapped, under his arm, the fatal sword that 
was to revenge the highly injured Mr. Martin, painter and 
defendant I darted my head out of the coach, just ready 
to say, ' Your servant, Mr. Martin,' and talk about the archi- 
tecture of the triumphal arch that was building there ; but 
he would not know me, and walked o£F. We left him to 
wait for an hour, to grow very cold and very valiant the 
more it grew past the hour of appointment We were 
figuring all the poor creature's huddle of thoughts, and con- 
fused hopes of victory or fame, of his imfinished pictures, or 

MTuited England since takingaphis inmate he was at diflSarent times 

appointment although in 1776,on the dnring his stay in Italy in 1789 

death of his brother Edward Louisa and 1741. Walpole and Mann be- 

Mann, he succeeded to the estate of came intimate Mends, and when the 

Linton, in Kent. The Walpole and former returned to England they 

Mann fioniUes were connected, and began a correspondence which con- 

this probably accounts, in the first tinned uninterruptedly for forty-five 

instance, for Horace Walpole*8 resi- years (during which period they 

denoe in Florenca with Mann, whose never met), until Mann's death. 
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his situation upon bouncing into the next world Tou will 
think us strange creatures; but 'twas a pleasant sight, as 
we knew the poor painter was safe. I have thought of it 
since, and am inclined to believe that nothing but two 
English could have been capable of such a jaunt I re* 
member, 'twas reported in London, that the plague was at 
a house in the city, and all the town went to see it. 

I have this instant received your letter. Lord I I am 
glad I thought of those parallel passages, since it made you 
translate them. Tis excessively near the original; and 
yet, I don't know, 'tis very easy too. — It snows here a little 
to-night, but it never lies but on the mountainst Adieu ! 

Yours ever. 

Hob. Walpole. 

P.& What is the history of the theatres this winter ? 



25. To THB Hon. Hbkbt Sbymoub Conway. 

Florenoe, March 6, 1740. N^. 
Habby, my dear, one would tell you what a monster you 
are, if one were not sure your conscience tells you so every 
time you think of me. At Qenoa, in the year of our Lord 
one thousand seven hundred and thirty-nine, I received the 
last letter firom you; by your not writing to me since, 
I imagine you propose to make this leap year. I should 
have sent many a scold after you in this long interval, had 
I known where to have scolded ; but you told me you should 
leave Geneva immediately. I have dispatched sundry in« 
quiries into England after you, all fruitless. At last drops 
in a chance letter to Lady Sophy Farmer ^ from a girl at 

"Lmrnat 26.^-^ hkdy Sophia Fer- OaxtereiCafterwardflSftriaxuiTille); 

mor, eld«t daughter of flnt Earl d. 1746, after giving birth to a 

of Pom£ret; m. (1744), as hit aeoond daughter (aubeeqaently Gonntea of 

wife, the weU-known minister, Lord Shelhnme). 

B a 
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Paris, that tells her for news^ Mr. Henry Conway is here. 
Is he, indeed? and why was I to know it only by this 
scrambling way? Well, I hate you for this neglect, but 
I find I love you well enough to tell you so. But, dear 
now, don't let one fall into a train of excuses and reproaches ; 
if the god of indolence is a mightier deity with you than 
the god of caring for one, tell me, and I won't dun you ; 
but will drop your correspondence as silently as if I owed 
you money. 

If my private consistency was of no weight with you, yet, 
is a man nothing who is within three days' journey of a 
Conclave*? Nay, for what you knew, I might have been 
in Borne. Harry, art thou so indifferent, as to have a cousin 
at the election of a Pope without courting him for news ? 
Ill tell you, were I anywhere else, and even Dick Hammond ' 
were at Bome, I think verily I should have wrote to him. 
Popes, cardinals, adorations, coronations, St. Peter's! oh, 
what costly sounds I and don't you write to one yet ? I shall 
set out in about a fortnight, and pray then think me of 
consequence. 

I have crept on upon time from day to day here ; fond of 
Florence to a degree : 'tis infinitely the most agreeable of all 
the places I have seen since London : that you know one 
loves, right or wrong, as one does one's nurse. Our little 
Amo is not boated and swelling like the Thames, but 'tis 
vastly pretty, and, I don't kjiow how, being Italian, has 
something visionary and poetical in its stream. Then one's 
unwilling to leave the gallery, and— but — in short, one's 
unwilling to get into a post-chaise. I am as surfeited 
with mountains and inns, as if I had eat them. I have 
many to pass before I see England again, and no Tory to 

^ Pope Clement XII d. Feb. 6, family, closely oonneoted 'with the 
1740. Walpolet. 

8 The Hammonds were a Norfolk 
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entertain me on the road ! Well, this thought makes me 
doll, and that makes me finish. Adieu ! 

Yours ever, 

Hob. Walfole. 
PJ3. Direct to me, (for to be sure you will not be so out- 
mgeous as to leave me quite o£F,) recommandi d Mms. Mann, 
Mimsire de sa MajesU Briiannigue d Florence. 

26. To BicHABD West. 

Dear West, Siena, March 22, 1740. N.S. 

Probably now you will hear something of the Conclave : 
we have left Florence, and are got hither on the way to a 
Pope. In three hours' time we have seen all the good 
contents of this city : 'tis old, and very snug, with very few 
inhabitants. You must not believe Mr. Addison about the 
wonderful Gothic nicety of the dome: the materials are 
richer, but the workmanship and taste not near so good as 
in several I have seen. We saw a college of the Jesuits, 
where there are taught to draw above fifty boys : they are 
disposed in long chambers in the manner of Eton, but 
cleaner. N.B. We were not bolstered; so we wished you 
with us. Our cicerone, who has less classic knowledge, 
and more superstition than a colleger, upon showing us the 
she-wolf, the arms of Siena, told us that Romulus and Remus 
were nursed by a wolf, per la volonid di DiOf si pud dire ; and 
that one might see bvHthe arms, that the same founders 
built Rome and Sieny Another dab of Romish superstition, 
not unworthy of presbyterian divinity, we met with in a 
book of drawings: 'twas the Virgin standing on a tripod 
composed of Adam, Eve, and the Devil, to express her im- 
maculate conception.^ 

You can't imagine how pretty the country is between this 
and Florence ; millions of little hills planted with trees, and 
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tipped with villas or convents. We left unseen the Great 
Duke's villas and several palaces in Florence, till our return 
from Borne : the weather has been so cold, how could one 
go to them ? In Italy they seem to have found out how hot 
their climate is, but not how cold ; for there are scarce any, 
chimneys, and most of the apartments painted in fresco ; 
so that one has the additional horror of freezing with imagi- 
nary marble. The m^n hang little earthen pans of coals 
upon their wrist&/wd the women have portable stoves 
under their petticoats to warm their nakedness, and carry 
silver shovels in their pockets, with which their cicisbeos 
stir them — Hush ! by them, I mean their stoveSy,^ have 
nothing more to tell you ; 111 carry my letter to Eome and 
finish it there. 

B^ di Coffano, March 23, 
where liyed one of the three kings. 

The Eang of Coffano carried presents of myrrh, gold, and 
frankincense : I don't know where the devil he found them ; 
for in all his dominions we have not seen the value of a 
shrub. We have the honour of lodging under ids roof to- 
night Lord ! such a place, such an extent of ugliness ! 
A lone inn upon a black mountain, by the side of an old 
fortress I no curtains or windows, only shutters ! no testers 
to the beds I no earthly thing to eat but some eggs and 
a few little fishes I This lovely spot is now known by the 
name of BadicofjEinL Coming down a steep hill with two 
miserable hackneys, one fell under the chaise ; and while 
we were disengaging him, a chaise came by with a person 
in a red cloak, a white handkerchief on its head, and a black 
hat : we thought it a fat old woman ; but it spoke in a^ shrill 
little pipe, and proved itself to be Senesino \ 

I forgot to tell you an inscription I copied from the portal 
of the dome of Siena : 
LzTTxm 26. — 1 Franoeeoo Bernaidl, known as Seneeino, a celebrated singer. 
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Anmu emtenus Bomae semper est jubilenus; 
Orimina laxantur si poenitet isia donantur; 
8ie ardifumt Banifacms et roboravU. 

Borne, Hftrch 96. 
We are this instant amyed, tired and hungry I O I the 
charming city — I believe it is — for I have not seen a syllable 
yet, only the Pons Hilvius and an obelisk. The Gassian 
and ilaminian ways were terrible disappointments ; not one 
Borne tomb left ; their very ruins ruined The English are 
numberless. My dear West, I know at Borne you will not 
have a grain of pity for one ; but indeed 'tis dreadful, dealing 
with school-boys just broke loose, or old fools that are come 
abroad at forty to see the world, like Sir Wilful Witwou'd \ 
I don't know whether you will receiye this, or any other I 
write : but though I shall write often, you and Ashton must 
not wonder if none come to you ; for, though I am harmless 
in my nature, my name has some mystery in it'. Gk>od 
night ! I have no more time or paper. Ashton, child, TU 
write to you next post Write us no treasons, be sure I 



27. To EicHABD West. 

Rome, April IS, 1740. N.S. 
I'll tell you, West, because one is amongst new things, 
you think one can always write new things. When I first 
came abroad, everything struck me, and I wrote its history ; 
but now I am grown so used to be surprised, that I don't 
perceive any flutter in myself when I meet with any 
novelties ; curiosity and astonishment wear off, and the next 
thing is, to fancy that other people know as much of places 
as one's self; or, at least, one does not remember that they 

s La Congrere's Way of the Worid. the JeoobitM in Borne, 'where the 
> The name of Walpole might be Pretender was living, 
eappoeed to ezoite cnrionty among 
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do not. It appears to me as odd to write to you of 
St. Peter's, as it would do to you to write of Westminster 
Abbey. Besides, as one looks at churches, &c., with a book 
of travels in one's hand, and sees everything particularised 
there, it would appear transcribing, to write upon the same 
subjects. I know you will hate me for this declaration ; I 
remember how ill I used to take it when anybody served 
me so that was travelling. — Well, I will tell you something, 
if you will love me : You have seen prints of the ruins of the 
temple of Minerva Medica ; you shall only hear its situation, 
and then figure what a villa might be laid out there. Tis 
in the middle of a garden : at a little distance are two sub- 
terraneous grottos, which were the burial-places of the liberti 
of Augustus. There are all the niches and covers of the 
urns with the inscriptions remaining ; and in one, very con- 
siderable remains of an ancient stucco ceiling with paintings 
in grotesqua Some of the walks would terminate upon the 
CSastellum Aquae Martiae, St. John Lateran, and St. Maria 
Maggiore, besides other churches ; the walls of the garden 
would be two aqueducts, and the entrance through one of 
the old gates of Rome. This glorious spot is neglected, and 
only serves for a small vineyard and kitchen-garden. 

I am very glad that I see Bome while it yet exists ; before 
a great number of years are elapsed, I question whether it 
will be worth seeing. Between the ignorance and poverty 
of the present Bomans, everything is neglected and falling 
to decay ; the villas are entirely out of repair, and the palaces 
so ill kept, that half the pictures are spoiled by damp. At 
the villa Ludovisi is a large oracular head of red marble, 
colossal, and with vast foramina for the eyes and mouth : — 
the man that showed the palace said it was un ritratto deHa 
famiglia! The Cardinal Corsini^ has so thoroughly pushed 

Lbttkr 27. — 1 ThoB desoribed by 'Clezo tozumrd, Florentm, neven dn 
De Brooses {LdtrtB FamUUrn, LI) : pape actuel, pen d'esprit, moina de 
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on the misery of Borne by impoyeriflhing it, that there is 
no money but paper to be seen. He is reckoned to have 
amassed three millions of crowns. You may judge of the 
afSuence the nobility live in, when I assure you, that what 
the chief princes allow for their own eating is a testoon 
a day, eighteenpence : there are some extend their expense 
to five pauls, or half a crown : Cardinal Albani' is called 
extravagant for laying out ten pauls for his dinner and 
supper. You may imagine they never have any entertain- 
ments : so far from it, they never have any company. The 
princesses and duchesses particularly lead the dismallest of 
1] ve& Being the posterity of Popes, though of worse families 
than the ancient nobility, they expect greater respect than 
my ladies the countesses and marquises will pay them; 
consequently they consort not, but mope in a vast palace 
with two miserable tapers, and two or three monsignori, 
whom they are forced to court and humour, that they may 
not be entirely deserted. Sundays they do issue forth in 
a vast unwieldy coach to the Corso. 

In short, child, after sunset one passes one's time here 
very ill ; and if I did not wish for you in the mornings, it 
would be no compliment to tell you that I do in the evening. 
Lord ! how many English I could change for you, and yet 
buy you wondrous cheap I And then French and Germans 
I could fling into the bargain by dozens. Nations swarm 
here. You will have a great &t French cardinal garnished 

tdte, nolle capaoiM, ooortM ponr w eoolteiaatiqae.' 

place et par le grand nombre de * * Neven de CUment XI, camer- 

cr^atnres qa*a son onole dans le Ungne, eztrdmement oonsid^r^ par 

college. On Terra an oonclare oe sa capacity, haX et redont^ k Tezcte ; 

qa'U salt faire. lie gonvemement sans foi, sans prinoipes, ennemi im- 

eat entre ses foibles mains : il a mis placable, mdme qttand il parott s'dtre 

lesflnanoessnrtoatenpitoyable^tat. r^conoib^; grand g^nie dans les 

Le penple crie hantement de la affaires, in^puisaUe en ressoorces 

raret^etdnmanTaistitrederargent, dans les intrigaes, la premitoe tdte 

se plaint dn transport de Tesptee da ooll^ et le plus m^ohant homme 

k Florence, ne vent pins de pape de Rome.' (De Brosses.) 
qui ne soit Bomain on de T^tat 
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with thirty abb^ roll into the area of St. Peter's, gape, turn 
short, and talk of the ohapel of Versaillecu I heard one of 
them say t'other day, he had been at the Cbpftofe. One 
asked of course how he liked it— -Ah! U y a assets de hdles 
chases. 

Tell Aahton I haye received his letter, and will write next 
post ; but I am in a violent hurry and have no more time ; 
so Gray finishes this delicately 

Not so delicate ; nor indeed would his conscience su£Fer 
him to write to you, till he received de vos nouveUes, if he 
had not the tail of another person's letter to use by way of 
evasion. I sha'n't describe, as being in the only place in 
the world that deserves it ; which may seem an odd reason — 
but they say as how it's fulsome, and everybody does it 
(and I suppose everybody says the same thing); else 
I should tell you a vast deal about the Coliseum, and the 
Conclave, and the Capitol, and these matters. A-prqpos du 
Colis4ey if you don't know what it is, the Prince Borghese 
will be very capable of giving you some account of it, who 
told an Englishman that asked what it was built for : ' They 
say 'twas for Christians to fight with tigers in/ We are 
just come from adoring a great piece of the true cross, 
St. Longinus's spear, and St Veronica's handkerchief; all 
which have been this evening exposed to view in St. Peter's. 
In the same place, and on the same occasion last night, 
Walpole saw a poor creature naked to the waist discipline 
himself with a scourge filled with iron prickles, till he had 
made himself a raw doublet, that he took for red satin torn, 
and showing the skin through. I should tell you, that he 
fainted away three times at the sight, and I twice and a half 
at the repetition of it. All this is performed by the light 
of a vast fiery cross, composed of hundreds of little crystal 
lamps, which appears through the great altar under the 
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grand tribuna, as if hanging by itself in the air. All the 
confraternities of the city resort thither in solemn procession, 
habited in linen frocks, girt with a cord, and their heads 
covered with a cowl all over, that has only two holes before 
to see through. Some of these are all black, others parti- 
coloured and white : and with these masqueraders that vast 
church is filled, who are seen thumping their breasts, and 
kissing the pavement with extreme devotion. But methinks 
I am describing: — 'tis an ill habit ; but this, like everything 
else, will wear off. We have sent you our compliments by 
a friend of yours, and correspondent in a corner, who seems 
a very agreeable man ; one Mr. Williams : I am sorry he 
staid so little a while in Bome. I forget Porto Bello' all 
this while ; pray let us know where it is, and whether you 
or Ashton had any hand in the taking of it. Duty to the 
AdmiraL Adieu I 

Ever yours, 

T. Gray. 
28. To THE Hon. Henry Sbymoub Conway. 

Borne, April 28, 1740. N.S. 
As I have wrote you two such long letters lately, my dear 
Hal, I did not hurry myself to answer your last ; but chose 
to write to poor Selwyn^ upon his illness. I pity you 
excessively upon finding him in such a situation: what 
a shock it must have been to you ! He deserves so much 
love firom all that know him, and you owe him so much 
friendship, that I can scarce conceive a greater shock. I am 
very glad you did not write to me till he was out of danger ; 
for this great distance would have added to my pain, as 
I must have waited so long for another letter. I charge 

* On the iBthmxie of Panama; Lrtbr 98. — ^ Aocording to Ciin- 

taken ftom the 8paniard8l)y Admiral ningham, John, elder brother (d. 
Vernon, Nov. SO, 1789. 1751) of Qeorge Selwyn. 
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youy don't let him relapse into balls : he does not love them, 
and, if you please, your example may keep him out of them. 
You are extremely pretty people to be dancing and trading 
with French poulterers and pastry-cooks, when a hard frost 
is starving half the nation, and the Spanish war ought to 
be employing the other half. We are much moie public- 
spirited here ; we live upon the public news, and triumph 
abundantly upon the taking Porto Bello. If you are not 
entirely debauched with your baUs, you must be pleased 
with an answer of Lord Hartington's ' to the governor of 
Borne. He asked him what they had determined about the 
vessel that the Spaniards took under the cannon of Civita 
Vecchia, whether they had restored it to the English ? The 
governor said, they had done justice. My lord replied, ' If 
you had not, we should have done it ourselves.' Pray 
reverence our spirit, Lieutenant HaL 

Sir, Moscovita is not a pretty woman, and she does sing 
iU; that's alL 

My dear Harry, I must now tell you a little about myself, 
and answer your questions. How I like the inanimate part 
of Bome you will soon perceive at my arrival in England ; 
I am far gone in medals, lamps, idols, prints, &c., and all the 
small commodities to the purchase of which I can attain ; 
I would buy the Coliseum if I could : judge. My mornings 
are spent in the most agreeable manner; my evenings ill 
enough. Boman conversations are dreadful things! such 
untoward mawkins as the princesses ! and the princes are 
worse. Then the whole city is littered with French and 
German abb^ who make up a dismal contrast with the 
inhabitants. The Conclave is far from enlivening us ; its 

< Wmiam C^vendiBh (1720-1764), wioke, 1751 ; ICastor of the Hone, 

MarqtiiB of Hartington; sncoeeded 1761-66; Viceroy of Ireland, 1766- 

his fother as fourth Duke of Devon- 66 ; Prime Minister and First Lord 

shire, 1766 ; entered the House of of the Treasury, 1766-67 ; K G., 1756 ; 

Lords as Lord Cavendish of Hard- Lord Chamberlain, 1767-62. 
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secrets don't transpire. I could giye you names of this 
cardinal and that, that are talked o^ but each is contradicted 
the next hour. I was there t'other day to visit one of them, 
and one of the most agreeable, Alexander Albani'. I had 
the opportunity of two cardinals making their entry : upon 
that occasion the gate is unlocked, and their eminences 
come to talk to their acquaintance over the threshold. 
I haye received great civilities from him I named to you, 
and I wish he were out, that I might receive greater: 
a friend of his does the honours of Bome for him ; but you 
know that it is unpleasant to visit by proxy. Cardinal 
Delci, the object of the Gorsini faction, is dying ; the hot 
weather vriU probably dispatch half a dozen more. Not 
that it is hot yet ; I am now writing to you by my fireside. 
Harry, you saw Lord Deskfoord * at Oeneva ; don't you 
like him ? He is a mighty sensible man. There are few 
young people have so good understandings. He is mighty 
grave, and so are you ; but you can both be pleasant when 
you have a mind. Indeed, one can make you pleasant, but 
his solemn Scotchery is a little formidable : before you I can 
play the fool from morning to night, courageously. Good 
night. I haye other letters to write, and must finish thia 

Tours ever. 

Hob. Walpole. 

29. To EiCHAED West. 

Deab West, Bome, May 7, 1740. N.S. 

'Twould be quite rude and unpardonable in one not to 
wish you joy upon the great conquests that you are all com- 

> * Celni-oi est ohef des Pi^montois, oonnoineor.' (Do BioflMB.) 

hosune d*eqnrit, galant et le plus * James Ogilyy (oiro. 171i-1770X 

i^panda de tone dans les wooMMm de Lord Deskfoord, only son of flfth Barl 

la ville. II aime le jen, les femmes, of Findlater and Seafield, whom he 

las speotaoles, la litMratnra et les soooeeded in 1764. 
beaux-arts, dans lesqoels U est grand 
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mitting all over the world. We heard the news last night 
from Naples, that Admiral Haddock^ had met the Spanish 
convoy going to Majorca, and taken it all, all ; three thousand 
men, three colonels, and a Spanish grandee '. We conclude 
it is true, for the Neapolitan Majesty' mentioned it at 
dinner. We are going thither in about a week, to wish 
him joy of it too. 'Tis with some apprehensions we go too, 
of haying a Pope chosen in the interim : that would be cruel, 
you know. But, thank our stars, there is no great proba- 
bility of ii Feuds and contentions run high among the 
eminences. A notable one happened this week. Cardinal 
Zinzendorff^ and two more had given their votes for the 
general of the Gapucins : he is of the Barberini family, not 
a cardinal, but a worthy man. Not effecting anything, 
Zinzendorff voted for Goscia", and declared it publicly. 
Cardinal Petra" reproved him ; but the German replied, he 
thought Coscia as fit to be Pope as any of them. It seems, 
his pique to the whole body is, their having denied a daily 
admission of a pig into the Conclave for his Eminence's use ; 
who, being much troubled with the gout, was ordered by 
his mother to bathe his leg in pig's blood every morning. 

Who should have a vote t'other day but the Cardindlino 
of Toledo^? Were he older, the Queen of Spain might 
possibly procure more than one for him, though scarcely 
enough. 

Lvrmt 29. — ^ Admiral Kioholas perpdtiieUe aa ch&teau St Asge, oti 

Haddock (168e-1746X il se trouve k merveiUe, dii-on, i>aroe 

s An exaggerated report — ^Admiral qn'il ne Ini en ootLte rien et qu'il 

Haddock had merely captured two amasse de Fargent.' (De Bvoeses.) 

Spanish transports with soldiers ^ * Grand p^nitenoier, vieux rado- 

from Minorca. {OenL Mag,^ 1740, tenr. II eroit qn'il sera pape, et le 

p. 190.) oroit tont senL' (De Brosses.) 

> Charles, King of Naples, sao- ^ Lotus, son of Philip V of Spain 

oeeded his brother as King of Spain l^his second wife, EUsabeth Famese. 

in 1769. He was Archbishop of Toledo, and 

*■ Bishop of Breslan. was made a Cardinal (1786) at the 

s * Ministre sons Benott Xm, digne age of eight, 
de la potenoe ; oondamn^ k one prison 



1740] To Richard West 63 

Well, but we won't talk politics : shall we talk antiquities ? 
Oray and I discoveied a considerable curiosity lately. In an 
unfrequented quarter of the Golonna garden lie two immense 
fragments of marble, formerly part of a frieze to some 
building; 'tis not known of what. They are of Parian 
marble : which may give one some idea of the magnificence 
of the rest of the building ; for these pieces were at the very 
top. Upon inquiry, we were told they had been measured 
by an architect, who declared they were larger than any 
member of St Peter's. The length of one of the pieces is 
above sixteen feet They were formerly sold to a stone- 
cutter for five thousand crowns, but Clement XI would not 
permit them to be sawed, annulled the bargain, and laid 
a penalty of twelve thousand crowns upon the family if they 
parted with them. I think it was a right judged thing. Is 
it not amazing that so vast a structure should not be known 
0% or that it should be so entirely destroyed ? But indeed 
at Bome this is a common surprise ; for, by the remains one 
sees of the Boman grandeur in their structures, 'tis evident 
that there must have been more pains taken to destroy those 
piles than to raise them. They are more demolished than 
any time or chance could have effected. I am persuaded 
that in an hundred years Bome will not be worth seeing ; 
'tis less so now than one would believe. All the public 
pictures are decayed or decaying ; the few ruins cannot last 
long ; and the statues and private collections must be sold, 
from the great poverty of the fiimilies. There are now 
selling no less than three of the principal collections, the 
Barberini, the Sacchetti, and Ottoboni : the latter belonged 
to the cardinal who died in the Conclave*. I must give 
you an instance of his generosity, or rather ostentation. 

< *I>ojen,neTead*AIez»ndz«VIII, sans mcBiixff sans or^dlt, d^k>aaoh4. 
Vtoitien, protectenr de France, fiut niln^, amatenr des arts, gmnd 
oj^rHini^i It dix-sept ou diz-hnit ans ; mnsioien.' (De BrosfeiL) 
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When Lord Carlisle' was here last year, who is a great 
virtuoso, he asked leave to see the cardinal's collection of 
cameos and intaglios. Ottoboni gave leave, and ordered the 
person who showed them to observe which my Lord admired 
most My Lord admired many: they were all sent him 
the next morning. He sent the cardinal back a fine gold 
repeater; who returned him an agate snuff-box, and more 
cameos of ten times the value. VoUd qui est fini ! Had my 
Lord produced more gold repeaters, it would have been 
begging more cameos. 

Adieu, my dear West ! Tou see I write often and much, 
as you desired it Do answer one now and then, with any 
little job that is done in England. Good night. 

Yours ever, 

Hob. Walfole. 

80. To Thomab Ashton. 

Rome, May li, 17iO. N.E. 
BoiLSAu's Discord dwelt in a GoUege of Monks ^ At 
present the lady is in the Conclave. Gorsini has been 
interrogated about certain millions of crowns that are 
absent from the Apostolic Chamber ; he refuses giving an 
account, but to a Pope. However, he has set several 
arithmeticians to work, to compose sums, and flourish out 
expenses, which probably never existed. Cardinal Cibo' 
pretends to have a banker at Genoa, who will prove that 
he has received three millions on the part of the Eminent 
CorsinL This Gibo is a madman, but set on by others. 
He had formerly some great ofiSce in the government, 

9 HenxyHoTvard (1684-1768), fonrth *Qiiand la Discorde enoor toute 

Earl of Oarliale. noire de orimea, 

LvTTBB 80. — Not in Q ; reprinted Sortant des Cordeliers poor aller 

ttom Tovey'a Qraiy and his Friend$t anx Minimea,' &o. 

pp. 49-64 s Camillo Cibo, of the princely 

1 C£ Le lAUrinj Cbant 1 : hooBe of Ifassa-Carrara. 
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from whenoe tiiey are generally raiBed to the Cardinalate. 
After a time^ not being promoted as he expected, he 
resigned his post, and retired to a mountain where he 
built a most magnificent hermitage. There he inhabited 
for two years, grew tired, came back and receiyed the hat 

Other feuds have been between Cardinal Portia' and the 
fiither of Benedict the Thirteenth *y by whom he was made 
Cardinal About a month ago, he was within three yotes 
of being Pope ; he did not apply to any party, but went 
gleaning privately from all, and of a sudden burst out with 
a number, but too soon, and that threw him quite out. 
Having been since left out of their meetings, he asked one 
of the Benedictine Cardinals the reason, who replied that 
he never had been their friend and never should be of their 
assemblies, and did not even hesitate to call him apostate. 
This flung Portia into such a rage that he spit blood, and 
instantly left the Conclave with aU his baggage. But the 
great cause of their antipathy to him was, bis having been 
one of the four that voted for putting Coscia to death, who 
now regains his interest, and may prove somewhat disagree- 
able to his enemies: whose honesty is not abtmdantly 
heavier than his own. He met Corsini t'other day, and 
told him, he heard his Eminence had a mind to his cell: 
Corsini answered he was very well contented with that he 
had. Oh ! says Coscia, I don't mean here in the Conclave, 
but in the Castle St. Angelo. 

With all these animosities, one is near having a Pope. 
Cardinal Ootto', an old inoffensive Dominican, without any 

> LMmdro, of the family of the qn*on jetAt lee yenz but lui; probable 

Oonnts Pond* ; *B4n4dictln,V4nitien ment le fer»-t-on; mau il est fort 

de Frioul, de hante nalwanoe, d*im hal dn menu peaple, qui I'appeUe : 

ttkm grand m^rite, et d'ime 4gale Ilnnnico dd powro,' (De Brones.) 

ooDiid^Tation ; Fesprit noble et 61ev4, « Of the Oxsini family ; d. 172fi. 

s^v^re, grand jnstioier, im* ^ * Jacobin; il a qnelqne aoience 



pltoyaUe pour la canaille, nijet trte- monacale, aaees de pi^t^ et pen de 
papaUe et capable de ndtablir le bon credit. Cependant on en parle poor 
ordxe dam Bome. H wroit natnrel le conolaTe ; mail oela ne pent 6tre 

WAUOUL 1 V 
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relations, wanted yesterday but two yoices, and is still most 
likely to succeed. Cardinal Altieri has been sent for from 
Albano, whither he was retired on account of his brother's 
death ^, and his own illness, and where he was to stay till 
the Election drew nigh. There ! there is a sufficient quan- 
tity of Conclave news I think. 

We have miserable weather for the season. Could you 
think I was writing to you by my fireside at Some in the 
middle of May? the common people say 'tis occasioned by 
the Pope's soul, which cannot find rest 

How goes your war? We are persuaded here of an 
additional one with France; Lord! it will be dreadful to 
return thro* Germany. I don't know who cooks up the 
news here, but we have some strange piece every day. One 
that is much in vogue, and would not be disagreeable for 
us, is, that the Czarine^ has dapt the Marquis de la Ch^tardie " 
in prison ; one must hope till some months hence, 'tis all 
contradicted. 

I am balancing in great uncertainty, whether to go to 
Naples, or to stay here. You know 'twould be provoking 
to have a Pope chosen just as one's back is turned : and if 
I wait, I fear the heats may arrive. I don't know what to 
do. We are going to-night to a great assemble at one of 
the villas just out of the city, whither all the English are 
invited * ; amongst the rest Mr. Stuard and his two sons ^^ 

■drienx, Bi oe n*e8t que paroe que Amlwiwiador to Bnssia, 1789-42. He 

o'est on B^jet m^dioore. ' (De BroMes.) -was the lover of EUaabeth, daughter 

< * Lee deux Altieri, de haute nais- of Peter the Gieat Her aooeasion 

lanoe, nevenz de Clement X. Le to the throne (1741) was largely due 

premier est attentif, exact ; le Beoond to hie intrigues. The report of hia 

tout uni : toua deux bounea gene. Imprisonment was unfounded. 

Le premier est estimd, Tautre jouit * See Gray's letter from Tivoli, 

depeudeooneiddration.* (DeBrosses.) Hay SO, 1740. 

GioTanni Battista Altieri d. 1740; lo james Edward Stuart (the Old 

Lorenco Altieri d. 1741. PretenderX Charles Edward Stuart 

^ Anne, Empress of Bussia (1780- (the Tonng Pretender), and Henxy 

1 740). Benedict Stuart (afterwaids Oardinal 

• Joachim Jacques Trotti (1705- of York). 
1769X Marquis de la Ch4tardie; 
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There is one lives with him called Lord Dunbar", Hurray's ' 
brother, who would be his minister if he had any oooasion 
for one — I meet him frequently in public places and like 
him. He is very sensible, very agreeable, and well bred. 

Oood night, child ; by the bye I haye had no letters firom < 
England these two last posts. 

Yrs ever 

I am by trade a finisher of letters. Don't you wonder at 
the Conclave? Instead of being immured, every one in his 
proper hutch as one used to imagine, they have the liberty 
of scuttling out of one hole into another, and might breed, 
if they were young enough. I do assure you, everything 
one has heard say of Italy is a lie, and am firmly of opinion, 
that no mortal was ever here before us. I am writing to 
prove that there never was any such a people as the 
Bomans, that this was anciently a colony of the Jews, and 
that the Coliseum was built on the model of Solomon's 
temple. Our people have told so many stories of them, 
that they don't beUeve anything we say about ourselves. 
Porto Bello is still said to be impregnable, and it is reported 
the Dutch have declared war against u& The English 
court here, brighten up on the news of our conquests, and 
conclude all the contrary has happened. Tou do not know 
perhaps, that we have our little good fortune in the 
Mediterranean, where Admiral Haddock has overturned 
certain little boats carrying troops to Majorca, drowned 
a few hundred of them, and taken a little Orandee of 

II Hon. James Mnzngr, woond ton 1749-66 ; Bolioitor-Oenenl, 1749-64 ; 
of fifth Visooimt Stormont ; titular Attomey-Oeneral, 1764-66 ; I^rd 
Earl of Dunbar. Chief Justice of the King's Bench, 

M William Korniy (1706-1708), 1766-88 ; ex officio GhanceUor of the 

fourth son of flfkh Visoonnt Stor- Xzcheqner (h»ying reftised the post 

mont ; or. (Nor. 8, 1766) Baron Mans- of Lord GhanceUor), April- Jane 1767, 

field,aflIanafleld,Kottinghamshixe; Sept-Cot 1767; Speaker of the 

er. (Got. 81, 1776) Bari of Mansfield. House of Lords, Cot 1760, Jan. 

He was M.P. to Bofonghteidge, 1770^an. 1771. 
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Spftin, that commanded the expedition, at least so they 
aay at Naples". I'm very sorry, but methinks they seem 
in a bad condition. Is West detui to the world in general, 
or only so to me? for you I have not the impudence to 
accuse, but you are to take this as a sort of reproof and 
I hope you will demean yourself accordingly. You are 
hereby authorized to make my particular compliments to 
my Lord Plymouth ^\ and return him my thanks de 
Vhormeur de son souvenir. So I finish my postscript with 

Yours ever, 

T. G. 

81. To Thomab Ashton. 

Deab Child, Borne, May 28, 17iO. N.a 

I have just received your letter of new^j/l had heard 

before of Symphony's affair with Lady , but they 

called it a report ; but I find like many stories of that kind 
'tis true. What? Are we to be to appear before the H. of 
Lords ? are there to be damages ? or is it to be blown over, 
with only a separate maintenance for the fair one? I am 
sorry he has obviously established such a character. 'Tia 
too soon to be arrived at one's ne plus ultra. 1 doubt 'tis all 
the fame he will ever be master o^ and 'tis horrid to begin 
where one must end. 

By a considerable volume of charts and pyramids which 
I saw at Florence, I thought it threatened a publication. 
His travels have really improved him ; I wish they may do 
the same for any one eh^ 

West has sent me a letter of fragments, which not being 
antique, I am extremely angry are not complete. 

u See note on lefcter to West, whom Aehton was tator. 

ICiiy 7, 1740. K.8. Lxrrn 81.~Not in 0. ; nprinted 

^* Other Lewis Windsor (1781- from Tovey's Oray and hit Frimdt, 

1771), fourth Earl of Plymouth, to pp. 6i-S. 
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Nor oeafie the Maiden Graoee from above 

To shower their fragrance on the fields of Love. 

I desire you will set him to digging in the same spot, where 
he found these verses, for the other parts of the poem. 
I took them for his own ; but upon showing them to a great 
virtuoso here, he assures me they are undoubtedly aneient, 
by one of the best hands, and in the true Greek taste. 

This is the first day we have had, that one can call 
warm ; they say, in England, you have not a leaf yet on 
the treea 

I have made a vow against politics, or I would wish you 
joy of your West Indian conquests. One shall not know 
you again. Tou will be so martial alL Here one should 
not know if there had ever been such a thing as war, if it 
were not now and then from seeing a scrap of a soldier on 
an old bas-relie£^^7is comical to see a hundred and twenty 
thousand inhabiumts in a city where you scarce ever see one 
that has not taken a vow never to propagate ; but they say 
there are larger parsley beds here than in other countries, y 
Don't talk of our coronation ; 'tis never likely to happen./^ 
The divisions are so great between the Albani and Corsim 
factions, that the Conclave will probably be drawn out to 
a great length. With Albani are his uncle's creatures, the 
Spanish and Neapolitan factions, and the Zelanti ; a set of 
Cardinals, who always declare against any party, and profess 
being solely in the interest of the Church. With Corsini 
are the late Pope's creatures, and the dependents of France. 

Mrs. O.^ writes me word how much goodness she met 
with in Hanover Square. Poor creature I Tou know how 
much it obliges me, my dear Ashton, and if that can give 
you any satisfaction, as I well believe it does, be assured, it 
touches me in the strongest manner. It obliges me in 
a point that relates to my mother; and that is all I can 
I FMiibly Kxa. Gny, th« poet's mother. 
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say in this world ! Tou must make my particular [compli- 
ments] to Mrs. Lewis ' ; her kindness to Mrs. G. is adding 
to the several great obligations I have to her. Tis a 
pleasure to receive such from one who acts from no motives, 
but innate goodness and benevolent virtue. Tou must not 
tell that poor woman, what I am now going to mention. 
I fear we shall not see Naples. We have been setting out for 
some time ; and if we do not to be back' by the end of this 
month, it will be impracticable from the heats, and the bad 
air, in the CSampania. But we are prevented by a great 
body of banditti, soldiers deserted from the King of Naples, 
who have taken possession of the roads, and not only 
murdered several passengers, but some Sbirri who were 
sent against them. Among others was a poor hermit, who 
had a few old medals which he had dug up, that they took 
for money. The poverty of the Roman States and the 
mutinous humour of the inhabitants, who grow deq>erate 
for want of a Pope, through decay of trade, and a total 
want of specie^ are likely to increase the bands, while the 
Conclave sits, so that I fear we are prisoners at Bome, till 
the Election. I should not at all dislike my situation, if 
I were entirely at liberty and had nothing to call me to 
England. I shall but too soon miss there the peace I enjoy 
here ; I don't mention the pleasures I enjoy here, which are 
to be found in no other city in the world, but them I could 
give up to my friends with satisfaction. But I know the 
causes that drove me out of England, and I don't know that 
they are remedied. But adieu ! when I leave Italy, I shall 
launch out into a life whose colour, I fear, will have more 
of black than of white. 

YlB 

ever. 

s Ann (cL 1777), eldeit dwighter of Lewis, of Harpton Court, Badnor. 
Sir Nathan Wrighte, third Baronet, • Sic 

of Cranham, Ewox; m. Thomas 
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82. To EiOHABD West. 

DSAB West, Naples, June 14, 1740. K.S. 

One hates writing descriptions that are to be found in 
every book of travels ; but we have seen something to-day 
that I am sure you never read of, and perhaps never heard 
o£ Have you ever heard of a subterraneous town ? a whole 
Soman town, with all its edifices, remaining under ground ? 
Don't fancy the inhabitants buried it there to save it from 
the Goths: they were buried with it themselves; which 
is a caution we are not told that they ever took. Tou 
remember in Titus's time there were several cities destroyed 
by an eruption of Vesuvius, attended with an earthquake. 
Well, this was one of them, not very considerable, and then 
called Herculaneum. Above it has since been built Portici, 
about three miles from Naples, where the King has a villa. 
This undeiground city is periiaps one of the noblest curiosi- 
ties that ever has been discovered. It was found out by 
chance, about a year and half ago. They began digging, 
they found statues; they dug further, they found more. 
Since that they have made a very considerable progress, 
and find continually. Tou may walk the compass of a mile ; 
but by the misfortune of the modem town being overhead, 
they are obliged to proceed with great caution, lest they 
destroy both one and t'other. By this occasion the path is 
very narrow, just wide enough and high enough for one 
man to walk upright. They have hollowed, as they foimd 
it easiest to work, and have carried their streets not exactly 
where were the ancient ones, but sometimes before houses, 
sometimes through them. You would imagine that all the 
fabrics were crushed together ; on the contrary, except some 
columns, they have found all the edifices standing upright 
in their proper situation. There is one inside of a temple 
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quite perfect, with the middle arch, two columns, and two 
pilastera. It is built of brick plastered over, and painted 
with architecture : almost all the insides of the houses are 
in the same manner ; and, what is very particular, the 
general ground of all the painting is red. Besides this 
temple, they make out very plainly an amphitheatre : the 
stairs, of white marble, and the seats are yery perfect ; the 
inside was painted in the same colour with the private 
houses, and great part cased with white marble. They have 
found among other things some fine statues, some human 
bones, some rice, medals, and a few paintings extremely 
fine. These latter are preferred to all the ancient paintings 
that have ever been discovered. We have not seen them 
yet, as they are kept in the King's apartment, whither all 
these curiosities are transplanted ; and *tis difficult to see 
them — ^but we shalL I forgot to tell you, that in several 
places the beams of the houses remain, but burnt to char- 
coal ; so little damaged that they retain visibly the grain 
of the wood, but upon touching crumble to ashes. What is 
remarkable, there are no other marks or appearance of fire, 
but what are visible on these beam& 

There might certainly be collected great light from this 
reservoir of antiquities, if a man of learning had the in- 
spection of it ; if he directed the working, and would make 
a journal of the discoveries. But I believe there is no 
judicious choice made of directors. There is nothing of the 
kind known in the world ; I mean a Roman city entire of 
that age, and that has not been corrupted with modem 
repairs. Besides scrutinising this very carefully, I should 
be inclined to search for the remains of the other towns 
that were partners with this in the general ruin. 'Tis 
certainly an advantage to the learned world, that this has 
been laid up so long. Most of the discoveries in Rome were 
made in a barbarous age, where they only ransacked the 
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ruins in quest of treasure, and had no regard to the form 
and being of the building ; or to any drcumstanoes that 
might give light into its use and history. I shall finish 
this long account with a passage which Gray has observed 
in StatiuSy and which directly pictures out this latent 
city : — 

Haec ego Chalcidicis ad te, MarceUe^ Bondbcm 
LUtoribua, Jraciaa tibi Vestms egerU im$, 
AemtUa Trinacriia vcHvens incendia flammis. 
Mira fides! credetne mrOm veniura prqpagOf 
Oum segetes iterumj cum jam haec deserta virebunt, 
Infra urbes ^^opulosqike premi? 

Sylv. lib. iv. epist. 4. 

Adieu, my dear West ! and believe me yours ever, 

Hob. Walpole. 



88. To THE Hon. Hbnby Setkoub Conway. 

R6 di Coffano, viOg, Radioofani, July 6, 1740. N.S. 
Tou will wonder, my dear Hal, to find me on my road 
from Bome : why, intend I did to stay for a new popedom, 
but the old eminences are cross and obstinate, and will not 
choose one, the Holy Ghost does not know when. There is 
a horrid thing called the moT aria, that comes to Rome 
every summer, and kills one, and I did not care for being 
killed so far from Christian buriaL We have been jolted to 
death; my servants let us come without springs to the 
chaise, and we are wore threadbare : to add to our disasters, 
I have sprained my ancle, and have brought it along, laid 
upon a little box of baubles that I have bought for presents 
in England. Perhaps I may pick you out some little trifle 
there, but don't depend upon it; you are a disagreeable 
creature, and may be I shall not care for you. Though 
I am so tired in this devil of a place, yet I have taken it 
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into my head, that it is like Hamilton's Bawn \ and I must 
write to yoiL Tis the top of a black barien mountain, 
a vile little town at the foot of an old citadel : yet this, 
know you, was the residence of one of the three kings that 
went to Christ's birth-day ; his name was Alabaster, Abar- 
assar, or some such thing ; the other two were kings, one 
of the East, the other of Cologne. 'Tis this of Coffano, who 
was represented in an ancient painting, found in the Pala- 
tine Mount, now in the possession of Dr. Mead ' ; he was 
crowned by Augustus. Well, but about vniting — what do 
you think I write with ? Nay, with a pen ; there was 
never a one to be found in the whole circumference hut one, 
and that was in the possession of the governor, and had 
been used time out of mind to write the parole with : I was 
forced to send to borrow it It was sent me under the 
conduct of a Serjeant and two Swiss, with desire to return 
it when I should have done with it Tis a curiosity, and 
worthy to be laid up with the relics which we have just 
been seeing in a small hovel of Capucins on the aide of 
the hill, and which were all brought by his Majesty from 
Jerusalem. Among other things of great sanctity there is 
a set of gnashing of teeth, the grinders very entire ; a bit of 
the worm that never dies, preserved in spirits ; a crow of 
St Peter's cock, very useful against Easter; the crisping 
and curling, frizzling and frowncing of Mary Magdalen, 
which she cut off on growing devout The good man that 
showed us all these commodities was got into such a train 
of calling them the blessed this, and the blessed that, that 
at last he showed us a bit of the blessed fig-tree that Christ 
cursed. 

LvTOEB 88.—^ The subject of a MaU-Houm {V19A), 

Swift's poem, The Grand Quoititm > Bichard Mead (1678-1754), a weU- 

d^foted whether BamiUoii's Bawn known physioiaa and connoitMur. 
should be turned Into a Barrack or 
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My BEAB Habby, Florence, July 9. 

We are come hither, and I have received another letter 
from you with Hosier's Ghost '. Tour last put me in pain 
for you, when you talked of going to Ireland ; but now 
I find your brother and sister go with you, I am not much 
concerned. Should I be? Tou have but to say, for my 
feelings are extremely at your service to dispose as you 
please. Let us see: you are to come back to stand for 
some place ; that will be about ApriL Tis a sort of thing 
I should do, too ; and then we should see one another, and 
that would be charming : but it is a sort of thing I have no 
mind to do ; and then we shall not see one another, unless 
you would come hither — but that you cannot do: nay, 
I would not have you, for then I shall be gone.--So, there 
are many ifs that just signify nothing at all. Betum 
I must sooner than I shall like. I am happy here to a 
degree. Ill tell you my situation. I am lodged with 
Hr. Mann^ the best of creaturea I have a terreno all 
to myself, with an open gallery on the Amo, where I am 
now writing to you. Over against me is the famous Gallery ; 
and, on the other hand, two fair bridges'. Is not this 
charming and cool ? The air is so serene, and so secure, 
that one sleeps with all the windows and door thrown 
open to the river, and only covered with a slight gauze 
to keep away the gnat& Lady Pomfret' has a charming 

» A ballAd by Biohard Glover, pub- Nov. 89, 1790.) 

Uehed thie yeer. In 1726 Admizvl > The Fonte S. TriniU, »nd the 

Sir Franc JB Hoeier wee ordered to Ponte »Ua Gamga. 

blookade the Spanish galleons in < Henrietta Looisa Jefl^eyi (d. 

Porto BeUo, but was forbidden to 1701), daughter and heiress of second 

act on the offensive. Dnring the Baron Jeffllreys; m. (1790) Thonus 

blookade hundreds of sailors died Fermor, first Earl of Pomfret. Her 

from fever, and the ships rotted, affectation of learning is frequently 

The Admiral is said to have died of ridiculed by Horace Walpole. Her 

a broken heart (1727). Oorretpondmiee with the Countem c/ 

* *In Casa Manetti in Via de' Her^fSrd (afterwards Bnohess of 

Santi Apostoli, by the Ponte di Somerset) was published in 1805. 
Trinitik' (See letter to Agnes Beny, 
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conversation once a week. She has taken a vast palace 
and a vast garden^ which is vastly commode^ especially to 
the cicisbeo-part of mankind, who have free indulgence 
to wander in pairs about the arbours. You know her 
daughters: Lady Sophia is still, nay she must be, the 
beauty she was: Lady Charlotte^ is much improved, and 
is the cleverest girl in the world ; speaks the purest Tuscan, 
like any Florentine. The Princess Graon'has a constant 
pharaoh and supper every night, where one is quite at one's 
ease. I am going into the country with her and the prince^ 
for a little while, to a villa of the Great Duke's. The 
people are good-humoured here and easy ; and what makes 
me pleased with them, they are pleased with me. One 
loves to find people care for one^ when they can have no 
view in it. 

Tou see how glad I am to have reasons for not returning ; 
I wish I had no better. 

As to Hosier's Ghost I think it very easy, and con- 
sequently pretty; but, from the ease, should never have 
guessed it Olover'a I delight in your, the Patriots cryitupj 
and the courtiers cry it doum, and the hawkers cry it up and doum, 
and your laconic history of the Eing^® and Sir Bobert'S 01^ 

7 Lady Charlotte Fermor (d. 1818), beoame tmbeaiable, owinif to the 

seoonddAQ^terof firgtEarlof Pom- intxignee of his feUow-oountiyman, 

£cet; m. (1746), as his second wife, BicheooQrt, and he retired to Lop- 

Hon. William Finoh, second son of raine, where he died in great poverty, 

sixth Barl of Winohelsea. She was (See Orrery, LeUenJrom Italy^ zx.) 

goyemesB to the children of George ^^ King George II (1 727-1 760X He 

IIL left England on Kay 6, returning on 

* The Princess Oraon was the Oct. 8. 

&Toiuite mistress of Leopold, the u Bobert Walpole (1676-1746), 

last Duke of Lorraine, who married eldest surviving son of Bobert Wal- 

her to M. de Beanvao, and pre- pole, of Houghton, Norfolk, by Mary, 

vailed on the Emperor to make him daughter and heiress of Sir Geoffrey 

» Prince of the Empire. They at Burwell,Knight,ofBougham,Suffolk; 

this time resided at Florence, where educated at Eton and King*8 (College, 

Prince Craon was at the head of the Cambridge; succeeded to his father's 

council of regency. Walpole, estates, 1700 ; M.P. for Gastle Rising, 

* ICaro de Beauvau, Prince de 1700-S; for King's Lynn, 1702-42; 
CJraon. His position subsequently SeoretaJcy at War, 1706-10; Treasurer 
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goiDg to Hanover, and taming out the Duke of Argyll ^\ The 
epigram, too, you sent me on the same occasion is charming. 
Unless I sent you back news that you and others send 
me, I can send you none. I have left the Conclave, which 
IB the only stirring thing in this part of the world, except 
the child that the Queen of Naples^' is to be delivered of in 
August. There is no likelihood the Ck>nclave will end, 



of the Ka^y, JuL-Ang. 1710 ; oom- 
mitted to tho Tower, Deo. 1712, on 
a ohazge of 'notorious conupiioiK ' 
daring his tenure of theee offloes, 
and expelled firom the Hoobo of 
Commons till the prorogation of 
Parliament in Jvly, 1718; Fajmaster 
of thelbroes, 1714-17, 1790-91; Chan- 
eeUor of the Bzoheqner and First 
Lordof the Treasury (PrimeMinister), 
1715-17, 1721-42; K.B., 1726; KG. 
(M a commoner), 1726; or. (1742) 
Barl of Orford. He married (1) 
Catherine, daughter of John Shorter, 
of Bybrook, Kent (d. 1787X hy whom 
he had :— 1. Bobert, or. (1728) Baron 
Walpole of Walpole ; m. (1724) Kar- 
garet RoUe (by whom he was father 
of the third Earl of Orford) ; sao> 
oeeded his father (1746) as seoond 
Barl of Orford ; d. 1761. 2. Bdward, 
K.B., 1768; d. 1784. a William, 
died young. 4. Horace, the letter- 
writer, who succeeded his nephew 
as fourth Earl of Orford, 1791 ; d. 
1797. 6. Catherine, died unmarried, 
aged 19. 6. Mary, m. (1728) Oeorge 
Gholmondeley, third Barl of Ohol- 
mondeley; d. 1781. On the death 
of Horace Walpole, fourth Earl of 
Orford, Houghton Hall passed to 
Maiy Lady Cholmondeley's descen- 
dants, in consequence of a decree of 
the Court of Chancery, and the title 
of Orford became extinct It was 
revived in 1806 in t^roux of Horatio 
Walpole, Lord Walpole of Wolterton, 
son of Sir Bobert Walpole's younger 
biother, Horatio Walpole, who bad 
been created a peer hy that title in 
1766. Sir Bobert Walpole married 

2) Maria Skerret (d. 1788); by her 
» had a daughter Maiy (bom before 
marriage), to whomCtoovge Ilgranted 



the rank of an earPs daughter, and 
who, asLady Mary Walpole, m. (1746) 
Charles, natural son of General 
Charles Chnzuhill by Mrs. Oldfleld, 
the actress. 

u John OampbeU (1678-1748), 
seoond Duke of Argyll, and first 
Duke of Oreenwich; K.T., 1704; 
K.O., 1710 ; Commander>in-Chief in 
Spain, P^h.-KoT. 1711 ; Commander- 
in-Chief in Scotland, 1712-16; Gk>- 
▼emor of Minorca, 1712-14 ; Qroom 
of the Stole to Prince of Wales, 1714- 
16 ; Lord Steward of the Household, 
171»-26 ; Master4}eneralof the Ord- 
nanoe, 1726-80, Feb.-Mar. 1742; 
neld-MazBhal,1787. ArgyUfonghtin 
several of Marlborough's campaigns ; 
and eommanded the English forces 
at the indecisive battle of Sherifltaiuir 
(1716). Duringhis political career he 
several times changed sides, and in 
1789 violently attacked Sir Bobert 
Walpole's administration, which he 
had until then supported. Walpole, 
being taunted by Pulteney in the 
House of Commons on his manifest 
unwillingness to break with Argyll, 
prevailed upon (George II (1740) to 
iU fpnrtiap Uie Duke from all his em- 
ployments (the circumstance alluded 
to by Horace Walpole aboveX In 
1742 ArgyU was reinstated in his 
military command. He was latterly 
suspected of dealings with the Pre- 
tender, a suspicion which, whether 
founded or not, preyed upon his 
mind, and is said to have hastened 
his death. He is the Duke of ArgyU 
who figures in Scott's Heart of Mid- 
lothian, 

1* Maria Amelia, daughter of 
Frederick Augustus II of Saxony. 



78 To the Hon. Henry Seymour Gonway [1740 

unless the messages take effect which 'tis said the Imperial 
and French ministers have sent to their respective courts 
for leave to quit the Gondni for the Albani &ction : other- 
wise there will never be a Pope. Corsini has lost the only 
one he could have ventured to make Pope, and him he ^ 
designed ; 'twas Cenci ' ya relation of the Corsini's mistress. / 
The last morning Corsmi made him rise, stuffed a dish of 
chocolate down his throat, and would carry him to the 
scrutiny. The poor old creature went, came back, and died. 
I am sorry to have lost the sight of the Pope's coronation ^, 
but I might have staid for seeing it till I had been old 
enough to be Pope myself. 

Harry, what luck the Chancellor'* has! first, indeed, to 
be in himself so great a man ; but then in accidents : he 
is made Chief Justice and peer, when Talbot" is made 
Chancellor and peer. Talbot dies in a twelvemonth, and 
leaves him the seals at an age when others are scarce made 
Solicitors: — then marries his son^ into one of the first 
jCamilies of Britain, obtains a patent for a Marquisate and 
eight thousand pounds a year after the Duke of Kent's 
death: the Duke dies in a fortnight, and leaves them all^* ! 
People talk of Fortune's wheel, that is always rolling: 



u ( 2om&in, siget ni bon ni man- 
vaiB ; par oee deux rauons pent-dire 
Upofi^gera,* (De Brosseg.) 

^ The ooronation of Pope Benedict 
XrV. TToZpoI^— Frospero Lambezw 
tini, d. 176a 

i« Philip Yorke (1090-1764), or. 
Baron Hardwioke 17B8; andBarlof 
Hardwicke, 1754 ; SoUcitor-Oeneial, 
1720-84; knighted, 1720; Attorney- 
General, 1724-B8 ; Chief Jnstioe of 
the King*! Bench, 1788-87 ; Speaker 
of the House of Lords, Feb. 1784, 
and again Feb. 1786; Lord Ghan- 
oeUor, 1787-66; presided as Lord 
High Steward at the trial of the 
Barls of Gromartie and Kilmarnock, 
and of Lord Balmerino, 1746 ; and 



of Lord Lovat, 1747 ; High Steward 
of the University of Cambridge, 1749. 

17 Charles Talbot (1685-1787), first 
Baron Talbot; Lord ChanoeUor, 
178fr-87. 

w Hon. PhiHp Yorke (1780-1790), 
styled Visoonnt Boyston, 1764-64; 
snooeeded his father as second Earl 
of Hardwioke, 1764. 

u Kr. Yorke m. (May 28, 1740) 
Lady Jemima CampbeU (1722-1797), 
only sniriving child of John Camp- 
bell, third Earl of Breadalbane, $y 
his first wife Lady Amabel Grey, 
daughter of Henry Grey, Doke of 
Kent; she snooeeded her grand- 
father as Marchioness Grey and 
Baroness Lucas, June 5, 1740. 
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troth, my Lord Hardwicke has overtaken her wheel, and 
rolled along with it 

I perceive Miss Jenny*® would not venture to Ireland, nor 
stray so far from London ; I am glad I shall always know 
where to find her within threescore miles. I must say 
a word to my Lord", which, Harry, be sure you don't read. 
(My dear Lord, I don't love troubling you with letters, 
because I know you don't love the trouble of answering 
them; not that I should insist on that ceremony, but 
I hate to burthen any one's conscience. Tour brother tells 
me he is to stand member of Parliament ** : without telling 
me so, I am sure he owes it to you. I am sure you will 
not repent setting him up ; nor will he be ungrateful to 
a brother who deserves so much, and whose least merit is 
not the knowing how to employ so great a fortune.) 

There, Harry, I have done. Don't suspect me: I have 
said no ill of you behind your back. Make my best compli- 
ments to Miss Conway*'. 

I thought I had done, and lo, I had forgot to tell you, 
that who d'ye think is here?— Even Mr. More ! our Bheims 
Mr. More I the fortification, homwork, ravelin, bastion Mr. 
More ! which is very pleasant sure. At the end of the eighth 
side, I think I need make no excuse for leaving off; but 
I am going to write to Selwyn, and to the lady of the 
mountain ; from whom I have had a very kind letter. She 
has at last received the Ghantilly brass. Good night : write 
to me from one end of the world to t'other. 

Yours ever, 

Hon. Walfolb. 

^ Hon. Jane Conway (d. on- ^ Hon. Anne Gonwaj (d. 1774), 

married, 1749), only snniTing child sister of Lord Conway and Henry 

of the flrst Baron Conway, by his Conway; daughter of first Bazon 

teoond wife, Jane Bowden. Conway, by his third wife Charlotte 

*^ Lord Conway. Shorter, sister of Catherine, Lady 

tt Conwsy did not enter Parlia- Walpole ; Housekeeper at Somerset 

ment tiU 1741. House ; m. (1766) John Harris. 
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84. To EiOHABD West. 

Dear Webt, Florence, July 81, 1740. N.S. 

I have advised with the most notable antiquarians of this 
city on the meaning of Thur gut Lttetis. I can get no satia- 
factory interpretation. In my opinion 'tis Welsh. I don't 
love offering conjectures on a language in which I have 
hitherto made little proficiency, but I will trust you with 
my explication. Tou know the famous Aglaughlan, mother 
of Gadwalladhor, was renowned for her conjugal virtues, and 
grief on the death of her royal qpouse. I conclude this 
medal was struck in her regency, by her express order, to 
the memory of her lord, and that the inscription Thur gut 
Luetis means no more than her dear Llewis or LleweRin. 

In return for your coins I send you two or three of 
different kinds. The first is a money of one of the kings 
of Naples ; the device, a horse ; the motto, EquUas regni. 
This curious pun is on a coin in the Great Duke's collection, 
and by great chance I have met with a second. Another 
is a satirical medal struck on Lewis XIY. ; 'tis a bomb, 
covered with flower-de-lucee, bursting ; the motto, 8e 
ipaissimo. The last, and almost the only one I ever saw 
with a text well applied, is a German medal with a rebellious 
town besieged and blocked up ; the inscription, This hind is 
not eagpelled but hy fasting. 

Now I mention medals, have they yet struck the intended 
one on the taking of Porto Bello ? Admiral Vernon ^ will 
shine in our medallic history. We have just received the 
news of the bombarding Garthagena', and the taking 

LsTTSB 84. — 1 Admiiml Edwaxd the ooasts of Kent and Snasez. Snb- 

Vernon (1684>1767X ^o' 9ome yean sequently (owing to a dispute with 

after thie event highly popular with the Admiralty) he was diamiased' 

the mob. He dispUtyed great ability from the navy, 
during the rebellion of 1746, when * Unsuccessftilly bombarded by 

he was charged with the defence of Admiral Vernon, March 6-9, 1740. 
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Chagre*. We are in great expectation of some important 
Tictory obtained by the squadron under Bir John Norris * : 
we are told the Duke' is to be of the expedition: is it true*? 
All the letters, too, talk of France's suddenly declaring war; 
I hope they will defer it for a season, or one shall be obliged 
to return through Qermany. 

The Gonelaye still subsists, and the divisions still increase ; 
it was very near separating last week, but by breaking into 
twoPopee; they were on the dawn of a schism. Aldoyrandi' 
had thirty-three Yoices for three days, but could not procure 
the requisite two more; the Camerlingo* haying engaged 
his faction to sign a protestation against him, and each 
party were inclined to elect. I don't know whether one 
should wish for a schism or not ; it might probably rekindle 
the zeal for the church in the powers of Europe, which has 
been so far decaying. 

On Wednesday we expect a third she-meteor. Those 
learned luminaries the Ladies Pomfret and Walpole* are 

B A BmaU fort, on the Isthmna of Mte Uen fidte; n^et papable.' (De 

FtoamAi taken by Adminl Vernon, BroMee.) 

ICaroh 24, 1740. * Cardinal Annibale Albani, the 

4 Admiral Sir John Noxris (1060- Pope's Chamberlain. 

174d), Lord of the Admiralty, 1718- • Mazgaret Bolle, Baroneoi Wal- 

99. pole, afterwards Conntess of Orford ; 

s Prinee WiUJaan Angtrnttm (1791- only danghter and heiress of Samnel 

1766X second son of King Gheorge II ; BoUe, of Heanton SatohyiUe, Devon- 

or. I>iike of Cumberland, 17S6; shire, by Margaret Tnckfleld ; mar- 

K. B., 17aS; K. a., 1780 ; wounded ried 1. (1724), Bobert Walpole, Lord 

at battle of Dettingen, 1748; Cap- Walpole, eldest son of the Prime 

tain-Oeneral of the Army, 1747- Minister (whom he snooeeded in 174S 

57 ; Commander-in-Chief at Fon- as second Karl of Orford) ; 2. (1761), 

tenoy, 1746 ; at Oalloden, 1746 ; re* Hon. Sewallis Shirl^, son of first 

signed all his military commands Xarl Ferrers, from both of whom 

after the signature of the Conven- she was separated ; snooeeded as 

tion of Klosteneyen (1767X Baroness Clinton and Say (as de- 

< * Mondaif, July 14. Bir John scendant of Arabella Clinton, eldest 

Norris in the "yiotory," on bocurd daughter of Theophilns (3Unton, fifth 

of which was also the Dnke of Xarl of Lincoln and seTenteenth 

Cumberland, sailed from St. Helen's Lord Clinton), 1760. Hermisoondnel, 

with his squadron of 20 men of war/ and her inveterate dislike of all the 

(Oenl Mag., 1740, p. 866.) members of the Walpole &mily (in- 

7 Cardinal Pompeo Aldovrandi, eluding her husband), are frequently 

* Bolonais, de bonne maison, estim4, mentioned in Horaoe Wa^le's 
WALPOLB. I a 
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to be joined by the Lady Mary Wortley Montague ^, You 
have not been witness to the rhapsody of mystic nonsense 
which these two fair ones debate incessantly, and conse- 
quently cannot figure what must be the issue of this triple 
alliance : we have some idea of it Only figure the coalition 
of prudery, debauchery, sentiment, history, Greek, Latin, 
French, Italian, and metaphysics; all, except the second, 
understood by halves, by quarters, or not at alL You shall 
have the journals of this notable academy. Adieu, my dear 
West! 

Yours ever, 

Hob. Walpole. 

Though far unworthy to enter into so learned and political 
a correspondence, I am employed pour harbouiUer one page 
de 7 pouces et demie en hauteur, et B en largeur; and to 
inform you that we are at Florence, a city of Italy, and 
the capital of Tuscany : the latitude I cannot justly tell, but 
it is governed by a prince called Great Duke ; an excellent 
place to employ all one's animal sensations in, but utterly con- 
trary to one's rational powers. I have struck a medal upon 
myself: the device is thus — 0, and the motto NihUissifno, 
which I take in the most concise manner to contain a full 
account of my person, sentiments, occupations, and late 
glorious successes. If you choose to be annihilated too, 
you cannot do better than undertake this journey. Here 
you shall get up at twelve o'clock, break&st till three, dine 
till five, sleep till six, drink cooling liquors till eight, go to 
the bridge till ten, sup till two, and so sleep till twelve again. 

Lahore fessi venimus ad larem nostrum, 
Desideratoque acquiescmus lecto: 

letters. TovnxdM the end of her of Evelyn Pierrepont, Dnke of King^ 

life she lived entirely in Italy with eton, by his first wife, Lady Mary 

her cioisbeo, Cavaliere Moasi; she Fielding; m. (1712) Edward Wort 

died at Pisa, 1781. ley^Montaga ; d. 1762. 
10 Lady ICaiyPierrepont, daughter 
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Hoc estf quod umm est, pro lahoribua taniis. 
quid aAuiis est heatius curis? 

We flhaU never ooxne home again ; a universal war is just 
upon the point of breaking out ; all outlets will be shut up. 
I shall be secure in my nothingness, while you, that will 
be so absurd as to exist, will envy me. Tou don't tell me 
what proficiency you make in the noble science of defence "• 
Don't you start still at the sound of a gun? Have you 
learned to say Ha! ha! and is your neck clothed with 
thunder? Are your whiskers of a tolerable length? And 
have you got drunk yet with brandy and gunpowder? 
Adieu, noble captain! 

T. Gray. 

86. To THE Hon. Henby Seymoub Conway. 

My DKAB Hal, Floreno©, September 26, 1740. N.a 

I begin to answer your letter the moment I have read it, 
because you bid me; but I grow so unfit for a correspon- 
dence with anybody in England, that I have almost left it 
off. Tis so long since I was there, and I am so utterly 
a stranger to everything that passes there, that I must talk 
vastly in the dark to those I write ; and having in a manner 
settled myself here, where there can be no news, I am void 
of all matter for filling up a letter. As, by the absence of 
the Great Duke, Florence is become in a manner a country 
town, you may imagine that we are not without d^meUa ; 
but for a country town I believe there never were a set of 
people so peaceable^ and such strangers to scandal 'Tis the 
family of love^ where everybody is paired, and go as con- 
stantly together as paroquets. Here nobody hangs or 
drowns themselves ; they are not ready to cut one another's 
throats about elections or parties; don't think that wit 

II West thought of entering the pole, June Sa, 1741 {Ghray and Ms 
azmy. Bee hie letter to Horace Wei- JWmmZk, pp. 160-8). 

O 2 
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consists in saying bold truths, or humour in getting drunk. 
But I shall give you no more of their characters, because 
I am so unfortunate as to think that their encomium con- 
sists in being the reverse of the English, who in general 
are either mad, or enough to make other people so. After 
telling you so fairly my sentiments, you may believe, my 
dear Harry, that I had rather see you here than in England. 
Tis an evil wish for you, who should not be lost in so 
obscure a place as this. I will not make you compliments, 
or else here is a channing opportunity for saying what 
I think of you. As I am convinced yott love me, and as 
I am conscious you have one strong reason for it, I will 
own to you, that for my own peace you should wish me to 
remain here. I am so well within and without, that you 
would scarce know me : I am younger than ever, think of 
nothing but diverting myself, and live in a round of 
pleasures. We have openus, concerts, and balls, mornings 
and evenings. I dare not tell you all one's idlenesses : you 
would look so grave and senatorial, at hearing that one rises 
at eleven in the morning, goes to the opera at nine at night, 
to supper at one, and to bed at three ! But literally here 
the evenings and nights are so charming and so warm, one 
can't avoid 'em. 

Did I tell you Lady Mary Wortley is here ? She laughs 
at my Lady Walpole, scolds my Lady Pomfret, and is 
laughed at by the whole town. Her dress, her avarice, and 
her impudence must amaze any one that never heard her 
name. She wears a foul mob, that does not cover her greasy 
black locks, that hang loose, never combed or curled ; an 
old mazarine blue wrapper, that gapes open and discovers 
m' canvas petticoat Her Ug/q swelled violently on one side 
/ with the remains of a — -^ — , partly covered with a plaister, 
and partly with white paint, which for cheapness she has 
bought so coarse, that you would not use it to wask a 
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chimney. — In three words I will give you her picture as 
we drew it in the Sartes VirgtUanae — 

In^anam vatem aspiciea. 
I giye you my honour we did not choose it; but Oray, 
Mr. Ck>ke^ Sir Francis Dashwood'^ and I, and seveitd 
others^ drew it fiurly amongst a thousand for different I 
m^ple, most of which did not hit as you may imagine: / 
.x^ose that did I will tell you. 

For our most religious and gracious * 

— DU, tdUm terris avertiie pestem. 
For one that would be our most religious and gracious * 

Putpureus veluti cum flos succisus aratro 
Langueadt moriens^ Uusane papavera ccUo 
JDemiaBre capuij jpiuvUi cum /orU gravantur. 

For his Son ". 

Begis Eomani; primus qui legibus urbem 
Fundahit, Cufibus parvis et paupere ierrd. 
Missus in imperium magnum* 

For Sir Robert 

Bes dura et regni fuwiias me taUa cogunt 

Molirif et late fines cusiode tueri^ 

• 
I will show you the rest when I see ybu. 

Hob. Walfolb. 

LxTTBs 86.— J Hon. Edward Cok« Oenenl, 1771-81. He obtained an 

(1790-1768), only eon of Thomat onenTiaUe notoriety aa President of 

Coke, fint Viiooant Level; atyled the HellpFire dub, whioh met at 

Yiaeoiint Ooke on the promotion of Medmenham Abbey. 

hifl iSiUher (whom he predeoeaaed) * Oeom II. 

to the earldom of Leioeater (1744). « The Frinoe of Walea. 

* Sir Franoia Daahwood (1706- « PrinoeC(eorge William Frederick 

1781), aeoond Baronet; summoned (178S-1890), eldest son of the Prinoa 

to the House of Lords mm Baron Le of Wales ; or. Prinoe of Walea on 

Deq[>eneer, 1768; Ohanoellor of the his other's death in 1761. On hit 

Ezoheqner, 1768-68 ; Keeper of the grandikther's death in 1760 he be* 

Wardrobe, 1768 ; Joint Postmaster- oame King as (Hoifipe IIL 
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86. To BioHABD West. 

DSAB WBSTy Florenoe, Oct. 2, 1740. N.S. 

T'other night as we (you know who we are) were walking 
on the charming bridge, just before going to a wedding 
assembly, we said, ' Lord, I wish, just as we are got into 
the room, they would caU us out, and say, West is arrived I 
We would make him dress instantly, and carry him back 
to the entertainment. How he would stare and wonder at 
a thousand things, that no longer strike us as odd I ' Would 
not you? One agreed that you should have come directly 
by sea from Dover, and be set down at Leghorn, without 
setting foot in any other foreign town, and so land at Us, in 
all your first full amaze ; for you are to know, that astonish- 
ment rubs off violently ; we did not cry out Lord I half so 
much at Bome as at Calais, which to this hour I look upon 
as one of the most surprising cities in the universe. My 
dear child, what if you were to take this little sea-jaunt? 
One would recommend Sir John Norris's convoy to you, 
but one should be laughed at now for supposing that he is 
ever to sail beyond Torbay \ The Italians take Torbay for 



Lbttxs 86.— 1 Extract cf a tetter 
fnym en hoard iks SmfbUe in Ibr&oy, 
Sept, 6, 1740. * After another in- 
effeotnal attempt to get out of the 
GhMinel, we are a thirl time driven 
hack, and obliged to return to this 
harbour. Our departure firom St. 
Helen's (after the Lgron and Victory 
had ran foul) waa the 2&rd of July ; 
we had a wind tolerably fair, but 
it being that afternoon and next 
day westerly, we got bat a little 
west of this place, when the wind 
blowing yeiy hard in our teeth, 
obliged us to put in here. We 
arrived the 26th, at 6 in the after- 
noon. The wind continuing W. & 
8.W. we remained tiU the 4th of 
August, when we weighed and 



sailed. Wind at KB. as f^ as the 
Bolt Head, next day within 6 leagues 
of the Lisard, tho' the wind had 
changed to the W. The 6th it blew 
so violently S.W. that there was no 
standing against it, so we returned 
again to Torbay. The wind con- 
tinuing between 8. and W. we lay 
till the SBnd, and then sailed with 
an easy breeae from, the East for 
two days, but did not get up with 
the Lisard till the SSth at 8 in the 
morning, when suddenly there blew 
so rank a storm firom the 8. that we 
wondered the Admiral did not give 
the signal for returning; but at 8 
next day, the storm increasing, he 
was obUged to give way to neces- 
sity, and we put in here a third time 
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an Engliflh town in the hands of the Spaniards, after the 
&shion of Gibraltar, and imagine 'tis a wonderful strong 
place, by our fleet's having retired from before it so often, 
and so often returned. 

We went to this wedding that I told you of; 'twas a 
charming feast: a large palace finely illuminated; there 
were all the beauties, aU the jewels, and aU the sugar-plums 
of Florence. Servants loaded with great chargers full of 
comfits heap the tables with them, the women fall on with 
both hands, and stuff their pockets and every creek and 
comer about them. You would be as much amazed at us 
as at anything you saw : instead of being deep in the liberal 
arts, and being in the Gallery every morning, as I thought 
of course to be sure I would be^ we are in all the idleness 
and amusements of the town. For me, I am grown so lazy, 
and so tired of seeing sights, that, though I have been at 
Florence six months, I have not seen Leghorn, Pisa, Lucca, 
or Pistoia ; nay, not so much as one of the Great Duke's 
villas. I have contracted so great an aversion to inns and 
postchaises, and have so absolutely lost all curiosity, that, 
except the towns in the straight road to Great Britain, I 
shall scarce see a jot more of a foreign land ; and trust me, 
when I return, I will not visit Welsh mountains, like 
Mr. Williams. After Mount Cenis, the Boccheto', the 
Giogo', Badicofiani, and the Appian Way, one has mighty 
little hunger after travelling. I shall be mighty apt to set 
up my staff at Hyde Park Corner : the alehouseman there at 
Hercules*s Pillars ' was certainly returned from his travels 
into foreign parts. 

Now I'll answer your questions. 

I have made no discoveries in ancient or modern arts. 



on the aoth.' (Gent. Mag., 1740, EtraaoAn Apexminea. 
p. 466.) * A publio-hooae at Syde F»rk 

> PiMws in the Ligoxian and Ooxner, 
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Hr. Addison trayeOed through the poets, and not through 
Italy ; for all his ideas are borrowed from the descriptions, 
and not from the reality. He saw places as they were, not 
as they are. I am very well acquainted with Doctor Coochi * ; 
he is a good sort of man, rather than a great man ; he is 
a plain honest creature, with quiet knowledge, but I dare 
say all the English have told you, he has a very particular 
understanding: I really don't believe they meant to impose 
on you, for they thought so. As to Bondelmonti ", he is 
much less ; he is a low mimic ; the brightest cast of his 
parts attains to the composition of a sonnet : he talks irre- 
ligion with English boys, sentiment with my sister', and 
bad French with any one that will hear him. I will tran* 
scribe you a little song that he made fother day ; *tis pretty 
enough ; Oray turned it into Latin, and I into English ; you 
will honour him highly by putting it into French, and 
Ashton into Oreek. Here 'ti& 

Spesso Amor sotto la forma 
ffamistd ride, e s^oBconde; 
Poi 8% mischi€t, e H eonfonde 
Con lo sdegno e col rancor. 

In pietade ei si trasfiyrma, 
Par trastullo e par dispetto ; 
Ma nel ^uo diverso aq^eUo, 
Sempre egli h Vistesso Amor. 

SisU amidiiae tnterdi^m vdatus amidUy 
Ei henib compositd veste fefiUit Amor : 

Mox irae asstmpsit culitM Jaciemqm minantem, 
Inque odhim versf48^ i?erstM et in lacrpmas: 

Sudantem Juge, nee hicrymanti aut crede fitrenti ; 
Idem est dissimUi semper in ore Deus. 



4 Antonio Cooohi, a Florentine that name. He was a good linguist, 

physician and UtUratewr ; d. 1758. and made an Italian prose truisla- 

<»aiQseppe ICaria Bondelmonti tion of Tka Bape of the Lock, 

(171fr-1757), of the ancient family of • Lady Walpole. 
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Love often in the comely mkn 
Of friendship fancies to be seen ; 
Soon again he shifts his dress, 
And wears disdain and rancour's face. 

To gentle pity then he changes ; 
Thro' wantonness, thro' piques he ranges; 
But in whatever shape he move, 
He's still himself, and still is Love. 

See how we trifle! but one can't pass one's youth too 
amusingly ; for one must grow old, and that in England ; 
two most serious circumstances, either of which makes 
people grey in the twinkling of a bedstaff ; for know you, 
there is not a country upon earth where there are so many 
old fools and so few young ones. 

Now I proceed in my answers. 

I made but small collections, and have only bought some 
bronzes and medals, a few busts, and two or three pictures ; 
one of my busts is to be mentioned ; 'tis the famous Vespasian 
in touchstone, reckoned the best in Rome, except the Gara- 
calla of the Fameee: I gave but twenty-two pounds for it at 
Cardinal Ottoboni's sale. One of my medals is as great 
a curiosity : 'tis of Alexander Severus, with the amphitheatre 
in brass ; this reverse is extant on medals of his, but mine 
is a medagliuncino, or small medallion, and the only one 
with this reverse known in the world : 'twas found by a 
peasant while I was in Bome, and sold by him for sixpence 
to an antiquarian, to whom I paid for it seven guineas and 
an half: but to virtuosi 'tis worth any sum. 

As to Tartini's ^ musical compositions^ ask Oray * ; I know 
but little in music. 

But for the Academy, I am not of it, but frequently in 

f Giaseppe TMrtini (1802-1770). leai's and of Leo'a, fiononoini'i, 
* Qny'B knowledge of mnsio is Vinol's, and Hasse*! works, he made 
mentioned by Mason (Memoir of a valuable oolleotion while abroad, 
Thomm Ora/y): — *His taste in this ohiefly of saoh of their vocal corn- 
art was equal to his skill in any positions as he had himself heard 
more important scienoe. Of Pergo- and admired, . . . vocal music, and 
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company with it: 'tis all disjointed. Madame ^ who 

though a learned lady, has not lost her modesty and character, 
is extremely scandalised with the other two dames, especially 
with Moll Worthless', who knows no bounds. She is at 

rivalry with Lady W." for a certain Mr. , whom perhaps 

you knew at Oxford. If you did not, I'll tell you : he is a 
grave young man by temper, and a rich one by constitution ; 
a shallow craature by nature, but a wit by the grace of our 
women h^, whom he deals with as of old with the Oxford 
toasts. /He fell into sentiments with my Lady W. and was 
happy to catch her at Platonic love; but as she seldom 
stops there, the poor man will be frightened out of his 
senses when she shall break the matter to him; for he 
never dreamt that her purposes were so naught. /liady Mary 
is so far gone, that to get him from the mouth of her 
antagonist she literally took him out to dance country 
dances last night at a formal ball, where there was no 
measure kept in laughing at her old, foul, tawdry, painted, 
plastered personage. She played at pharaoh two or three 
times at Princess Craon's, where she cheats horse and foot. 
She is really entertaining : I have been reading her works, 
which she lends out in manuscript, but they are too 
womanish : I like few of her performances^/^ forgot to tell 

you a good answer of Lady Pomfret to Mr. , who asked 

her if she did not approve Platonic love? * Lord, sir,' says 
she, ' I am sure any one that knows me never heard that I 
had any love but one, and there sit two proofs of it^' point- 
ing to her two daughter^/ 

So I have given you a sketch of our employments, and 
answered your questions, and will ynth pleasure as many 
more as you have about you. 

that only (ezoeptinff perhaps the lenons of the younger Soarlattl), was 
what he chiefly regarded.' 
• Lady ISAry Wortley-Montaga. ^o Lady Walpole. 
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Adieu I Was eyer such a ]ong letter? But 'tis nothing 
to what I shall have to say to you. I shall scold you for 
never telling us any news, public or priyate, no deaths, 
marriages, or mishaps ; no account of new books : Oh, you 
are abominable ! I could find it in my heart to hate you, if 
I did not love you so well ; but we will quarrel now, that 
we may be the better friends when we meet : there is no 
danger of that, is there? Good night, whether friend or 
foe! 

I am most sincerely yours, 
Hob. Walpolb. 

87. To BiOHABD West. 

From Florence, Nov. 1740. 
Child, I am going to let you see your shocking proceed- 
ings with us. On my conscience, I believe 'tis three months 
since you wrote to either Oray or me. If you had been ill, 
Ashton would have said so ; and if you had been dead, the 
gazettes would have said it. If you had been angry, — but 
that's impossible; how can one quarrel with folks three 
thousand miles off? We are neither divines nor com- 
mentators, and consequently have not hated you on paper. 
'Tis to show that my charity for you cannot be interrupted 
at this distance that I write to you, though I have nothing 
to say, for 'tis a bad time for small news; and when 
Emperors^ and Czarinas^ are dying all up and down Europe, 
one can't pretend to tell you of anything that happens 
within our sphere. Not but that we have our accidents too. 
If you have had a great wind in England, we have had a 
great water at Florence. We have been trying to set out 
every day, and pop upon you '. ... It is fortunate that we 

Lvms 87. — 1 The Emperor Oct 1740. 
Charles VI, d. Got. 9, 1740. * A line of the KS. is mitfing 

> Anne, Smpxeae of BaniA, cL here. 
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staid, for I don't know what had become of us ! Yesterday, 
with violent rains, there came flouncing down from the 
mountains such a flood that it floated the whole city. The 
jewellers on the Old Bridge removed their commodities, and 
in two hours after the bridge was cracked. The torrent 
broke down the quays and drowned several coach-horses, 
which are kept here in stables under ground. We were 
moated into our house all day, which is near the Arno, and 
had the miserable spectacles of the ruins that were washed 
along with the hurricane. There was a cart with two oxen 
not quite dead, and four men in it drowned : but what was 
ridiculous, there came tiding along a fat hay-cock, with a 
hen and her eggs, and a cat. The torrent is considerably 
abated; but we expect terrible news from the country, 
especially from Pisa, which stands so much lower, and 
nearer the sea. There is a stone here, which when the 
water overflows, Pisa is entirely flooded. The water rose 
two ells yesterday above that stone. Judge I 

For this last month we have passed our time but dully ; 
all diversions silenced on the Emperor's death, and every- 
body out of town. I have seen nothing but cards and dull 
pairs of cicisbeos. I have literally seen so much love and 
pharaoh since being here, that I believe I shall never love 
either again as long as I livar^ Then I am got into a horrid 
lazy way of a morning. I don't believe I should know 
seven o'clock in the morning again if I was to see it. But 
I am returning to England, and shall grow very solemn and 
wise I Are you wise ? Dear West, have pity on one who 
has done nothing of gravity for these two years, and do 
laugh sometimes. We do nothing else, and have contracted 
such formidable ideas of the good people of England that we 
are already nourishing great black eyebrows and great black 
beards, and teasing our countenances into wrinklea Then 
for the common talk of the times we are quite at a loss, and 
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for the dress. Tou would oblige us extremely by forward- 
ing to us the votes of the Houses, the Eing^s Speech \ and 
the Magazines ; or if you had any such thing as a little book 
called tiie Foreigner's Ouide through the City of London and 
the Liberties of Westminster ; or a Letter to a Freeholder ; 
or the Political Companion: then 'twould be an infinite 
obligation if you would neatly band-box up a baby dressed 
after the newest Temple fashion now in use at both play- 
houses. Alack-a-day ! We shall just arrive in the tempest 
of elections I 

As our departure depends entirely upon the weather, we 
cannot tell you to a day when we shall say, Dear West, how 
glad I am to see you I and all the many questions and 
answers that we shall give and take. Would the day were 
come ! Do but figure to yourself the journey we are to pass 
through first! But you can't conceive Alps, Apennines, 
Italian inns and postchaises. I tremble at the thoughts. 
They were just sufferable while new and unknown, and as 
we met them by the way in coming to Florence, Bome^ and 
Naples ; but they are passed ; and the mountains remain ! 
Well, write to one in the interim ; direct to me addressed to 
Monsieur Selwyn, chee Monsieur Alexandre^ rue St. ApoUinef 
d Paris. If Mr. Alexandre is not there^ the street is, and 
I believe that will be suiBcient. Adieu, my dear child I 

Tours ever, 

Hob. Waxpole. 

88. To THB Bbv. Jobbph Spbkcb. 

Sib, Florence, Feb. 21, 1741. N.a 

Not having time last post, I begged Mr. Mann to thank 
you for the obliging paragraph for me in your letter to him. 
But as I desire a nearer correspondence with you than by 

« FtaliAinent met Koy. 16, 1740. 
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third hands, I assure you in my own proper person that 
I shall have great pleasure, on our meeting in England, to 
renew an acquaintance that I began with so much pleasure 
in Italy \ I will not reckon you among my modem friends, 
but in the first article of yirtti : you haye given me so many 
new lights into a science that I loye so much, that I shall 
alwa3rB be proud to own you as my master in the antique, 
and will never let anything break in upon my reverence for 
you, but a warmth and freedom that will flow from my 
friendship, and which will not be contained within the circle 
of a severe awe. 

As I shall always be attentive to give you any satis&ction 
that lies in my power, I take the first opportunity of sending 
you two little poems, both by a hand that I know you 
esteem the most : if you have not seen them, you will thank 
me for lines of Mr. Pope: if you have, why I did not 
know it *. 

I don't know whether Lord Lincoln has received any 
orders to return home: I had a letter from one of my 
brothers last post to tell me from Sir Eobert that he would 
have me leave Italy as soon as possible, lest I should be 



Ln-nn 88. — 1 This aoqnaintanoe 
proved of infinite service to Walpole, 
shortly after the date of this letter, 
when he was laid np with a qoinsy 
at Heggio. Spenoe thus describes 
the ciroomstanoe : — * About three or 
four in the morning, I was surprised 
with a message, saying, that Mr. 
Walpole was very mnoh worse, and 
desized to see me : I went, and found 
him scarce able to speak. I soon 
learned i^m his servants that he 
had been afl the while without a 
physioiao, and had doctored him- 
self; so I immediately sent for the 
best aid the place would afford, and 
dispatched a messenger to the 
minister at Florence, desiring him 
to send my Mend Dr. Gooohi In 
aboat twenty-four honn I had the 



satisfiiotion to find Mr. Walpole 
better: we left him in a fair way 
of recovery, and we hope to see him 
next week at Venice. I had ob- 
tained leave of Lord Lincoln to stay 
behind some days if he had been 
worse. Tou see what luck one has 
sometimes in going out of one's way. 
If Lord Lincoln had not wandered 
to Beggio, Kr. Walpole (who is one 
of the best natured and most sen- 
sible young gentlemen Bngland 
affords) would have, in all prob- 
ability, fallen a sacrifice to his dis- 
order.' Wright. 

' * These were Pope's Verses on his 
Grotto, and Epitaph on himself.' 
(Singer's note in Spenoe's Anecdote$j 
p. 406). 
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shut up unawares by the arrival of the Spanish troops ; and 
that I might pass some time in France if I had a mind. 
I own I don't conceiye how it is possible these troops should 
arriye without its being known some time before. And as 
to the Great Duke's dominions, one can always be out of 
them in ten hours or less. If Lord Lincoln has not received 
the same ordersy I shall believe what I now think, that I am 
wanted for some other reason. I beg my kind love to Lord 
Lincoln, and that Mr. Spence will believe me his sincere 
humble servant, 

Hob. Walfolb. 

89. To THB Hon. HsmtY Sbyiioub Conway. 

Deab Hal, Florence, March 25, 1741. N.8. 

Tou must judge by what you feel yourself of what I feel 
for Selw3rn's recovery, with the addition of what I have 
suffered from post to post But as I find the whole town 
have had the same sentiments about him (though I am sure 
few so strong as myself), I will not repeat what you have 
heard so much. I shall write to him to-night, though he 
knows without my telling him how very much I love him. 
To you, my dear Harry, I am infinitely obliged for the three 
successive letters you wrote me about him, which gave me 
double pleasure, as they showed your attention for me at 
a time that you knew I must be so unhappy, and your 
friendship for him. 

Tour account of Sir Bobert's victory' was so extremely 
well told, that I made Gray translate it into French, and 
have showed it to all that could taste it, or were inquisitive 

Lvms 89.~J On Febb 18, 1741 Walpole lW>in his ]CiO«*^> P^^mho* 

a motion mm introdnoed in both and eonnoils for erer.* It WM de* 

Honaes of ParUament (by Mr. Saadja lieated in both Hoiune, a remit due 

in the Gommons, and by Lord partly to Walpole's powerful speech 

Carteret in the Lorde) to request In his own defence, and partly to 

the Xing *to remore Sir Bobert the disunion of his enemies. 
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on the occasion. I haye received a print by this poet that 
divertfi me extremely; the Motion*. Tell me, dear now, 
who made the dedgn, and who took the likeneeaes; they 
are admirable: the lines are as good as one sees on such 
occasions. I wrote last poet to Sir Robert, to wish him joy ; 
I hope he receiyed my letter 

I was to have set out last Tuesday, but on Sunday came 
the news of the Queen of Hungary' being brought to bed 
of a son * ; on which occasion here will be great triumphs, 
operas and masquerades, which detain me for a short time. 

I won't make you any excuse for sending you the follow- 
ing lines ; you haye prejudice enough for me to read with 
patience any of my idlenesses. 

My dear Harry, you enrage me with talking of another 
journey to Ireland ; it will shock me if I don't find you at 
my return : pray take care and be in England. 

I wait with some patience to see Dr. Middleton's Tully ", 
as I read the greatest part of it in manuscript; though 
indeed that is rather a reason for my being impatient to 
read the rest. If Tully can receive any additional honour. 
Dr. Middleton* is most capable of conferring it. 

I receive with great pleasure any remembrances of my 
lord and your sisters ; I long to see all of you. Patapan'' 
is so handsome that he has been named the silver fleece ; 
and there is a new order of knighthood to be erected to his 
honour, in opposition to the golden. Precedents are search- 
ing, and plans drawing up for that purpose. I hear that the 



s Beproduoed in Wriglit's OaH- Empire wu immedlfttely diipatad. 
catureHiatory^iftheOeorgei. ^ Afterwards the Emperor Joseph 

* Maria Theresa (b. 1717), daviphter IL 
of the Emperor Charles V!, m. (1786) ^ Oonjen Middleton's BiMonr a/ 

Francis, Duke of Lorraine, after- Oe £</^ cf M, TiMhm CSosro, pnb- 

wards Grand Dnke of Tuscany, and lished this jear. 
Emperor. On her fiither*s death • Conyeis Middleton (1688-1760), 

(Oct 1740^ she siteoeedod as Qneen divine and controversialist 
of Hnngaiy, hat her daim to the 7 Horaoe Walp(de*8 dog. 
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natives pretend to be companions, upon the authority of 
their dogskin waistcoats ; but a council that has been held 
puix>ose has declared their pretensions impertinent. 
Patapan has lately taken wife unto him, as ugly as he is 
genteel, but of a yery great &mily, being the direct heiress 
of Canis Scaliger, Lord of Verona: which principality we 
design to seize d la Prussimne; that is, as soon as oyer we 
shall have persuaded the republic of Y(Bnice that we are the 
best friends they have in the worldV^ Adieu, dear child I 

Yours ever, 

Hob. Walpolb. 

F.S. I left my subscriptions for Middleton's TuUy with 
Mr. Selw3rn ; I won't trouble him, but I wish you would 
take care and get the books, if Mr. S. has kept the list 

40. To BiCHABD Weot. 

DxiJl WSST, Beggio, May 10, 1741. K.S. 

I have received the end of your first act \ and now will 
tell you sincerely what I think of it. If I was not so 
pleased with the beginning as I usually am with your com- 
positions, believe me the part of Pausanias has charmed me. 
There is all imaginable art joined with all requisite sim- 
plicity ; and a simplicity, I think, much preferable to that 
in the scenes of Gleodora and Argilius. Forgive me^ if 
I say they do not talk laconic but low English ; in her, who 
is Persian too, there would admit more heroic. But for the 
whole part of Pausanias, 'tis great and well worked up, and 
the art that is seen seems to proceed from his head, not 
from the author's! As I am very desirous you should con- 

• Ibraderiok n, King of FmsriA, SUeda at the head of 80,000 men. 

having dnped the Qaeen of Hungary Lnrns 40. — > The flxvt aet of 

by inrofeMonB of warm Ariendihip West's txagedy PwmmUMt, 
and sapport, suddenly adyanoed Into 
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tinue, so I own I wish you would improve or change the 
beginning: those who know you not so well as I do, would 
not wait with so much patience for the entrance of Pausanias. 
Tou see I am frank ; and if I tell you I do not approve of 
the first party you may believe me as sincere when I tell 
you I admire the latter extremely. 

My letter has an odd date. You would not expect I should 
be writing in such a dirty little place as Beggio ; but the 
fidr is charming; and here come all the nobility of Lom- 
bardy, and aU the broken dialects of Genoa, Milan, Venice^ 
Bologna, &c. Tou never heard such a ridiculous confusion 
of tonguea All the morning one goes to the fair undressed, 
as to the walks of Tunbridge ; 'tis just in that manner, with 
lotteries, raffles, &c. After dinner all the company return 
in their coaches, and make a kind of corsOf with the Ducal 
feunily, who go to shops, where you talk to 'em, from thence 
to the Opera, in mask if you will, and afterwards to the 
Bidotto. This five nights in the week. Fridays there are 
masquerades, and Tuesdays balls at the Bivalta, a villa of 
the Duke's '• In short, one diverts oneself I pass most 
part of the Opera in the Duchess's' box, who is extremely 
civil to me and extremely agreeable. A daughter of the 
Begent's^ that could please him, must be so. She is not 
young, though still handsome^ but fat; but has given up 
her gallantries cheerfully, and in time, and lives easily with 
a dull husband, two dull sisters of his, and a dull court. 
These two princesses are wofully ugly, old maids and rich. 
They might have been married often ; but the old Duke * 
was whimsical and proud, and never would consent to any 
match for them, but left them much money, and pensions of 
three thousand pounds a year a-piece. There was a design 

* Franoifl III eft Btte, Dnke of « Philip, Duke of OrUans, Begent 
Kodena (1787-1780). of Franoe ; d. 172S. 

* Charlotte A«la4 of OrUaxiB, « Binaldo of Bsto, Duke of Kodena 
DnohMB of Modana ; d. 1761. (1694-1787). 
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to have giTen the eldest to this King of Spain \ and the 
Duke^ was to have had the Parmesan princess'; so that 
now he would haye had Parma and Plaoentia, joined to 
Modena, Begg^o, Mirandola^ and Massa. But there being 
a Prince of Asturias', the old Duke Binaldo broke off the 
match, and said his daughter's children should not be 
younger brothers: and so they mope old virgins. 

I am going from hence to Venice, in a fright lest there be 
a war with France, and then I must drag myself through 
(Germany. We have had an impeifect account of a sea-fight 
in America ^° ; but we are so out of the way, that one can't 
be sure of it Which way soeyer I return, I shall be soon 
in England, and there you will find me again 

As much as ever yours. 

Hob, Walpolb. 

41. To HoRAOB Makk^. 

Calais, and Friday, and here I haye been these 
two days, 1741. 

Is the wind laid? Shall I never get aboard? I came 

here on Wednesday night, but found a tempest that has 

< Philip v. letteis to Sir Horace Mann runs 

7 Franois, Duke at Modena. thus >— 

* minbeth Famase (d. 1 766), only * The foUowing ooUeotion of letters, 
child of Odoardo Faraese, Prince of written very carelessly by a young 
Parma; m.a7U), as his second wife, man, had been preserved 1^ the 
Philip y , King of Spain. person to whom they were addressed. 

* Iionis, eldest son of Philip Y of The Anthor, some years after the 
Spain, by his first wife ; reigned as date of the first, borrowed them, on 
Iionis I from 1724 (his fkther abdi- account of some anecdotes inter> 
eating in his fayonr) nntil his death spersed. On the perusal, among 
(1726), when his &ther resumed the many trifiing relations and stories, 

whi<di were only of consequence or 



10 jLdmiral Yemon and General amusing to the two persons con* 

Wentworth attacked Carthagena on cemed in the cerrespondence, he 

March 4, but were obliged to with- found some Ihota, characters, and 

draw in April with great loss, haying news, which, though below the 

only demolished some outlying forti* digni^ of History, might prove 

fications. entertaining to many other people : 

Lama 41. — ^ Hie Adv$rHmmsnt and knowing how much pleasure, 

prefixed by Horace Walpde to his not only himself « but many other 

a a 
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never oeaaed since. At Boulogne I left Loxd Shrewsbury' 
and his mother ', and brothers and sisters, waiting too: 
Bulstrode * passes his winter at the court of Boulogne, and 
then is to travel with two young Shrewsburya I was over- 
taken by Amorevoli and Monticelli*, who are here with me 
and the Viscontina % and Barberina ^, and Abbate Vanneschi * 



pexBons have often found in a series 
of private and flwniliar Letters, he 
thooght it wortli his while to pre- 
serve these, as they contain some- 
thing of the customs, fluhions, poli- 
tics, diversions, and private history 
of several years ; which, if worthy <^ 
any existence, can he properly trans- 
mitted to posterity only in this 
manner. 

The reader will iind a few pieoes 
of intelligence which did not prove 
tme; bnt which are retained here 
as the Author heard and related 
them, lest correction dioold spoU 
the simple air of the narrative. 
When the Letters were written, th^ 
were never intended for public in- 
spection ; and now they are fitf from. 
being thought correct, or more au- 
thentic than the general turn of 
epistolary correspondence admits. 
The Author would sooner have burnt 
them, than have taken the trouble 
to correct such errant trifles, which 
are here presented to the reader, 
with scarce any variation or omis- 
sions, but what private friendships 
and private histosy, or the great 
haste with which the letters were 
written, made indispensably neces- 
sary, as will plainly appear, not 
only l^ the unavoidable ohemns, 
where the originals were worn out 
or torn away, but by many idle 
relations and injudicious remarks 
and pr^udioes of a young man ; for 
which the only excuse Uie Author 
can pretend to make, is, that as 
some ftiture reader may possibly be 
as young as he was when he first 
wrote, he hopes th^ may be amused 
with what graver people (if into such 
hands they should fall) will veiy justly 
despise. Whoever has patience to 



pemse the series, will find, perhaps, 
that as the Author grew older some 
of his ftults grew less striking.' 

> Charles Talbot, Sari of Shrews- 
bury, d. 1787. TToZpold. — George 
(not (Jharles) Talbot (171»-1787), 
fourteenth Barl of Shrewsbury. His 
assumption of the title (to which he 
did not in fact succeed until 1748) 
was probably due to the reftisal of it 
by his uncle and predecessor, who 
was a Jesuit priest. 

* ICazy, daughter of Thomas Fite- 
william, fourth Viscount Fitswilliam 
of Merrion ; m. Hon. (George Talbot, 
who * (owing to the non-assumption 
thereof by his eldest brother) did 
pretend to the title, and his widow 
is so silly as to pretend to it, and 
suffers her three daughters to be 
called LadieBt and puts the Earl's 
coronet over glasses, and upon plate, 
but durst not put it on the achieve- 
ment nor coach, tho' in writings 
she signs Mary Talbot, Mr. G^rge 
Talbot left six sons .and three 
daughtera; the eldest son, George, 
is at Paris for his education, 1786.* 
{Harleifi Memottmda on the Peerage 
quoted in the OompleU Peerage,) 

4 Tutor to the young Barl of 
Shrewsbuiy. Walpcie, 

^ Italian singers. Walpoie, — ^An- 
gelo Maria MontioelU (1716-1764). 

< A singer. 

7 *A celebrated opera-dancer, 
known and admired throughout 
Europe, of decent manners and un- 
common attractions.* (Lady Louisa 
Stuart, Memoir of Johm Duke of 
AryyO, p. 61.) 

•An Italian abb4 who directed 
and wrote the operas under the pro- 
tection of Lord Middlesex. Walpcie, 
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— ^what a CGZoomb ! I would baye talked to him about tho 
Opera, but he prefened politics. I haye wearied AmoteToli 
with questions about you. If he was not just come from 
yoUy and could talk to me about you, I should hate him ; 
for, to flatter me, he told me that I talked Italian better 
than you. He did not know how little I think it a compli* 
ment to haye an3rthing preferred to you — besides, you know 
the consistence of my Italian I They are all frightened out 
of their senses about going on the sea, and are not a little 
afraid of the English. They went aboard the WUliam and 
Mary jracht yesterday, which waits here for Lady Cardigan * 
from Spa. The captain clapped the door, and swore in 
broad English that the Viscontina should not stir till she 
gaye him a song, he did not care whether it was a catch or 
a moying ballad ; but she would not submit I wonder he 
did I When she came home and told me, I begged her not 
to judge of all the English from this specimen ; but, by the 
way, she will find many sea-captains that grow on dry land. 

Sittinbum, Sept 18. O.a 
Saturday morning, or yesterday, we did set out, and after 
a good passage of four hours and a hal^ landed at Doyer. 
I begin to count my comforts, for I find their contraries 
thicken on my apprehension. I haye, at least, done for 
awhile with postchaisea My trunks were a little opened 
at Calais, and they would haye stopped my medals, but with 
much ado and much three louis's they let them pass. At 
Doyer I found the benefit of the fnotitma ^^ having miscarried 
last year, for they respected Sir Robert's son even in the 
person of his trunks. I came oyer in a yacht with East 
India captains' widows, a Catholic girl coming from a convent 

• Lady Maiy Montagu (d. 1776), "» The motion in both Hoiuef of 

daughter and co-heir of flnt Duke Parliament, 1740, for removing Sir 

of Montaga : m. (1780) (Horge Bm- Bobert Walpole from the King's 

deneU, fourth Earl of Oaxdigan, or. ootmoili. WaipoU* 
Duke of Kontaga, 1766. 
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to be married, with an Irish priest to guard her, who says 
he studied medicines for two years, and after that he studied 
learning for two years more. I have not brought over 
a word of French or Italian for oommon use; I have so 
taken pains to ayoid affectation in this point, that I have 
fiedled only now and then inskcki^ld? to the servants, who 
I can scarce persuade myself yet are English* The country- 
town (and you will believe me, who, you know, am not 
prejudiced) delights me: the populousness, the ease, the 
gaiety, and well-dressed everybody amaze me^ Canterbury, 
which on my setting out I thought deplorable, is a paradise 
to Modena, Beggio, Parma, &c. I had before discovered 
that there was nowhere but in England the distinction of 
Middling people ; I perceive now, that there is peculiar to us 
middling hotisesi how snug they are! I write to-night 
because I have time ; to-morrow I get to London just as the 
post goes. Sir B. is at Houghton. . . ." 

Good night till another post. You are quite well, I trust, 
but tell me so always. My loves to the Chutes ^' and all the 
&c's. 

Oh! a story of Mr. Pope and the Prince": — 'Mr. Pope, 

1^ Passage omitted. estates. John Chute became ao- 

is John Ghnte and Fraaols Whit- qnainted with Horace Walpole in 

hed Esqzs., two great Mends of Mr. Florence in 1740, and they continued, 

W/s, whom he had left at Florence, ontil Chute's death, on terms of Hxe 

where he had been himself thirteen most intimate friendship. He was 

months in the honse of Mr. Mann, Horace Walpole's occasional oorre- 

his relation and partioolar ftiend. spondent, and was a £reqaent gnest 

WdlpoU» — ^The connexion between at Strawberry Hill, where his anti- 

the Mann and Walpole fiBunilles, re- qnarian tastes made him particularly 

ferred to by Horace Walpole, has not welcoma 

been traced.— John Chnte (1701- Francis Whithed (b. 1719) was of 
1776), the last descendant in the Sonthwiok Flark, Hampshire. After 
male line of Chaloner Chute, Speaker spending some time on the Continent, 
of the House of Commons (1669), was he returned to England (1746), and in 
the tenth and youngest child of 1747 entered Parliament as member 
Edward Chute, of the Vine in Hamp- for Hampshire. He died in 1761 of 
shire. He was educated at Eton and a chill caught out hunting, to the 
was much abroad until 1746, when great grief of John Chute, who re- 
he returned to England. On the garded him almost as a son. 
death of his brother Anthony, in ^ Frederick, Prince of Wales. 
1764 he succeeded to the fftmUy 



1741] 



To Horace Mann 103 



you don't loye prinoeB.' 'Sir, I beg your pardon.' 'Well, 
you don't lore kinga then ! ' ' 8ir, I own I love the lion 
best before his claws are grown.' Was it possible to make 
a better answer to such simple questions? 

Adieu ! my dearest child \ 

Tours^ ten thousand times over. 

P.S. Patapan '^ does not seem to regret his own country. 

42. To HonAOB Makk. 

[The beginning of this leHer is lost'.] 

... I had written and sealed my letter, but haye since 

receiyed another from you, dated Sept. 24. I read Sir 

Bobert your account of Corsica ; he seems to like hearing 

any account sent this way — ^indeed, they seem to haye more 

superficial relations in general than I could haye belieyed ! 

Tou will oblige me, too, with any farther account of Bianca 

Golonna * : it is romantic, her history I 

I am infinitely obliged to Hr. Chute for his kindness to 

me, and still more for his friendship to you. You cannot 

think how happy I am to hear that you are to keep him 

longer. Tou do not mention his haying receiyed my letter 

from Paris: I directed it to him, recommended to you. 

I would not haye him think me capable of neglecting to 

answer his letter, which obliged me so much. I will deliyer 

Amoreyoli his letter the first time I see him. 

Lord Islay' dined here; I mentioned Stosch's* Maltese 

i« Mr. W.*s dog. WalpoU. bis brother as thiid Dake of AxgyU, 

Lams 48. — ^ Note in Horsoe 1748. He was Commissioner for 

Walpole's band-writing. settling the Union of England and 

> A kind of Joan of Are, who Bootland, 1706 ; headed a loyal regi- 
headed the Corsioan rebels sgainst ment, and was wounded at the batUe 
theGenoesew Walpdle, of Shorifbnair, 1716; Lord Privy 

> Archibald Campbell, Barl of Seal of Scotland, 1721-88; Lord 
Islay, and, on his brother's death, Keeper of the Great Seal of Soot- 
in 1748, Duke of ArgylL WalpoU,-^ hmd, 1784-«1 ; d. 1761. 

Seoond son of first Duke of Argyll ; < Baron Stosoh, a Prussian virtnoso, 

or. Earl of Iday, 1706; snooeeded and spy for the court of England on 
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cats. Lord Islay begged I would write to Florence to haye 
the largest male and female that can be got. If you will 
speak to Stosch, you will oblige me: they may come by sea. 
Tou cannot imagine my amaaement at your not being 
inyited to Biccardi's ball ; do tell me, when you know what 
can be the meaning of it ; it could not be inadyertence — ^nay, 
that were as bad I Adieu I my dear child, once more I 

43. To HoRAGB Makn. 

Downing Street, Oct 8, 1741. O.S. 

I HAVE been very near sealing this letter with black wax ; 
Sir Robert came from Richmond^ on Sunday night extremely 
ill, and on Monday was in great danger. It was an ague 
and looseness; but they have stopped the latter, and con- 
verted the other into a fever, which they are curing with 
the bark. He came out of his chamber to-day for the first 
time, and is quite out of danger. One of the newspapers 
says Sir R W. is so had that there are no hopes of him. 

The Fomfrets' are arrived ; I went this morning to visit 
my Lord, but did not find him. Lady Sophia is ill, and my 
Earl * still at Paris, not coming. 

There is no news, nor a soul in town. One talks of 
nothing but distempers, like Sir Robert's. My Lady 
Townsend* was reckoning up t'other day the several things 

the Pretender. He had heen driTen CotinteaB Lady of the Bedohamber. 

from Borne, thongh it was enspeoted WdtfioU. 

that he was a spy on both sides : he * Henry, Earl of Lincoln, was at 

was a man of a most inftunoris oha- that time in love with Lady Sophia 

raoter in every respect. WtU^ola. Fermor. Walpole, 

Lvma 48. — i From his lodge in * Ethetreda Harrison, wi£B of 

New Park, BichmoDd, Surrey. Charles Lord Viscount Townsend, 

' Thomas, Earl of Pomfret, and but parted from him. WaLpole,^ 

Henrietta Lonisa, his Oonntess, and Daughter of Edward Harrison, of 

their two eldest daaghters, Sophia BiJls Park, Hertfordshire, sometime 

and Oharlotte, had been in Italy at Oovemor effort St. Gteorge in Lidia ; 

the same time with Mr. Walpole. m. (1728) Charles Townshend, third 

The Earl had been Master of the Visoonnt Townshend, by whom she 

Horae to Queen Caroline, and the was the mother of the first Marqois 
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that have cured them; Buch a doctor ao many, such a 
medicine so many; but of all, the greatest number haye 
found relief from the sudden deaths of their husbands. . . / 

The Opera begins the day after the King^s birthday : the 
singers are not permitted to sing tiU on the stage, so no one 
has heard them, nor have I seen Amoreroli to give him the 
letter. The Opera is to be on the French BjBt&m of dancers, 
scenes, and dresses. The directors haye already laid out 
great sum& They talk of a mob to silence the operas, as 
they did the French players* ; but it will be more difficult, 
for here half the young noblemen in town are engaged, and 
they wiU not be so easily persuaded to humour the taste of 
the mobility: in shorty ttiey haye already retained seyeral 
eminent lawyers from the Bear Gkuden to plead their 
defence. I haye had a long yisit this morning from Dim 
Benjamin^: he is one of the best kind of agreeable men 
I oyer saw : quite fat and easy, with uniyersal knowledge : 
he is in the greatest esteem at my court. 

I am going to trouble you with some commissions. Miss 
Bich', who is the finest singer, except your sister', in the 
world, has begged me to get her some music, particularly 
the office of Oie Virgin of the Seven Sorrows^ by Pergolesi, 
the Serva Padrona'^^y H Pastor ae tama Aprikf and SempU- 
cetta PaetoreUa, If you can send these easily, you wUl 
much oblige ma Do, too, let me know by your brother, 

Townahend, and of COuurlflt Town»> when on the point of rehiming home 
hend the statesman. Bhe died in to reoeiye a pension and a peeiage. 



1788. ■ Elizabeth, eldest daughter of Sir 

* Passage omitted. Bobert Bioh, sinoe married to Sir 

• At the Haymarket Theatre in G^rge lyttolton. WalpoU — BhB 
October, 1788. married in 1749, bat soon separated 

f Beigamin Keene, Ambassador at from her husband (who became Lord 

Madrid. WalpoU,—TwioB Ambaa- I^telton in 1766). She snrviTed 



sador in Spain, 1727-88, 1748-67 ; him. and died in 1786. 

Lord of Trade, 1749-44 ; Paymaster • Kary, daughter of B. Mann Esq , 

of the Pensions, 1744 ; Envoy Extra- since married to Mr. Voot^ 

ordinary to Lisbon, 1748-48 ; K B., poU, 

1764. He died at Madrid in 1767, ^o An opera by Pergolesi. 
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what you have already laid out for me, that I may pay 
him. 

I was mentioning to Sir Bobert some pictures in Italy, 
which I wished him to buy ; two particuUrly, if they can ; 
be got, would make him delight in you beyond measure. 

They are, a Madonna and Child, by Dominichino, in the 

palace Zambeccari, at Bologna^ or Caliambec^\ as they call 

it ; Hr. Chute knows the picture. The other is by Cor- 

reggio, in a conyent at Parma, and reckoned the second best 

of that hand in the world. There are the Madonna and Child, 

St. Catherine^ St Matthew, and other figures : it is a most 

known picture, and has been engraved by Augustin CarraccL 

If you can employ anybody privately to inquire about these 

pictures, be so good to let me know: Sir R would not 

scruple almost at any price, for he has of neither hand. 

The convent is poor: the Zambeccari collection is to be \ 

sold, though, when I inquired after this picture, they would 

not set a price. ^ 

Here is a new epigram that you will not dislike: it is 
made by Dr. Munro ^* on two of his brethren, a physician 
and a surgeon — 

When Hulse" for some trifling unorthodox jests 
As unchristian was censured by bigots and priests. 
He wisely resolVd to wipe oflF the reproach. 
And was seen with a parson six months in his coach. 
When Cheselden^^ saw that the scheme had success, 
He conceived in some sort it might suit his own case; 
So to take an unlucky damn'd censure away. 
He contriv'd to be seen with a wit every day: 
And with Pope by his side in the pride of his soul, 
*Now damn ye,' says he; *now d'ye think I'm a fool?' 

II A oorrapted pronimoiaUon of i^ Sir Edward HoIm (ieS2-1760), 
t]&« B51ognege. WalpoU, flnt Barooet. 

» James Monro (1680>1762), phy. i« William Oheselden (1888-1769), ^ 

•ioian to Bethlehem Hospital for a well-known mugeon and anatomisi, 
Innatiof. He was on fnen<Uy terms with Pope. 
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Lord EuBton ^ is to be married to Lady Dorothy Boyle 
to-morrow, after so many delays. 

I haye receiyed your long letter, and Hr. Chute's too, 
which I will answer next poet. I wish I had the least 
politics to tell you ; but all is silent The Opposition say 
not a syllable, because they don't know what the Court will 
think of public affairs ; and they will not take their part till 
they are sure of contradicting. The Court will not be yery 
ready to declare themselyes^ as their present situation is 
eyery way disagreeable. All they say, is to throw the 
blame entirely on the obstinacy of the Austrian Court, 
who would neyer stir or soften for themselyes, while they 
thought any one obliged to defend them. All I know of 
news is, that Poland is leaning towards the acquisition side, 
like her neighbours, and proposes to get a lock of the Golden 
Fleece too.>^s this any part of Gregory's" negociation? 
I delight in his 8capp(Ua — 'Scappato, no; egli solamente 
ha preso la posta.' My service to Seristori ; he is charming.^ 

How excessiyely obliging to go to Madame Grifoni's'^ 
festino! but belieye me, I shall be angry, if, for my sake, 
you do things that are out of your character: don't you 
know that I am infinitely fonder of that than of her? 

I read your story of the Spoea Panciatici at table, to the 
great entertainment of the company, and Prince Craon's 
epitaph, which Lord Cholmley^' says he has heard before, 

"OeorgeFitnoy (1716-1747), Barl " EliMbeito Oapponi, wif« of 

of Boston, eldest nirviying son of SisnorGrifoni, a great beauty. Wal- 

eeeond Dake of Grafton ; m. (Oct. 9, p<^, 

1741) Lady Dorothy Boyle, eldest i" George Cholmondeley (1708- 

daughter and oo-heir of third Earl 1770X third Barl of Cholmondeley, 

of Borlington. Lord XSoston, whose brother-in-law of Honuse Walpole, 

oharaoter aeems to have been odioos by his marriage with Mazy (d. 1781), 

in every respect, died duing his daughter of Sir Bobert Walpole ; he 



father's lifetime. serred in the army and 

1" Gregorio AgdoDo, an Asiatic, If i^or-Qeneral ; Lord Privy Seal, 
from being a prisoner at Leghorn, 1748-44; Joint Vioe-Treasnrer of Ire- 
raised hin^elf to be employed to the land, 1744; Lord of the Bedchamber, 
Ghreat Duke by the King of Poland. 1758. * A vain empty man, shoved 
WdlpolB, up too high by his father-in-UW| 



108 To Horace Mann [1741 

and does not think it is the Prince's own; no more do 
I, it is too good : but make my compliments of thanks to 
him ; he shall have his buckles the first opportunity I find 
of sending them. 

Say a thousand things for me to dear Hr. Chute, till I can 
say them next post for myself; till then, adieu. 

Tours ever. 

44. To HoBACE Makn. 

London, Oct. IS, 1741. 
[The greatest part of this letter is wanting S] 

. . • The Town will come to town, and then one shall 
know something. Sir Bobert is quite recovered. 

Lady Pomfret I saw last night : Lady Sophia has been ill 
with a cold ; her head is to be dressed French, and her body 
English, for which I am sorry, her figure is so fine in 
a robe : she is full as sorry as I am. Their trunks are not 
arrived yet, so they have not made their appearance. Hy 
Lady told me, a little out of humour, that Uguccioni* wrote 
her word, that you said her things could not be sent away 
yet: I understood from you, that very wisely, you would 
have nothing to do about them, so made no answer. 

The Parliament meets the fifteenth of November. 

. . . Amorevoli has been with me two hoius this evening ; 
he is in panics about the first night, which is the next after 
the birthday. 

I have taken a master, not to forget my Italian — don't it 
look like returning to Florence?— some time or other I 
Goodnight 

Tours ever and ever, 

my dear child. 

Sir Sobert Walpole, and faUen into yoL i. p. 160.) 

oontempt and obaoozity by his own Lbttbb 44. — ^ In Horace Wal- 

extravagance and insufficiency.* pole's liandwriting. 

{M&moin €f George IL^ ed. 1828, > A Floientine nobleman. 



I74i] To Horace Mann 109 

45. To HoBACE Mank. 

London, Oot 19, 1741. 0.8. 
[Great part wanting*.] 

I WBiTB to you up to my head and ears in dirt, straw, and 
unpacking. I have been opening all my oases from the 
Custom House the whole morning ; and — are not you glad ? 
—every individual safe and undamaged. I am fitting up an 
apartment in Downing Street. • • •* 

. • •' was called in the morning, and was adeep as soon as 
his head touched the pillow, for I have firequently known 
him snore ere they had drawn his curtains, now never 
sleeps above an hour without waking; and he, who at 
dinner always forgot he was Minister, and was more gay 
and thoughtless than all his company, now sits without 
si>eaking, and with his eyes fixed for an hour together. 
Judge if this is the Sir B. you knew. 

The politics of the age are entirely suspended ; nothing is 
mentioned ; but this bottling them up, will make them fly 
out with the greater violence the moment Parliament meets ; 
till . . .' a word to you about this afiiur. 

I am sorry to hear the Venetian journey of the Snares 
family; it does not look as if the Teresina was to marry 
Pandolfini ; do you know, I have set my heart upon that 
match ? 

You are very good to the Pucci, to give her that advice, 
though I don't suppose she wiU follow it. The Bolognese 
scheme . . •* 

In return for Amorevoli's letter, he has given me two. 
I fancy it will be troublesome to you ; so put his wife into 
some other method of correspondence with him. 

Do you love puns? A pretty man of the age came into 

IiVFisB 46.—^ In Horaoe WalpoU'i handwriting. 
* These ominions ooovr in ICS. 
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the play-house the other night, booted and spurred : says he, 
'j *I am come to see Orpheus' — 'And— Fou rid I aee,* replied 
another gentleman. 

46. To HonACS Makk. 

London, October 22, 1741. O.S. 

YouB brother^ has been with me this morning, and we 
have talked oyer your whole affair. He thinks it will be 
impossible to find any servant of the capacities you require, 
that will live with you under twenty, if not thirty pounds 
a year, especially as he is not to have your clothes. Then 
the expense of the journey to Florence, and of back again, 
in case you should not like him, will be considerable. He 
is for your taking one from Leghorn; but I, who know 
a little more of Leghorn than he does, should be appre- 
hensive of any person from thence being in the interest 
of Gk>ldsworthy', or too attached to the merchants: in 
short, I mean, he would be liable to prove a spy upon you. 
We have agreed that I shall endeavour to find out a proper 
man, if such a one will go to you for twenty pounds a year, 
and then you shall hear fix>m me. I am very sensible that 
Palombo' is not fit for you, and shall be extremely diligent 
in equipping you with such a one as you want You know 
how much I wish to be of any service to you, even in 
trifiea 

I have been much diverted privately, for it is a secret 
that not an hundred persons know yet, and is not to be 
spoken oL Do but think on a duel between Winnington ^ 

liRrm 46. — ' Galfridns l£aim (d. * Coiunil at Leghorn, who -wm en- 

1766), sometime ]£.P. for Maidstone ; deaTooiing to snpplsnt Mr. Mann, 

third son of Bobert Mann, Depniy Walpole, 

'Dreasnrer of Chelsea Hospital, and * An Italian, seoretazy to Mr. 

yoonger brother of Hoiaoe (after- Mann. WalpoU, 

wards Sir Horace) Mann, M» was * Th. Winnington, Cofferer, and 

in business with his elder brother afterwards Paymaster of the Forces. 

Bdward as an army clothier, WalpcU,—Of Stanford Court, Wor- 



I74i] To Horace Mann 111 

and AuguBius Townshend *. The latter^ert boy, captain 
of an Indiaman ; the former declared cicSbeo to my Lady 
Townahend. The quarrel was something that Augustus 
had said of them; for since she was parted from her 
husband, she has broke with all his family. Winnington 
challenged; they walked into Hyde Park last Sunday 
morning, scratched one another's fingers, tumbled into two 
ditches — thajr is, Augustus did, — kissed, and walked home 
together jX^e other night, at Mrs. Boothby's* 

Well, I did belioTe I should never find time to write 
to you again; I was interrupted in my letter last post, 
and could not finish it; to-day I came home from the 
King's levee, where I kissed his hand, without going to 
the drawing*room, on purpose to finish my letter, and 
the moment I sat down they let somebody in.y^trhat some- 
body is gone, and I go on — at Mrs. Boothby's, Lady Towns- 
hend was coquetting with Lord Baltimore^: he told her, 
if she meant anything with him, he was not for her 
purpose ; if only to make any one jealous, he would throw 
away an hour with her with all his heart . . .* 

The whole town is to be to-morrow night at Sir Thomas 
Robinson's* ball, which he gives to a little girl of the Duke 
of Bichmond's^^ There are already two hundred invited, 

OMtenhin ; HP. for Wovoetter, Lord TooUy flark, LaioetCtfBhire. 

of the Admiralty, 1780-86 ; Lord of i Charles Calvert (1099-1751), dxth 

the Treesnry, 1788-42 ; Fajmaeter Baron Baltimore, proprietor of the 

of the Foroee, 1748-48. He died in provinoe of Karyland. He vnm at- 

1748. His epitaph was written by taohed to the Prinoe of Wales' party. 

Sir Charles Hanhnry WilliamSL > PMsage omitted. 

• Hon. Angnstos Townshend, first * Sir Thomas Bobinson (eiro. 1700- 
ooQsin of Horaoe Walpole ; second 1777), first Baronet, of Bokeby, Tork- 
son of second Visoonnt Townshend shire ; Ooremor of Barbados, 1742- 
by Dorothy Walpole, sister of the 47. He was taU and thin, and was 
Prime Minister. He was a captain called ' Loni; Sir Thomas' to distinp 
in the service of the Bast India Com- gnish him from his nsmesske the 
pany, and died unmarried at Batavia diplomatist (who was afterwards 
in 1748. Lord Qrantham). 

* Anne, daughter of Hnghdopton, lOQharlesLenas (1701-1750), second 
CoonseUor of the Middle TempleJ Dnkeof Bichmond,I>akeofAabigny 
and wife of Thomas Boothby, of in France ; served in the army, and 
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from miss in bib and apron, to my Lord Chanoellor^^ in bib 
and mace. Ton shall hear about it next post 

I wrote you word that Lord Euston is married : in a week 
more I believe I shall write you word that he is divoroed. 
He is brutal enough ; and has forbad Lady Burlington " his 
house, and that in very ungentle terms. The whole family 
is in confusion ; the Duke of Grafton^' half dead, and Lord 
Burlington^* half mad. The latter has challenged Lord 
Euston, who accepted the challenge, but they were pre- 
Tented. There are different stories: some say that the 
duel would have been no breach of consanguinity'" ; others, 
that there is a contract of marriage come out in another 
place, which has had more consanguinity than ceremony 
in it ** : in short, one cannot go into a room but you hear 
something of it Do you not pity the poor girl? of the 
softest temper, vast beauty, birth, and fortune ! to be so 
sacrificed I 

The letters from the West Indies are not the most agree- 



became lieutenaat-General ; K.G., 
1726 ; Master of the Hone, 1786-60. 

1^ Lord Hardwloke. 

i> Lady Dorothy Savflle (d. 1768), 
daughter and oo-heir of leoond Mar- 
quis of Halifax ; m. (1721) Richard 
B<^le, third Earl of Burlington. 
She was Lord Boston's mother-in- 
law. 

u Charles Fltsroy (1688-1767), 
second Dnke of Grafton ; Lord-Lieu- 
tenant of Ireland, 1720-24; K.O., 
1721 ; Lord Chamberlain, 1724-67. 

M Biohard Boyle (1604-1768), third 
Barl of Burlington, a weU-known 
amateur architect. 

ift See Sir C.H.Williamg> lines On 
Lady Dorothy Boyle enamoured with 
Lord Eueton (Works, vclL i p. 262). 

^ Doubtless a reference to a 
nunoured project of marriage be- 
tween Lord Buston and his sister- 
in-law Lady Augustus Fitsroy (whose 
husband had died in the preceding 
May). Lord XusUm had at this date 



been married less than a fortnight 
to Lord Burlington^s daughter. Lady 
Dorothy Boyle. She died a few 
months later, aged eighteen, in con- 
sequence, it is alleged, of his iU- 
treatment. Lord Boston's intention 
is alluded to by Mrs. Pendarves 
(Mrs. Delany):— 'Now I talk of 
worthlessness, I must tell you the 
present discourse of the town is that 
Lord Buston is certainly going to be 
married to his sister-in-law. Lady 
Augustus Fitsroy ; and that he has 
made inquiry what the expense wiU 
be to keep out of the spiritual court. 
What a monster he will shew him- 
self to be, and his co-partner in 
wickedness no less so! If this be 
true it will confirm every villainous 
action he has been suspected of. 
How happy was it for poor Lady 
Buston to be removed from such 
a villain!/ (To Mrs. Dewes, Cbrr., 
VOL iL pp. 206-6.) 
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able. Tou haye heard of the fine river and little town 
which Vernon took, and named, the former Augusta^ the 
latter OumberUmd. Since that, they have found out that 
it is impracticable to take St lago by sea: on which 
Admiral Vernon and Ogle^^ insisted that Wentworth", 
with the land forces should march to it by land, which 
he, by advice of all the land officers, has refused ; for their 
march would have been of eighty miles, through a moun- 
tainous, unknown country, full of defiles, where not two 
men could march abreast ; and they have but four thousand 
five hundred men, and twenty-four horses. Quires of paper 
firom both sides are come over to the Council, who are to 
determiae from hence what is to be done. They have taken 
a Spanish man-of-war and a register ship, going to Spain, 
immensely valuable. 

The Parliament does not meet till the first of December, 
which relieves me into a little happiness, and gives me 
a little time to settle mysel£ I have unpacked all my 
things, and have not had the least thing sufier. I am now 
only in a fright about my birthday clothes^ which I bespoke 
at Paris : Friday is the day, and this is Monday, without 
any news of them ! 

I have been two or three times at the play, very un- 
willingly ; for nothing was ever so bad as the actors, except 
the company. There is much in vogue a Mrs. Woffington ^*, 
a bad actress ; but she has life. . • .** 

Lord Hartington dines here: it is said (and from his 
father's^ partiality to another person's father^ I don't think 



17 Admiral Sir CluJozi«r Ogle, ^ Paange omitted. 

Knight ; d. 1750. & WiUiam Gbveoidieh (166S-1766), 

1* Lieutenant -G^enertd Tbomas third Dnke of DeToniliize ; Lord 

Wentworth. Privy Seal, 1781-88; Lord Steward 

u ICargaiefWoifington (ciro. 1718- of the Honaehold, 1788-87, 1744-49 ; 

1780). She first appmred in London Lord-Lientenant of Ireland, 1787-46. 

In 1740. >s Sir Bobert Walpole. 

WAUOLB. I T 
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it impossible) that he is to marry a certam miss*": Lord 
Fitzwilliam ^ is supposed another oandidate. 

Here is a new thing, which has been much about town, 
and liked ; your brother GkJ gave me the copy of it : 

LES COUBS DE l'eITROPE. 

L'AUemagne craint tout; 

L'Autriche risque tout; 

La Bavi^ es^^ tout; 

La Prusse enireprend tout; 

La Mayence vend tout; 

Le Portugal regarde tout; 

L'Angleterre veut /aire tout; 

UEspagne emhrouiUe tout; 

La Savoye se ddfie de tout; 

Le Mercure se mUe de tout; 

La France ochHe tout; 

Les J6suit€s se trouvent par tout ; 

Rome h^nit tout; 

Si Dieu ne pourvoye d tout, 

Le Liable emjntrtera tout, 

Gk)od night ! my dear child : you never say a word of 
your own health ; are not you quite recoyered ? a thousand 
services to Mr. Chute and Mr. Whithed, and to all my 
friends : do they begin to forget me ? I don't them; 

Yours ever. 

47. To THE Hon. Hbnby Seymoxjb Conway. 

My dearest Habby, London, October 81, 1741. 

You have made me infinitely happy, but infinitely im- 
patient for Monday se'nnight. I have wished for you more 
particularly this week, and wanted you all at Sir Thomas 

^ Maxy, natural daughter of Sir (1746) Charles, natural son of General 

Robert Walpole by If aria Skerrett Charles Choxohill, by Mrs. Oldfield, 

(whom he married in 1788). On her the actress, by whom she had a laiige 

Other's promotion to the peerage, fiunily. 

(George n granted her the rank of m William Fitawilliam (1719- 

aa Earl's daughter. She married 1756), third Earl Fitswilliam. 
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Bobinson's and the birthday. You haye already had ao- 
counts, I suppose, of the former from Lady Caroline^ and 
Mr. Selwyn, but I will say my bit about it too ; I told Lady 
Caroline I would; besides^ I made a list of most of the 
people, and will tell you some of the company, which was 
all extremely good ; there were none but people of the first 
fashion, except Mr. Kent*, Mr. Cibbei:,', Mr. Swiny, and the 
Parsons family, and you know all these have an alloy. 
Kent came as governess to Lady Charlotte Boyle ^ Cibber 
and Swiny have long had their freedom given them of 
this end of the town, and the Parsons's took out theirs at 
Paris. There were an hundred and ninety-seven people, 
yet no confusion; he had taken off all the doors of his 
house, and, in short, distributed everybody quite to their 
well-being. The dancers were the two Lady Lenox's^ 
(Lady Emily queen of the ball, and appeared in great 
majesty from behind a vast bouquet), Lady Lucy Manners \ 
Lady Ancram^, Lady Lucy Clinton*, Ladies Harriot and 

Larm 47.— Not in 0. ; printed (d. 1774), eldest dftoghter of teoond 

ftom original in poeranlon of Sir Dnke of Siohmond; or. Baionen 

T. V. Lister. Holland, of HoUand, LEnoolnehire, 

1 Lady Caroline Fitnoy (d. 1784), 1789; m. (1744) Henxy Fox (after- 

eldest daughter of second Duke of wards Lord Holland), by whom she 

Grafton; m. (1740) William Stan- was the mother of the second Lord 

hope, Visoonnt Petersham, who soo- Holland and of Charles James Fox. 

ceeded his &ther as second Earl of Lady Bmilia Mary Lennox (d. 1814), 

Harrington in 1766. second daaghter of second Duke of 

s William Kent, azohitect (1684- Bichmond ; m. 1. (1747) James Fits- 

1748). gerald, twentieth Earl of Kildare 

> CoUey Cibber, aotor and dim- (afterwards Dnke of Leinster); a. 



(1671-1767). (1774) William OgilTie. 

« Lady Charlotte Saisabeth Boyle, • Youngest daughter of second 

daughter and eventually heir of DukeofButland; m. (1748) William 

third Barl of Burlington ; m. (1748) Graham, second Duke of llontrose ; 

William Cavendish, Marquis of d. 178a 

Hartington (afterwards fourth Duke ^ Lady Caroline Darey (d. 1778), 

of Devonshire); succeeded her &ther daughter of third Barl of Hdder- 

as Baroness Clifford (1768), when nesse; m. (1786) William Henry 

the Clifford estates in Yorkshire and Kerr, Earl of Ancram, afterwards 

ea Cork passed to the Cavendish fourtJi Marquis of Lothian, 
family ; d. (as Marchioness of Hart- * Eldest daughter of seventh Earl 

Jsgton) 1754. of Lincoln ; d. nnmazried in 1766. 

^ Lady <3eoigiaDa Oafoline Lennox 
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Anne Wentworth*, Sophia and Charlotte Fennor, and 
GamiUa Bennet^^; Hifis Pelham^ (Lord! how ugly she 
is!); Misses Walpole, Leneve^*, Churchill ^\ Parsons, Mac- 
cartny, Pultney^*, Mary Townshend", Newton, and Brown. 
The men, Lord John Sackyille", Lord Ancram", Holdemees, 
Afihbumham", Howard", Hartington and Castlehaven ^ ; 
Mr. Colebrook, Poulett, Churchill", two Townshends", 
Parsons, Vernon, Carteret**, Colonel Maguire, and a Sir 
William Boothby ^. For the rest of the company you shall 
see the list when you come to town. Lord and Lady Euston 



• Lady Henrietta Alioia Went, 
worth, fourth daughter of fint 
ICarqois of Bookingham ; m. (1764) 
William Sturgeon, her footman. 
Lady Anne Wentworth (d. 1769), 
eldest daughter of first Marquis of 
Bookingham; m. (1744) William 
Fitswilliam, third Earl KtswiUiam 
in Ireland, afterwards created an 
Knglish earL 

^^ Only daughter of seoond Earl 
of Tankerville ; m. 1. Gilbert Fane 
Fleming ; 2. Mr. Wake. 

11 Catherine, eldest daughter of 
Hon. Henry Pelham (afterwards 
Prime Minister) ; m. (1744) her oou- 
sin, Henry Fiennes-Clinton, ninth 
Earl of Lincoln, who succeeded his 
uncle (1768) as second Duke of New- 
castle: d. (as Oountess of Linooln) 
1760. 

>s ElJJBabeth, daughter of Peter 
Le Neve; m. Yice-Admlral Hugh 
Pigott. 

1' See note on letter to Mann, 
Nov. a, 1741. 

^* Probably the only daughter of 
WiUiam Pulteney, afterwards Earl 
of Bath. 

IB Third daughter of seoond Vis- 
count Townshend ; m. (1768) Hon. 
Edward ComwaUis, siscth son of 
fourth Barou Oomwallis ; d. 1776. 

^^ Second son of first Duke of 
Dorset ; d. 1766. He preceded Horace 
Walpole as tenant of Strawberry 
HiU. 

17 William Henry Kerr (1710- 



1776), Earl of Ancram, eldest son 
of third Marquis of Lothian, whom 
he succeeded in 1767. He sorved in 
the army, and was present at the 
battles of Fontenoy and Culloden. 

u John Ashbumham (1786-1819), 
seoond Earl of Ashbumham; Banger 
of St. James's and Hyde Parks, 1768- 
62 ; Keeper of the Great Wardrobe, 
1766-76; Groom of the Stole and 
First Lord of the Bedchamber to 
Geoige ni, 1776-82. 

1* Thomas Howard (ciro. 1714- 
1768), Lord Howard, eldest son of 
first Earl of Effingham, whom he 
succeeded in 1748. He became Deputy 
Earl Maxshal in 1748. 

w James Tuchet (1728-1769), 
seventh Earl of Oastlehaven. 

SI Charles (1720-1812), natural son 
of (General Oharles Churchill; by 
Mrs. Oldfield, the actress ; sometime 
M.P. for Stockbridge ; m. (1746) Lady 
Mary Walpole, natural daughter of 
the Prime Minister. 

ss Probably Hon. (George and Hon. 
Charles Townshend. &e note on 
letter to Mann, Jan. 14, 1746, and 
note on letter to Montagu, Ma^ 18, 
1749. 

ss Hon. Bobert Carteret (1721- 
1776), styled Lord Carteret, 1744-68, 
only surviving son of second Baron 
Carteret (afterwards second Earl 
Granville), whom he succeeded in 
1768. 

M Sir WiUiam Boothby, fourth 
Baronet; d. 1787. 
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and Lady Caroline did not dance. A supper for the lady 
dancers was served at twelve, their partners and waiting 
tables with other supper stood behind. Oh I I danced 
country dances, I had forgot myself. The ball ended at 
four. 

Now for the birthday. There were loads of men, not 
many ladies, nor much finery. Lord Fitzwilliams and 
myself were the only two very fine; I was in a great 
taking about my clothes, they came ft'om Paris, and did 
not arrive tiU nine o'clock of the birthday morning. I was 
obliged to send one of the King's messengers for them and 
Lord Holdemees's suit to Dover. There were nineteen 
suits came with them. Do you know I was in such 
a fright lest they should get into the news, and took up 
the Cfufisman^ with fear and trembling. There was the 
greatest crowd at the ball I ever saw. Lady Euston danced 
country dances with the Duke^. Hy aunt Horace" had 
adapted her gown to her complexion, and chose a silk all 
broke out in pink blotchea By the way, was ever any- 
thing so terrible as Lord Holdemess's face? Poor Lady 
Ancram's will be as bad in a twelvemonth. She, the 
Duke of Kingston **, Lord Middlesex**, and Lady Albe- 
marle'^, are dreadfully altered. You can't think what an 
alteration towards old I find among my acquaintance. 

Harry, you must come and be in loye with Lady Sophia 

SB The organ of the OppodtioiL Earl of Middleaez, eldest aon of firrt 

M rnie Duke of Ciixnberland. Dake of Donet, whom he socoeeded 

S7 Marie Madeleine Lombard (d. in 1766. He was Lord of the Trea- 

1788), a Frenchwoman ; m. (1720) gory, 1748H17 ; Master of the Horse 

Horatio, younger brother of Sir to Prince of Wales, 1747-61. 

Bobert Walpole, who was created *^ Lady Anne Lennox (d. 1789), 

(1766) Baron Walpole of Wolterton. daughter of first Duke of Biohmond ; 

^ Bvelyn Pierrepont (1711-1778), m. (1728) William Anne Keppel, 

second Dnke of Kingston. He mar- second Barl of Albemarle. Her 

ried (1760) the notorious Elisabeth portrait by Beynolds (painted be- 

Chudleigh, who was convicted of tween 1768 and 1760) is in the 

bigamy in 1776. National Gallery. 
^ Charles SaokTille (1711-1769), 



118 To Horace Mann [i74i 

Fermor ; all the world is or should be. But I had cried her 
up 80 much before she appeared that she does not answer 
everybody's expectation. No more will the Opera to-night, 
for Amoreyoli is ill and does not sing; his part is to be 
read. They had certainly much better have staid till 
Tuesday ; but for fear of disappointing people, I fear they 
will disappoint them. I am not to be there, for Dodd has 
got a fever with the heat of the ball last night, so I shall 
not leave him. Indeed, my dear Harry, I will not scold 
you about the Opera, but I should have been glad, I own, 
that you were not in the direction. I doubt much of the 
success ; and even should it succeed, gentlemen — and they 
very young gentlemen — are mighty apt not to understand 
economy and management. Do get out of it, if possible. 

Good night! I have nothing more to tell you now, 
but I shall have a quantity to say to you. My loves to 
all your family. 

Yours ever, 

H.W. 



48. To HoEACE Mann. 

London, Nov. 2, 1741. 
Tou shall not hear a word but of balls and public places : 
this one week has seen Sir T. Robinson's ball, my Lord 
Mayor's, the birthday, and the Opera. There were an hundred 
and ninety-seven persons at Sir Thomas's, and yet was it so 
well conducted that nobody felt a crowd. He had taken off 
all his doors, and so separated the old and the young, that 
neither were inconvenienced with the other. The ball began 
at eight; each man danced one minuet with his partner, 
and then began country dances. There were four-and- 
twenty couple, divided into twelve and twelve: each set 
danced two dances, and then retired into another room, 
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while the other set took their two; and ao alternately. 
Except Lady Anciam, no nuurried woman daneed ; so, you 
see, in England, we do not foot it till five^nd-fifty. The 
beauties were the Duke of Richmond's two daughters \ and ! 
their mother*, still handsomer than they: the Duke sat by | 
his wife all night, kissing her hand/how this must sound | 
in the ears of Florentine cicieb^a, cMl or hen L/ Then there • 
was Lady Euston, Lady Caroline Fitacroy7 Lady Lucy 
Manners ^ Lady Camilla Bennet, and Lady Sophia*, hand- 
somer than all, but a little out of humour at the scarcity of 
minuets ; however, as usual, she danced more than anybody, 
and, as usual too, took out what men she liked or thought 
the best dancers. Mem. Lord Holdemess is a little what 
Lord Lincoln wiU be to-morrow ; for he is expected* There 
was Churchill's* daughter ^ who is prettyish, and dances 
well ; and the Parsons* family from Paris, who are admired 
too ; but indeed it is d force dee muecies. Two other pretty 
women were Mrs. Colebroke (did you know the he-Colebroke 
in Italy?) and a Lady Schaub, a foreigner, who, as Sir Luke ** 
says, would have him : as the town says. Lord Chomley unll 
have her. Sir B. was afraid of the heat, and did not go. 
The supper was senred at twelve ; a laige table of hot for 

Lvms 48.^1 lAdy Ofcrnlinft and Duke of lUrlborovgh) ; Colonel of 

Lady Bmily Lenox, sinoe married Dragoons; Governor of Plymouth; 

to H. VdK and the Earl of Kildaze. Qvoom of the Bedohamber ; Depn^ 

WalpoU. Banger of St James's Park ; ILP. for 

> Lady Saxah CMogan (d. 1761), Oastle Sising, 1716-^; d. 1746. 

eldest dan^ter and co-heir of first "^ Harriet, natnral daughter of Qen- 

Earl Cadogan ; m. (1719), Charles eral Chnrohill ; afterwards married 

Lennox, second Duke of Biohmond. to Sir Eyezmrd Ifkwkener. WalpoU, — 

* Eldest daughter to Charles, IL (2) Gh>Temor Thomas PownalL 
Dnke of Ghrafton, since married to * The son and daughters of Aldeiw 
Lord Petersham. WcUpole. man Parsons, a Jacobite brewer, ^ 

* Sister to John, Duke of Butland, who lived much in France, and had, 
since married to the Duke of If on- somehow or other, been taken notice 
trose. WalpoU. of by the King. WalpoU 

s Lady Sophia Fermor. WalpoU, • Sir Luke Schaub (d. 1766), a 

" Lieutenant - G^eneral Charles native of Basle, formerly private 

Churchill, natural son of Charles seoretaiy to Lord Stanhope, Envoy 

ChuzohlU (younger brother of the to Madrid, and Minister in Puis. 
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the lady dancers; their partners and other tables stood 
round. We danced {for I country-danced) till four, then 
had tea and coffee, and came home. 

Finis BaUi. 

• . . ^® Friday was the birthday ; it was vastly fiiU, the 
ball immoderately so, for there came all the second edition 
of my Lord Mayor's, but not much finery : Lord Fitzwilliam 
and myself were far the most superb. I did not get mine 
till nine that morning. 

The Opera will not tell so well as the two other shows, 
for they were obliged to omit the part of Amorevoli, who 
has a fever. The audience was excessive, without the least 
disturbance, and almost as little applause ; I cannot conceive 
why, for Monticelli ... ^^ be able to sing to-morrow. 

At court I met the Shadwells^'; Mademoiselle Misse 
MoUi, &c. I love them, for they asked vastly after you, and 
kindly. Do you know, I have had a mind to visit Pucci, 
the Florentine minister, but he is so black, and looks so like 
a murderer in a play, that I have never brought it about 
yet? I know none of the foreign ministers, but Ossorio" 
a little; he is still vastly in fashion, though extremely 
altered. Scandal, who, I believe^ is not mistaken, lays a 
Miss McCartney to his charge ; she is a companion to the 
Duchess of Kichmond, as Madame Gk>ldsworthy^* was; but 
Ossorio will rather be Wachtendonck *" than Goldsworthy : 
what a lamentable story is that of the hundred sequins per 
month I I have mentioned Mr. Jackson, as you desired, to 
Sir R, who says he has a very good opinion of him. In 

10 So in MB, is The Cheyalier Ossorio, minister 

" So in MS. from the King of Sardinia. Walpole. 

M Sir John ShadweU, a physioian, i« Daughter of Captain Vanbrogh, 

his wife and daughters, the joangest B.N. 

of whom was pretty, and I7 the ib G^eneral Wachtendonck, corn- 
foreigners generally oaUed Jfoda- mander of the G-reat Duke's troops 
fliolasik if isM if oa<, had been in Italy at Leghorn, was oiciBbeo to the 
when Hr. W. was there. WalpoU, Ck>n8al*s wife there. WtdpoU, 
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case of any change at Leghorn, you will let me know. He 
will not loBe his patron, Lord Hervey, 8o soon as I imagined ; 
he begins to recoyer. 

I believe the Euston embroil is adjusted ; I was with 
Lady Caroline Fitzroy on Friday evening ; there were her 
brother and the bride, and quite bridal together, quite 
honey-moonish. 

I forgot to tell you that the Prince was not at the Opera ; 
I believe it has been settled that he should go thither on 
Tuesdays, and Majesty on Saturdays, that they may not 
meet. 

The Neutrality^* begins to break out, and threatens to be 
an excise or convention '^ The newspapers are full of it, and 
the press teema It has already produced three pieces : The 
Groans qf Germany, which I will send you by the first 
opportunity ,* Bedlam^ a poem on His Majestifs happy escape 
from his German dominions, and M the wisdom of his conduct 
there. The title of this is all that is remarkable in it. The 
thinl piece is a Ballad, which, not for the goodness, but for 
ti»e excessive abuse of it^ I shall transcribe : 

THE LATE GALLANT EXPLOITS OF A FAMOUS 
BALANCING CAPTAIN". 

A HEW SONG. TO THB TUNS OF TBI KINO AND THE KILLEB. 



Mene tekeL The handwriting on the walL 

I. 

111 tell you a story as strange as 'tis new. 
Which in, who're concerned, will allow to be true. 
Of a Balancing Captain, well known hereabouts, 
Ketum'd home, God save him! a mere King of Clouts. 

1* ThttKeatrality for the electorate 1788, and the Spanish Gonyention 

of Hanover. WalpoU, of 1789. 

17 An aUnsion to the excitement i* George IL 
canfled hy the Exoiee scheme of 
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n. 
This Captain he takes, in a ^oI(f-baUast'd ship, 
Each summer to Terra damnosa a trip, 
For which he begs, borrows, scrapes all he can get, 
And runs his poor Owners most yilely in debt 

The last time he set out for this blessed place. 
He met them, and told them a most piteous case, 
Of a Sister of his^', who, though bred up at court, 
Was ready to perish for want of support. 

IV. 

This Hun-gry Sister, he then did pretend. 
Would be to his Owners a notable friend. 
If they would at that critical juncture supply her — 
They did — but alas I all the fat 's in the fire ! 

V. 

This our Captain no sooner had finger'd the cdU, 
But he hies him abroad with his good Madame Vote — 
Where, like a true tinker, he manag'd this metal, 
And while he stopp'd one hole^ made ten in the kettle. 

VI. 

His Sister, whom he to his Owners had sworn 
To see duly settl'd before his return. 
He gulls with bad messages sent to and fro. 
Whilst he underhand claps up a peace with her foe. 

vn. 
He then turns this Sister adrift, and declares 
Her most mortal foes were her Father's right heirs — 
'G — d z — ds!' cries the world, 'such a step was ne'er 

taken!' 
'0, ho ! ' says Nol BlufiF, ' I have sav'd my own bacon. 

vni. 
'Let France damn the Germans, and undamn the Dutch, 
And Spain on Old England pish ever so much. 
Let Russia bang Sweden, or Sweden bang thal^ 
I care not, by Robert! one hick of my hat. 

1* MariA Theresa, Queen of Hungary. 
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iz. 

* So I by myself can noun substantdve stand, 
Impose on my Owners, and save my own land; 
You call me masculine, feminine, neuter, or block. 
Be what will the genders, sirs, hie, hffic, or hoc 

X. 

'Or should my chous'd Owners begin to look sour, 
I'U trust to Mate Boh to exert his old power, 
Begit animos dieiis, or nwnmis, with ease. 
So, spite of your growling, I'll act as I please.' 

zi. 
Yet worse in this treacherous contract^ 'tis said, 
Such terms are agreed to, such promises made. 
That his Owners must soon feeble beggars become — 

* Hold ! ' cries the Crown office, * ware scandal— so, mum ! ' 

XII. 

This secret, however, must out on the day 
When he meets his poor Owners to ask for more pay! 
And I fear when they come to adjust the account,. 
A for a balance, will prove their amount, ^y^ 

One or two of the stanzas are tolerable ; some, especially 
the ninth, most nonsensically bad. However, this is a 
specimen of what we shall have amply commented upon in 
Parliament. 

I have already found out a person, who, I believe, will 
please you in Palombo's place: I am to see your brother 
about it to-morrow morning, and next post you shall hear 
more particularly. 

I am quite in concern for the poor Princess *°, and her 
conjugal and amorous distresses : I really pity them ; were 

so The Prinoe d« Oraon, and the and mortified by the Count de Bioh- 

Prmoefls his wife, who had been oonrt, a low Lorrainer, who, being 

fayourite mistress to Leopold, the a creature of the threat Duke's 

last Dnke of Lorraine, resided at this favonrite minister, had the chief 

time in Florence, where the Prinoe ascendant and power there. WcU- 

was head of the oonncU of regency ; pole, 
but they were extremely iU-treated 
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they in England, we should have all the old prudes dealing 
out judgements on her, and mumbling toothless ditties, to 
the tune of Pride totU have a JaU, I am buying some fans 
and trifles for her, si mignons ! Good night. 

Yours ever. 

49. To Horace Mann. 

Downing Street, Nov. 5, 1741. O.S. 

I JUST mentioned to you in my letter on Monday, that 
I had found such a person as you wanted ; I have since 
seen your brother, who is so satisfied with him, that he was 
for sending him directly away to you, without staying six 
weeks for an answer from you ; but I chose to have your 
consent. He is the son of a tradesman in the city, so not 
yet a fine gentleman. He is between fifteen and sixteen, 
but very tall of his age. He was disappointed in not going 
to a merchant at Oenoa, as was intended ; but was so far 
provided for it, as to have learned Italian three months : he 
speaks French very well, writes a good hand, and casts 
accounts; so, you see, there will not be much trouble in 
forming him to your purpose. He will go to you for twenty 
pounds a year and his lodging. If you like this, write me 
word by the first post, and he shall set out directly. 

We hear to-day that the Toulon squadron is arrived at 
Barcelona ; I don't like it of all things, for it has a look 
towards Tuscany. If it is suffered to go thither quietly, it 
will be no small addition to the present discontents. 

Here is another letter, which I am entreated to send you, 
from poor Amorevoli ; he has a continued fever, though not 
a high one. Yesterday, Monticelli was taken ill, so there 
will be no Opera on Saturday ; nor was on Tuesday. Monti- 
celli is infinitely admired ; next to Farinelli \ The Yiscontina 

Lbttxb 49.^1 Carlo Brooohi (1705-1782), caUed FuineUi, a fiunons nnger. 
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is admired more than liked. The music displeases everj- 
body, and the dances. I am quite uneasy about the Opera, 
for Hr. Conway is one of the directors^ and I fear they will 
lose considerably, which he cannot afford. There are eight. 
Lord Middlesex, Lord Holdemess, Hr. Frederick', Lord 
Conway, Mr. Conway, Mr. Damer', Lord Brook, and 
Mr. Brand. The five last are directed by the three first ; 
they by the first, and he by the Abb6 Yanneschi, who will 
make a pretty sum. I will give you some instances ; not 
to mention the improbability of eight young thoughtless 
men of fashion understanding economy : it is usual to give 
the poet fifty guineas for composing the books — ^Yanneschi 
and BoUi^ are allowed three hundred. Three hundred more 
Yanneschi had for his journey to Italy to pick up dancers 
and performers, which was always as well transacted by 
bankers there. He has additionally brought over an Italian 
tailor — ^because there are none here! They have already 
given this Tai/hrini four hundred pounds, and he has already 
taken a house of thirty pounds a-year. Monticelli and the 
YiBConti are to have a thousand guineas a-pieoe ; Amorevoli 
eight hundred and fifty : this, at the rate of the great singers, 
is not so extravagant; but to the Muscovita (though the 
Mcond woman never had above four hundred) they give six ; 
y/ukBt is for se^t services '.^/By this you may judge of their 
frugality]/! am quite uneasy for poor Harry*, who will 
thus be to pay for Lord Middlesex's pleasures l/Oood night I 

I have not time now to write more. 

Yours ever. 

I According to Loxd Doyer, John, 1769) Baron Milton of Milton Abb«y, 

second son of Sir John Frederiok, Donetshire, and (1702) Earl of Doz^ 

Knight; ffocceeded his ooniin aa cheater. 

fonrth Baronet in 1770; Gonunia- « Paolo BoUi (1687-1767), Italian 

aioner of Coatoina, and M. P. for poet and man of letters. 

West Looe ; d. 178a " She was kept 1^ Lord Middleaez. 

> Joseph Damer (1718-1766), or. Walpols, 

(June 8, 1768) Baron MUton of "Mr. Con^rsy. 
Shronehill, oo. Tipperaiy, (May 10, 
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to the merchants at Leghorn and their conoerns, Sir R 
thinks you are mistaken, and that if the Spaniards come 
thither, they will by no means be safe. I own I write to 
you under a great dilemma ; I flatter myself, all is well with 
you ; but if not, how disagreeable to have one's letters fiill 
into strange hands. — I write, however. 

A brother of mine \ Edward by name, has lately had a call 
to matrimony: the yii^gin's name was Howe*. He had 
agreed to take her with no fortune, she him with his four 
children \ The father of him, to get rid of his importunities, 
at last acquiesced. The very moment he had obtained this 
consent, he repented ; and, instead of fl3ring on the wings of 
love to notify it, he went to his fair one, owned his father 
had mollified, but hoped she would be so good as to excuse 
him*. . . . 

You cannot imagine what an entertaining fourth act of 
the opera we had the other night. Lord Vane', in the 
middle of the pit, making love to my lady. The Duke of 
Newcastle * has lately given him threescore thousand pounds, 

Lvrrn 61.— ^ Second son of Sir Vane; cL 1789. Hib wife, Frances 

Bobert Walpole. He was Clerk of Hawes (d. 1788), was the daughter 

the Pells, and afterwards Knight of of a Sonth Sea Direotor. She first 

the Bath. Walpate, married Lord William Hamilton. 

* Ea.dest sister of the Lord Visoonnt Her adventures (under the title of 

Howe. She was soon after this Memoin of a JmS^ cf <it»aUty) were 

mauled to a rdation of her own interpolated in SmoUett*s novel 

WalpoU. PertffHMB PickU. 



s Natural children hy llaxy (or • Uncle of Lord Yaae, whose 

Boiothy) Olements, a milliner : — ikther, Lord Barnard, had married 

Edward (d. 1771), senred in the Elisabeth, eldest daughter of Gilbert 

army ; Laura (d. 1818), m. (1768) HoUes, Earl of Glare, and sister and 

Hon. and Bev. Frederick Keppel co-heir of John, Duke of Newcastle, 

(afterwards Bishop of Bzeter), fourth Wdtg^oU, — Thomas Pelham-HoUes 

son of second Earl of Albemarle; (189^-1768), Duke of Newcastle; 

Maria (d. 1807), m. 1. (1769) James Lord Ohamberlain, 1717-S4; K.a., 

Waldegrave, second Earl Walde- 1718; Secretary of State for the 

grave; 2. (1766) WilliamHenxy, Duke Southern Province, 1724-64; High 

of Gloucester, brother of Gecwge III ; Steward of Cambridge Universi^, 

Charlotte (d. 1789), m. (1760) Lionel 1787-d8; ChanceUor of Cambridge 

ToUemache, Lord Huntingtower University, 1748 ; First Lord of the 

(afterwards fifth Earl oi Pysart). Treasury (Prime Minister), 1764-66, 

« Passage obliterated in MS. 1767-62. 

6 William Tane, second Visoonnt 
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to consent to cut off the entail of the Newcastle estate. The 
fool immediately wrote to his wife, to beg she would return 
to him from Lord Berkeley^; that he had got so much 
money, and now they might live ocmtfortablff ; but she will 
not live am^ortablf^ : she is at Lord Berkeley's house, whither 
go divers after her. Lady Townshend told me . • .' an 
admirable history ; it is of <mr friend Lady Pomiret. Some* 
body that belonged to the Prince of Wales said, they were 
going to Court ; it was objected that they ought to say, going 
to Carlton House ; that the only Court is where the King 
resides. Lady P. with her paltry air of significant learning 
and absurdity, said, ' Oh Lord I is there no Court in England, 
but the King's? sure, there are many more I There is the 
Court of Chancery, the Court of Exchequer, the Court of 
King's Bench, &c.' Don't you love her? Lord Lincoln 
does her daughter: he is come over, and met her the other 
night : he turned pale» spoke to her seyeral times in the 
erening, but not long, and sighed to me at going away. 
He came over all aliye ; and not only his Uncle-Duke ', but 
even Higesty is faUen in love with hinu He talked to the 
King at his levee, without being spoken to. That was 
always thought high treason ; but I don't know how, the 
gruff gentleman liked it ; and then he had been told that 
Lord Lincoln designed to have made the campaign, if we 
had gone to war ; in short, he says, Lord Lincoln is the hand' 
somest man m England. 

I believe I told you that Vernon's birthday passed quietly, 
but it was not designed to be pacific; for at twelve at 
night, eight gentlemen, dressed like sailors, and masked, 
went round Covent Garden with a drum, beating up for a 
volunteer mob ; but it did not take ; and they retired to 
a great supper that was prepared for them at the Bedford 

T Angoshis B«rlMl^ (171^1755), > PMMge omittocL 

Ibiirth Bwl of Berkcl^r* ' I^m Dak* of NewoMOttt 

WAUOU. I V 



130 To Horace Maim [i74i 

H6ad^^ and ordered by Whitehead", the author of Manners. 
It has been written into the country that Sir R has had 
two fits of an apoplexy, and cannot live till Christmas ; but 
I think he is recovered to be as well as ever. To-morrow 
se'nnight is the Dap^l It is critical. Tou shall hear 
fiuthfuUy. 

The Opera takes : Monticelli pleases almost equal to Fari- 
nelli : Amorevoll is much liked ; but the poor, fine Viscontina 
scarce at alL . • . " I carry the two former to-night to my 
Lady Townshend'a 

Lord Coventry'^ has had his son" thrown out by the 
party: he went to Carlton House; the Prince asked him 
about the election : ' Sir/ said he, ' the Tories have betrayed 
me, as they will you, the first time you have occasion for 
them.' 

The merchants have petitioned the King for more guard- 
ships. Hy Lord President ^* referred them to the Admiralty ; 
but they bluntly refused to go, and said they would have 
redress from the King himaAlf 

I am called down to dinner, and cannot write more now. 
I will thank dear Mr. Chute and the Orifona next post. 
I hope she and you liked your things. 

Good night, my dearest child ! Tour brother and I sit 
upon your affairs every morning. 

Yours ever. 

^ A weU-known tavern in Cogent 17i4)i Viaooont Deerlmxst He died 

Garden. before hia &iher. 

u Paul Whitehead, Httirioftl poet; '* Spenoer Compton (oiro. 1674- 

d. 1774. 1748), Earl of Wilmington ; Speaker 

II The day the Parliament yna to of the Home ot Commons, 1716-fi7 ; 

meet. Walpoie. Paymaster of the SV>roes, 1722-80; 

1* PiMsage omitted. Lord Keeper of the Privy Seal, 1780 ; 

i« William Oorentiy (eixo. 1688- LordPiesident of the Oooncil, 1780- 

1751), fifth Barl of Ooventry. 42 ; KG., 1788 ; First Lord of the 

u Thomas Henry Corentey (1721- Treasury, 1743, 
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52. To HoKACE Mann. 

Not. 96. 

I don't write you a very long letter, because you will see 
the inclosed to Mr. Chute. I forgot to thank you last post 
for the songs, and your design on the Maltese cata 

It is terrible to be in this uncertainty about you ! We 
have not had the least news about the Spaniards, more than 
what you told us, of a few vessels being seen off Leghorn. 
I send about the post, and ask Sir B. a thousand times a day. 

I beg to know if you have never heard anything from 
Parker about my statue ' : it was to have been finished last 
June. What is the meaning he does not mention it ? If it 
is done, I beg it may not stir from Bome till there is no 
more danger of Spaniards. 

If you get out of your hurry, I will trouble you with 

a new commission : I find I cannot live without Stosch's' 

intaglia of the Gladiator, with the vase, upon a granite. 

Tou know I offered him fifty pounds: I think, rather than 

not have it, I would give a hundred. What will he do if 

the Spaniards should come to Florence? Should he be 

driven to straits, perhaps he would part with his Meleager 

too. Tou see I am as eager about baubles as if I were going 

to Louis* at the Palazzo Vecchiol You can't think what 

a closet I have fitted up ; such a mixture of French gaiety 

and Roman virtd I you would be in love with it : I have not 

rested till it was finished : I long to have you see ii Now 

I am angry that I did not buy the Hermaphrodite ; the man 

would have sold it for twenty-five sequins: do buy it for 

me; it was a friend of BianchL Can you forgive me? 

Lsitbb62. — ^ A eop y of the JAvim was employed Ity many BngUili 

ICafetei, which Mr. W. deaigned for amateurs in buying and copying 

a tomb of hie mother : it was erected worka of art. 

in Harry VII*b chapel, in West* * He gave it afterwards to Lord 

minster Abbey, in 1754. WdipdU,-^ Poncannon, for procuring him the 

Parker was no doubt John Fftrker, atnears of his pensloii. WalpoU, 

a painter resident in Bome, who ' Louis Slries, a jeweller. 

K a 
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I write all this upon the hope and presumption that the 

Spaniards go to Lombardy. Good night ^ 

xoitiseTer. 

63. To THE HoK. HsNBY Seymoub CSonwat. 

My DEABEST HabbY, [London, 1741.] 

Before I thank you for myself I must thank you for that 
excessive good nature you showed in writing to poor Gray \ 
I am less impatient to see you, as I find you are not the 
least altered, but have the same tender friendly temper you 
always had. I wanted much to see if you were still the 
same—but you are. 

Don't think of coming before your brother; he h too 
good to be left for any one living : besides, if it is possible, 
I will see you in the country. Don't reproach me, and think 
nothing could draw me into the country : impatience to see 
a few friends has drawn me out of Italy ; and Italy, Harry, 
is pleasanter than London. As I do not love living en 
fiimUle so much as you (but then indeed my family is not 
like yours), I am hurried about getting myself a house ; for 
I have so long lived single, that I do not much take to being 
confined with my own family. 

You won't find me much altered, I believe; at least, 
outwardly. I am not grown a bit shorter, or a bit fatter, 
but am just the same long lean creature as usual Then 
I talk no French, but to my footman ; nor Italian, but to 
myself. What inward alterations may have happened to 
^e, you will discover best; for you know 'tis said, one 
never knows that one's sel£ I will answer, that that part 
of it that belongs to you, has not suffered the least change — 
I took care of that. 

For virtti, I have a little to entertain you : it is my sole 

Lnm58.— WroairlyplAoodbyO. ^ Gray^B fitther died on Nor. 6, 

amongst letten of Oct. 1741. (See 1741. 
Nat«$ and, Qiteriet, Deo. 18, 1897^ 
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pleasure.—! am neither young enough nor old enough to be 
in love. 

Hy dear Harry, will you take care and make my compli* 
ments to that charming Lady Conway*, who I hear is so 
charming, and to Miss Jenny, who I know is so? As for 
Hiss Anne, and her love as far as U is decent: tell her, 
decency is out of the question between us, that I love her 
without any restriction. I settled it yesterday with Miss 
Conway, that you three are brothers and sister to me, and 
that if you had been so, I could not love you better. I have 
so many cousins, and uncles and aunts^ and bloods that 
grow in Norfolk, that if I had portioned out my affections to 
them, as they say I should, what a modicum would have 
fallen to each I — So, to avoid fractions, I love my funily in 
you three, their representativea Adieu, my dear Harry I 
Direct to me at Downing Street Oood-bye I 

Yours ever. 

Hob. Walpolb. 

54. To HosAOB Mank. 

Downing Street, Dec 8, OS. 1741. 
Here I have two letters from you to answer. Tou cannot 
conceive my joy on the prospect of the Spaniards going to 
Lombardy: all advices seem to confirm it There is no 
telling you what I have felt^ and shall feel, till I am certain 
you are secure. You ask me about Admiral Haddock : you 
must not wonder that I have told you nothing of him ; they 
know nothing of him here. He had discretionary powers to 
act as he should judge proper from his notices. He has 
been keeping in the Spanish fleet at Calea. Sir R says, if 
he had let that go out, to prevent the embarkation, the 

s Lady liabellft Fitiroy (cL 1789), . Seynurar Con^my, lecond Baion 
Moond dftoghter of lecond Doke of Oon^my (af%erw«rda Barl and ICar^ 
Grafton ; m. (Hay 88, 1741) Franoil qnif of Hertford)L 
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Tories would hare complained, and said he had &youred 
the Spanish trade, under pretence of hindering an expedition 
which was never designed. It was strongly reported last 
week that Haddock had shot himself; a satire on his haying 
been neutral, as they call it. 

The Parliament met the day before yesterday, and there 
were four hundred and eighty-seven members present. They 
did no business, only proceeded to choose a Speaker, which 
was, unanimously, Mr. Onslow \ moved for by Mr. Pelham *, 
and seconded by Mr. Clutterbuck '. But the Opposition, to 
flatter his pretence to popularity and impartiality, call him 
their own Speaker. They intend to oppose Mr. Earle's* 
being Chairman of the Committee, and to set up a Dr. Lee^ 
a civilian. To-morrow the King makes his Speech. Well, 
I won't keep you any longer in suspense. The Court will 
have a majority of forty — a vast number for the outset: 
a good majority, like a good sum of money, soon makes 
itself bigger. The first great point will be the Westminster 
election ; another, Mr. Pulteney's ' election at Heydon ; 

LarrsB 64.->i Arthur Onslow in two Pthrliaments (from 1727 to 

(1691-1768), son of Foot Onslow, 1741). His ooyetonsness and wit 

Commissioner of Szcise; Speaker are alluded to by Horace Walpole 

of the House of Oommons in in a note on Sir C. H. Williams' 

the flye Parliaments (1727, 1784, Diaioffue between GUee EarU and 

1741, 1747, 1764) of the reign of Bubb Doddington, published in Han- 

Oeoilge n. buxy Williams* Worke (1822). 

* Hon. Henry Pelham (169&-1764), ^ GeoEge (1700-1768), fifth son of 

second son of first Lord Pelham, and Sir Thomas Lee, second Baronet, of 

brother of the Duke of Newcastle ; HartweU ; ]i.P. for Brackley. See 

TreasnreroftheGhamb6r,1720; Lord also note on letter to Kann, Dec. 

of the Treasury, 1721 ; Seoietaiy at 16, 1741. 

War, 1724; First Lord of the Trea- « WiUiam Pulten^ (1682-1764), 

snry (Prime Minister), 1748-64. or. (July 18, 1742) Earl of Bath; 

' Thomas Clutterbuok, Lord of M.P. for Middlesex; Secretary at 

the Admiralty, 1782; Lord of the War, 1714-17; CoflTerer of the 

Treasury, 1741; Tressurer of the Household, 1728-84. He had been 

Nayy, 1742. a dose friend of Sir Bobert Walpole, 

« QilesBarle(d.l768X0omptroUer but in 1724 they quarrelled, and 

of the King's Household, 1720; Com- Pulten^ went into violent opposi- 

missioner of the Irish Bevenue, 1728; tion. In conjunction with Boling- 

Lord of the TreaSQXy, 178a He was broke he inspired the Cn\ft$man, 

Chairman of Committees of Elections a periodical which contained the 
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Mr. Chate*fl brother' is one of the petitioners. It will be 
an ugly affair for the Courts for Pulteney has asked votes of 
the conrtierSy and said Sir R was indifferent about it ; but 
he is warmer than I almost erer saw him, and declared to 
Churchill ^ of whom Pulteney claims a promise, that he 
must take Walpole or Pulteney. The Sackville &mily were 
engaged too, by means of George Berkeley', brother to Lady 
Betty (Germain ^\ whose influence with the Dorset " I suppose 
you know ; but the King was so hot with his grace about 
his sons, that I believe they will not venture to follow their 
inclinations ..." to vote for Pulteney, though he has ex- 
pressed great concern about it to Sir B. 

So much for politics I for I suppose you know that Prague 
is taken by storm, in a night's time". I foigot to tell you 
that Commodore Lestock^^ with twelve ships, has been 
waiting for a wind this fortnight, to join Haddock. 

I write to you in defiance of a violent headache, which 
I got last night at another of Sir T. Bobinson's balls. 
There were six himdred invited, and I believe above two 

most UUae and able ftttaoka on i^ Lady ElisabeOi Berkeley (d. 

Walpole'8 adxninietration. He wm 170e),feooikd daughter of second Earl 

at this time Walpole's most violent of Berkeley, and widow of Sir John 

opponent in the Honse of Ckwnmons, Gkrmain, first Baronet, from whom 

and oontrilmted more than any she inherited the estate of Drayton 

other indiTidnal to bring abont the in Northamptonshire. She be- 

Spanish War. * He was a ooontiy ^eathed it on her death to the 

gentleman of good character, old notorious Lord C^rge Saokville, 

. £unily, and lazge property, a scholar, who, in oonsequenoe, took the name 

I a writer, and a wit, and probably of G^ermain. 

.> ' the most giaceftd and brilliant ^^ Lionel Oranfield SaokriUa 

, speaker in the Honse of Commons (1688-1766), seyenth Barl and first 

' in the interval between the with- Dnke of Dorset; Lord Steward of 

. drawal of St John and the appear- the Hoosehold, 1796-80, 1788-46 ; 

:ance of Pitt.' (Leoky, SUL Cent, Lord-Lieutenant of Ireland, 1780- 

XVm, ToL L p. 488.) 87, 1761-66 ; Loid President of the 

7 jvands Chute, a lawyer: d. Coundl, 1741-61. 
1746. 1* So in Ma 

8 Oeneial Charles Churchill, » Taken Nov. 86 (N.8.), 1741, hy 
Gkroom of the Bedchamber to the the French and Saxons under Counts 
King. Walpole. de Saze and Butowsky. 

* Hon. (George Berkeley, youngest ^* Commodore Biohard Lestook 

son of second Earl of Berkeley: (afterwards Admiral of the Blue), 
d. 1746. d. 1746. 
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hundred there. Lord Lincoln^ out of prudence, danced with 
Lady CSaroline Pitzroy, and Mr. Conway with Lady Sophia'*; 
the two couple were just mismatched, as everybody soon 
perceiyed, by the attentions of each man to the woman he 
did noi dance with, and the emuUition of either kdy: it was 
an admirable scene. The ball broke up at three; but 
Lincoln, Lord Holderness, Lord Robert Sutton^, young 
Churchill, and a dozen more, grew jolly, stayed tUl seven 
in the morning, and drank thirty-two bottles. • . .'^ 

I will take great care to send the knee-buckles and pocket- 
book ; I have got them, and Madame Pucci's silks, and only 
wait to hear that Tuscany is quiet, and then I will convey 
them by the first ship. I would write to them to-night, 
but have not time now ; old Cibber plays to-night^ and all 
the world will be there. 

Here is another letter from Amorevoli, who is out of his 
wits at not hearing from his wife. 

Adieu 1 my dearest child. How happy shall I be when 
I know you are in peace. 

Yours ever. 

55. To HoBACB Mann. 

Somerset House, (for I write to yon wherever 
I and myself,) Dec 10, 1741. 

I HAVE got no letter from you yet, the post should have 
brought it yesterday. The Gazette says, that the Cardinal ^ 
has declared that they will suffer no expedition against 
Tuscany. I wish he had told me so ! if they preserve this 
guarantee, personally, I can forgive their breaking the rest 
But I long for your letter ; every letter now from each of us 

1^ Lady Sophlft F^rmor. ton. Lord Lexington ; d. 176S. 

i« Second son of third Duke of ^7 So in ICS. 

Batland;hetookthenuneofSatton Lvitbk 66. — ^ Oaxdinal Henry, 

on snooeeding to the estate of his first minister of Franoe. WaHjpoU. 
maternal grandfather, Robert Sut- 
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is mftierial. You will be almost as impatient to hear of the 
Parliament, as I of Florence. The Lords on Friday went 
upon the King's Speech ; Lord Chesterfield made a yery fine 
speech against the Address, all levelled at the house of 
Hanoyer. Lord Cholmlej, they say, answered him welL 
Lord Halifax* spoke very ill, and was answered by little 
Lord Baymond', who always will answer him. Your friend 
Lord Sandwich * affronted his Orace of Orafton* extremely, 
who was ill, and sat out of his place, by calling him to 
order ; it was indecent in such a boy to a man of his age 
and rank : the blood of Fitzroy will not easily pardon it. 
The Ck>urt had a mi^'ority of forty-one, with some converts. 

On Tuesday we had the Speech; there were great 
differences among the party ; the Jacobites, with Shippen * 
and Lord Noel Somerset^ at their head, were for a division, 
Pulteney and the Patriots against one'; the ill-success in 
the House of Lords had frightened them: we had no 
division, but a very warm battle between Sir R and 
Pulteney. The latter made a fine speech, very personal. 



* Gkorge Montana -Dank (1716- 
1771), Moond Earl ofHftUfiKx; Maaier 
of the BaokhoQndi, 1744-46; Ghief- 
Jvctioe in 9jx« louth of Trent, 
1746-48; Prendent of the Boaid of 
Trade, 1748-61 ; Lord-lieutenant of 
Ireland, 1761-68 ; First Lord of the 
Admiralty, 1769 ; Seoretaxy of State 
for the Northern Province, 1762-46, 
1771 ; ILO., 1764 ; Lord Privy Seal, 
1770 ; served in the army, and be- 
came Lientenant-QeneraL He wae 
the opponent of Wilkee on the robject 
of General Warrants. 

s Bobert Baymond (eiro, 1717- 
1766), second Baron Baymond. 

« John Montagu (1718-1799), 
foorth Earl of Sandwich ; Lord of 
the Admiralty, 1744-48 ; First Lord 
of the Admiralty, 1748-61, 1768, 
1771-89. He was also Plenipoten- 
tiary at the Conferenoe at Breda, 
and Ambassador at the Hague, 
1746-48; Joint Vioe-Treasorer of 



Ireland, 1766-68 ; Seoretaxy of State 
for the Southern Province, 1768-66 ; 
Joint Postmaster-Oeneral, 176S-70 ; 
Secretary of State for the Northern 
Province, 1770-71. 

* Charles Fitaroy, second Duke of 
Grafton, and grandson of Charles II, 
was a person of considerable weight 
and influence at the court of Qeorge 
II, where he long held the post of 
Chamberlain of the Household. 
Wdlpoie. 

« William Shippen (1679-1748X 
M.P. for Newton : a parliamentaiy 
leader of the Jacobites. 

7 Lord Charles Noel Somerset 
(1709-1766), second son of second 
Duke of Beaufort; succeeded his 
brother as fourth Duke of Beaufiwt, 
1746. 

* Mr. Pulten^ declared against 
dividing; observing with a witticism, 
that * dividing was not the way to 
multiply.' WalpoU, 
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on the state of a£Pair& Sir R with as much health, as 
much spirits, as much force and command as ever, answered 
him for an hour ; said, * He had long been taxed with all 
our misfortunes ; but did he raise the war in G^imany ? or 
advise the war with Spain? did he kill the late Emperor* 
or King of Prussia ^^? did he counsel this King"? or was 
he first minister to the King of Poland^'? did he kindle 
the war betwixt Muscovy and Sweden ? ' For our troubles 
at home, he said, 'all the grievances of this nation were 
owing to the Patriots/ They laughed much at this ; but 
does he want proofs of it? He said, ^They talked much 
of an equilibrium in this Parliament, and of what they 
designed against him ; if it was so, the sooner he knew it 
the better ; and therefore if any man would move for a day 
to examine the state of the nation, he would second it.' 
Mr. Pulteney did move for it ; Sir R did second it, and it is 
fixed for the twenty-first of January. Sir R. repeated some 
words of Lord Chesterfield's, in the House of Lords, that 
this was a time for inM, far plain truth, far English truthf 
and hinted at the reception " his lordship had met in 
France. After these speeches of such consequence, and 
from such men, Mr. Lyttelton ^* got up to Justify, or rather 
to flatter Lord Chesterfield, though e^^rybody then had 
forgot that he had been mentioned. /Danvers '*, who is 

• Charles VI ; d. 1740. the lasfc year for remoying him from 

10 Frederick William I; d. 1740. the King's ooonoils. WalpoU, 

" Frederick U (the Gieat) (1740- i« George X(ytteLton (170»-1778), 

1786). son of Sir Thomas I^yttelton, fourth 

IS Frederick Angostiui n (1784- Baronet^ of Hagley Park, Woroester- 

1788). shire, whom he snooeeded in 1761 ; 

u Lord Chesterfield had been sent or. (Nov. 18, 1766) Baron I^telton 

by the party, in the preceding Sep- of Frankley, Woroestershire ; M.P. 

tember, to France, to request the for Okehampton; Principal Secre- 

Doke of Ormond (at Avignon) to taiy to the Prince of Wales, 1787 ; 

obtain the Pretender's order to the Lord of the Treaaoxy, 1744-64 ; 

Jacobites, to vote against Sir R W. Cofferer of the Household, 1764-66 ; 

upon any question whatever ; many Chancellor of the Sxoheqaer and 

of them having either voted for him, Lord of the Treasury, 1766-66. 

or retired, on the fiunons motion ^^ Joseph Danvers, afterwards 
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a rough, rude beast, but now and then mouths out some ' 
humour, said, 'that Mr. P. and Sir R^were like two old * 
bawds, debauching young members.^^^ 

That day was a day of triumph,%ut yesterday (Wednes- 
day) the streamers of victory did not fly so gallantly. It 
was the day of receiying petitions ; Mr. Pulteney presented 
an immense piece of parchment, which he said he could 
but just lift ; it was the Westminster petition, and is to 
be heard next Tuesday, when we shall all have our brains 
knocked out by the mob ; so if you don't hear from me 
next poet, you will conclude my head was a little out of 
order. After this we went upon a Cornish petition, 
presented by Sir William Tonge ", which drew on a debate 
and a diyision, when lo I we were but 222 to 2 15— how do 
you like a migority of seven? The Opposition triumphs 
highly, and with reason; one or two such victories, as 
Pyrrhus, the member for Macedon, said, will be the ruin 
of us. I look upon it now, that the question is. Downing 
Street or the Tower ; will you come and see a body, if one 
should happen to lodge at the latter? There are a thousand 
pretty flings to amuse you; the lions, the armoury, the 
crown,yKing Harry's cod-piece,/and the axe that beheaded 
Anna Bullen. I design to xnake interest for the room 
where the two princes were smothered ; in long winter 
evenings, when one wants company, (for I don't suppose 
that many people will frequent me then,) one may sit and 
scribble verses against Crouch-back'd Richard, and dirges on 
the sweet babes. If I die there, and have my body thrown 
into a wood, I am too old to be buried by robin redbreasts, 
am not I ? 



nuide a knight. WalpdU.—OfQwith' net, of Oolyton, Devonshire ; M.P. for 

land, Leiceeterthixe ; or. a Baronet, Honiton; Secretary at War, 1786; 

1746 ; M.P. for Totnee ; d. 1768. Joint Vioe Treamrer of Ireland, 1746; 

!• Sir William Yonge, fourth Baio- d. 1766. 
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Bootle '^y the Princess chancellor, made a most long and 
stupid speech ; afterwards Sir Bobert caUed to him, ' Brother 
Bootle, take care you don't get my old name.' 'What's 
that?' 'Blunderer.' 

Tou can't conceive how I was pleased with the vast and 
deserved applause that Mr. Chute's brother, the lawyer, got : 
I never heard a clearer or a finer speech. When I went 
home, 'Dear Sir,' said I to Sir R, 'I hope Mr. Chute will 
carry his election for Heydon ; he would be a great loss to 
you.' He replied, 'We will not lose him.' I, who meddle 
with nothing, especially elections, and go to no committees, 
interest myself extremely for Mr. Chute. 

Old Marlborough " is dying — but who can teU I last year 
she had lain a great while ill, without speaking; her 
physicians said, 'She must be blistered, or she will die.' 
She called out, ' I won't be blistered, and I won't die.' If 
she takes the same resolution now, I don't believe she will. 

Adieu I my dear child : I have but room to say, 

Yours ever. 



56. To HoBAGB Mann. 

Wednesday night, eleven o'clock, Dec. 16, 1741. 
Remember this day. 

Nous voilk de la Minorite ! entens-tu cela? h4? My dear 
child, since you will have these ugly words explained, they 
just mean that we are metamorphosed into the minority. 
This was the night of choosing a Chairman of the Committee 
of Elections. Gyles Earle ^ (as in the two last Parliaments) 
was named by the Court; Dr. Lee', a civilian, by the 

17 Sir ThomM BooUe, GhanceUor Litrb 5S. — ^ Gylee Earia, one of 

to the Prince of Walet. the Loxds of the Trearazy. IToIjpoIe. 

1' Sarah, IhicheM Dowager of * (George Lee, brother to the Lord 

Marlborough. YKoljpola. — Widow of Ohief Jnatioe ; he waa appointed one 

the great Dnke of ICarlborongh ; d. of the Lords of the Admiralty on the 

1744. following change, which poet he re- 
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Opposiiiony a man of a fiedr character. Earle was formerly 
a dependent on the Duke of Argyll, is of remarkable 
covetousness and wit, which he has dealt out largely against 
the Scotch and the Patriots. It was a day of much expecta- 
tion, and both sides had raked together all probabilities: 
I except near twenty, who are in town, but stay to vote on 
a second question, when the majority may be decided to 
either party. Have you not read of such in story? Men, 
who would not care to find themselves on the weaker side, 
contrary to their intent. In short, the determined sick were 
dragged out of their beds : zeal came in a great-coat. There 
were two vast dinners at two taverns, for either party ; at 
six we met in the House. Sir William Tonge, seconded by 
my uncle Horace', moved for Mr. Earle : Sir Paul Methuen * 
and Sir Watkyn Williams Wynne' proposed Dr. Lee— 
and carried him, by a nu^'ority of four : 242 against 238 — 
the greatest number, I believe, that ever hst a question. 
Tou have no idea of their huzza I unless you can conceive 
how people must triumph after defeats for twenty years 
together. We had one vote shut out, by coming a moment 
too late ; one that quitted us, for having been ill-used by the 
Duke of Newcastle but yesterday — for which, in all proba- 
bility, he will use him well to-morrow — I mean, for quitting 
u& Sir Thomas Lowther', Lord Hartington's uncle, was 
fetched down by him, and voted against us. Toung Boss ^ 

■igned on the diagraoe of hi! patron, the Hagna ; Ooflbxar of the Houia- 

Lord GranTilla. He wae afterwards hold, 1780-41 ; ILP. for Kondoh. 

designed by the Prince of Wales for * Sir Paul Methnen, KB., some- 

his first minister, and inunediately time Seoretary of State ; d. 1767. 

on the Prinoe'i death, was appointed * Sir Watkin Williams Wynn, 

IVeasorer to the Princesi Dowager, third Baronet (d. 1749), a leader of 

and soon after made Dean of the the Jaoohites in the House of Cknn- 
Arohee, a Knight and PxiTy Conn- 



seUor. WalpaU. • Second Baronet, of Holker, Lan- 

* Horatio WalpoU a66S-1767), oashire; m. Lady Elisabeth OaTsn- 

yonnger brother of the Prime Minis- dish, second daughter of second Duke 

ter; cr. (Jane 4, 1766) Baron Wal- of Deyonshire ; d. 1746. 

pde of Wolterton, Norfolk ; soma- ^ Charles Boh, killed in Flanders, 

time Ambassador at Pftris and at atthebatUaofFontenoy, 1746. IToi- 
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son to a Commissioner of the Customs, and saved from the 
dishonour of not liking to go to the West Indies when it 
was his turn, by Sir E.'s giving him a lieutenancy, voted 
against us ; and Tom Hervey ^ who is always with us, but 
is quite mad ; and being asked why he leffc us, replied, 
' Jesus knows my thoughts ; one day I blaspheme, and pray 
the next/ So, you see what accidents were against us, or we 
had carried our point. They cry. Sir R miscalculated : how 
should he calculate, when there are men like Boss, and fifty 
others he could name ! It was not very pleasant to be stared 
in the face, to see how one bore it — you can guess at my 
bearing it, who interest myself so little about anything. 
I have had a taste of what I am to meet from all sorts of 
people. The moment we had lost the question, I went from 
the heat of the House into the Speaker's chamber, and there 
were some fifteen others of us — an under door-keeper thought 
a question was new put, when it was not^ and, without 
giving us notice, clapped the door to. I asked him how he 
dared lock us out without calling us ; he replied insolently, 
* It was his duty, and he would do it again ' : one of the 
party went to him, commended him, and told him he should 
be punished if he acted otherwise. Sir R is in great spirits, 
and still sanguine. I have so little experience^ that I shall 
not be amazed at whatever scenes follow. My dear child, 
we have triumphed twenty years ; is it strange that fortune 
should at last forsake us ; or ought we not always to expect 
it, especially in this kingdom? They talk loudly of the 
year forttf'Onef and promise themselves all the confusions 
that began a hundred years ago from the same date. I hope 
they prognosticate wrong; but should it be so, I can be 

poI«.^H<m. Chmrlef Bon of Balni^ He -wtm at this time wiitiiii^ his 

gowiL,Mooiid son of thirteenth Baroa famom letter to Sir Thomae Han- 

BoeiL mer. TFoZjwte.— He eloped with Sir 

s Hon. Thomas Hervey, aeoond Thomas Hanmer'a seoond wife. 
•on of ftnt Sari of Briatol; d. 1776* 
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happy in other places. One reflection I shall haye, very 
sweety though very melancholy ; that if our fiunily is to he . 
the sacrifice that shall first pamper discord, at least the 
(me\ the part of it that interested all my concerns, and 
must have suffered from our ruin, is safe, secure, and above 
the rage of confusion : nothing in this world can touch her ^ 
peace now I 

To-morrcrw and Friday we go upon the Westminster 
election — you will not wonder, shall you, if you hear next 
post that we have lost that too ? Good nighi 

Tours ever. 

57. To HoaAos Mann. 

Thursday, six o'clock. 

Tou will hardly divine where I am writing to you — in 
the Speaker's chamber. The House is examining witnesses 
on the Westminster election, which will not be determined 
to-day ; I am not in haste it should, for I believe we shall 
lose it. A great fat fellow, a constable, on their side, has 
just deposed, that Lord Sundon^ and the high constable 
took him by the collar at the election, and threw him down- 
stairs. Do you know the figure of Lord Sundon ? if you do, 
only think of that little old creature throwing any man 
downstairs ! 

As I was coming down this morning, your brother brought 
me a long letter from you, in answer to mine of the 12th of 
November. Tou try to make me mistrust the designs of 
Spain against Tuscany, but I will hope yet : hopes are all 
I have for anything now I 

As to the young man, I will see his mother the first 

• His mother, Oathexino Lady (oize.lS79-1769),ilntBaxon Sundon; 

Watpola, who disd AxtgoMik 90, 1787. Loid of tha Traasuy. 1797-41. Ha 

Wa^oU. was at this tfma eandlrtata tor Wasi* 

Lvrm ft7.~^ William daytoa minster. 
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minute I can ; and by next poet, hope to give you a definitive 
answer whether he will submit to be a servant or not : in 
every other respect, I am sure he will please you. 

Tour friend, Mr. Fane \ would not come for us last night, 
nor will vote till after the Westminster election: he is 
brought into Parliament by the Duke of Bedford ', and is 
unwilling to disoblige him in this. We flattered ourselves 
with better success ; for last Friday, after sitting till two in 
the morning, we carried a Ck>mi8h election in four divisions 
— ^the first by a majority of six, then of twelve, then of 
fourteen, and lastly by thirty-six. Tou can't imagine the 
zeal of the young men on both sides: Lord Fitzwilliam, 
Lord Hartington, and my friend Coke ^ on ours, are warm 
as possible; Lord Quarendon' and Sir Francis Dashwood 
are as violent on theirs : the former speaks often and welL 
But I am talking to you of nothing but Parliament ; why, 
really, all one's ideas are stuffed with it, and you yourself 
will not dislike to hear things so material. The Opposition, 
who invent every method of killing Sir R, intend to make 
us sit on Saturdays; but how mean and dirty is it, how 
scandalous! when they cannot ruin him by the least 
plausible means, to murder him by denying him air and 
exercise *• 



* duurles Fane, only son of Loid 
Visooont Fane, whom he aaooeeded, 
had heen Minister at Florenoe. Wal- 
pola.-^Ke had also been Miniater at 
Turin and Constantinople. He was 
M.P. for Tavistock, 178i-6A; for 
Beading, 1764^1 ; d. 1766. 

> John BnsseU (1710-1771X fourth 
Duke of Bedford ; FLnt Lord of the 
Admiraliiy, 1744 ; Seoretazy of State 
for the Soathem Provinoe, 1748-^1 ; 
K.a., 1749; JUnd-Lieatenant of Ire- 
land, 1766-61; Ambassador Extra- 
ordinary at Ptois, 1768 ; Lord Presi- 
dent of the Goonoil, 1768-66. 

* Bdward, Lord Visooont Coke, 



only son of the Earl of Leioester. 
He died in 1768. WalpoU, 

* Gheoige Henry Lee, Lord Visooont 
Qnarendon, eldest son of the Earl of 
litchfleld, whom he sacoeeded in 
that title. IToIjpoIs.— He was bom 
in 1718; snooeeded his £iiher in 
1748; was High Steward of Oxford 
University, 1760 ; Lord of the Bed- 
chamber, 1760; Captain of the 
Gentleman Pensioners, 1762 ; Chan- 
oeUor of Oxford University, 1768; 
d. 1772. 

• Sir Robert Walpole always went 
every Saturday to New Park, Bioh* 
mond, to hunt. WaHfiole^ 
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There was a strange afikir happened on Saturday ; it was 
strange, yet very English. One Nourse, an old gamester, 
said, in the cofiPee-house, that Mr. Shuttleworth, a member, 
only pretended to be ilL This was told to Lord Windsor'', 
his friend, who quarrelled with Nourse, and the latter 
challenged him. My lord replied, he would not fight him, 
he was too old. The other replied, he was not too old to 
fight with pistols. Lord Windsor still refused : Nourse, in 
a rage, went home and cut his own throat. This was one 
of the odd ways in which men are made. • • •' 

I have scarce seen Lady Pomfret lately, but I am sure 
Lord Lincoln is not going to marry her daughter*. I am 
not surprised at her sister's being shy at receiving civilities 
from you — that was English too ! 

Say a great deal for me to the Chutes. How I envy your 
snug suppers I I never have such suppers I Trust me, if 
we fall, all the grandeur, the envied grandeur of our house^ 
will not cost me a sigh : it has given me no pleasure while 
we have it, and will give me no pain when I part with it* My 
liberty, my ease, and choice of my own friends and company, 
will sufficiently counterbalance the crowds of Downing 
Street. I am so sick of it all, that if we are victorious or 
not, I propose leaving England in the spring. Adieu ! 

Yours ever and ever. 

58. To HoaACB Makk. 

ChriBtmas Eye, 1741. 

My dearest child, if I had not heard regularly from you, 

what a shock it would have given me I The other night, 

at the Opera, Mr. Worseley, with his peevish fitoe, half 

smiling through ill nature, told me (only mind 1} by way of 

7 Herbert Hlekman-WindBor (1707-1768), seoond Viaoount WindMr, and 
Baron Monni^qy of the Ue of Wight 
• PaaBage omitted. * Lady Sophia S'Mmor. 

WALPOLB. I L 
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news, 'that he heard Mr. Mann was dead at Florence !' 
How kind I To entertain one with the chit-chat of the 
town, a man comes and tells one that one's dearest friend 
is dead ! I am sure he would have lost his speech if he had 
had anything pleasurable to tell. If ever there is a metem- 
psychosis, his soul will pass into a vulture and prey upon 
carcases after a battle, and then go and bode at the windows 
of their relations. But I will say no more of him: I 
punished him sufficiently, if sufficiently there be, by telling 
him you are perfectly well : you are, are you not? Send 
me a certificate signed by Dr. Cocchi', and I vnll choke 
him with it : another's health must be venomous to him. 

Sir Francis Dashwood too — as you know all ill-natured 
people hear all ill news — told me he heard you was ill: 
I vowed you was grown as strong as the Famese Hercules. 
Then he desires you will send him four of the Volterra urns, 
of the chimney-piece size ; send them with any of my 
things: do, or he will think I neglected it because he is 
our enemy ; and I would not be peevish, not to be like 
them. He is one of the most inveterate ; they list under 
Sandys \ a parcel of them vrith no more brains than their 
general ; but being malicious, they pass for ingenious, as in 
these countries fogs are reckoned warm weather. Did you 
ever hear what Earle' said of Sandys ? Hhat he never laughed 
but once, and that was when his best friend broke his thigh.' 

Last Thursday I wrote you word of our losing the 
Chairman of the Committee. This winter is to be all ups 
and dovms. The next day (Friday) we had a most complete 
victory. Mr. Pulteney moved for all papers and letters, 

Lbttsb 68. — "^ Antonio Gooofai, a degraded to a peer and Cofferer, and 

learned pbyrioian and author of aoon afterwards laid aside. Walpole. 

FLorenoe ; a particolar Mend of Mr. — Or. (Deo. 10, 1748; Baron Sandys of 

Mann. WalpoU, Ombersley, Woroestershire ; d. 1770. 

> Samuel Sandjt, a republican, > Gyles Earle, a Lord of the 

raised on the fkU of Sir R W. to be Treasnxy ; a man of great hnmonr. 

GhanoeUor of the Bzoheqner, then WalpoU, 
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&C.9 between the King and the Queen of Hungary and their 
ministers. Sir Bobert agreed to giye them all the papers 
relative to those transactions^ only desiring to except the 
letters written by the two sovereigns themselves. They 
divided, and we carried it, 237 against 227. They moved 
to have those relating to France, Prussia, and Holland. 
Sir Bobert begged they would defer asking for those of 
Prussia till the end of January, at which time a negotiation 
would be at an end with that King, which now he might 
break off, if he knew it was to be made public. Hr. 
Pulteney persisted ; but his obstinacy, which might be so 
prejudicial to the public, revolted even his own partisans, 
and seven of them spoke against him. We carried that 
question by twenty-four ; and another by twenty-one, 
against sitting on the next day (Saturday). Monday and 
Tuesday we went on the Westminster election. Murray * 
spoke divinely; he was their counsel. Lloyd' answered 
him extremely well : but on summing up the evidence on 
both sides, and in his reply, Murray was — in short, beyond 
what was ever heard at the bar. That day (Tuesday) we 
went on the merits of the cause, and at ten at night divided, 
and lost ii They had 220, we 216 ; so the election was 
declared void. Tou see /our is a fortunate number to them. 
We had forty-one more members in town, who would not, 
or could not, come down. The time is a touchstone for 
wavering consciencea All the arts, money, promises, 
threats, all the arts of the former year '41, are applied ; and 
self-interest, in the shape of Scotch members — nay, and of 
English ones» operates to the aid of their party, and to the 
defeat of ours. Lord Doneraile ', a young Irishman, brought 

4 William Murray, blather of Loxd Solieitor-O«neral. WalpoU. 

Stormont, and of Lord Dunbar, the ^ Sir Biohard Lloyd, advanced in 

Pretender's first minister. He is 1754 to be Solioitor-General in the 

known by his eloquence and the room of Mr. Mnm^, appointed 

friendship of Mr. Pope. He was Attom^y-G^eneral. Wa^poU, 

soon afterwards promoted to be * Arthur St. Leger, Lord Doneraile, 

L a 
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in by the Court, was petitioned against, though his com- 
petitor had had but one yote. This young man spoke as 
well as ever any one spoke in his own defence ; insisted on 
the petition being heard, and concluded with declaring^ 
that his cause was his Defence^ and ImparHdliiy mttst be his 
support* Do you know that, after this, he went and engaged, 
if they would withdraw the petition, to yote with them in 
the Westminster afiPair! His friends reproached him so 
strongly with his meanness, that he was shocked, and went 
to Mr. Pulteney to get off ; Mr. P. told him, he had given 
him his honour, and he would not release him, though 
Lord Doneraile declared it was against his conscience : but 
he voted with them, and lost us the next question which 
they put (for censuring the High Bailiff) by his single vote ; 
for in that the numbers were 217 against 215: the altera- 
tion of his vote would have made it even ; and then the 
Speaker, I suppose, would have chosen the merciful side, 
and decided for ua After this, Mr. Pulteney, with an 
affected humanity, agreed to commit the High Bailiff only 
to the Seijeant-at-Arm& Then, by a majority of six, they 
voted that the soldiers, who had been sent for, after the 
poll was closed, to save Lord Sundon's life, had come in 
a military and illegal manner, and influenced the election. 
In short, they determined, as Mr. Murray had dictated to 
them, that no civil magistrate, on any pretence whatso- 
ever, though he may not be able to suppress even a riot 
by the assistance of the militia and constables, may call in 
the aid of the army. Is not this doing the work of the 
Jacobites? have they any other view than to render the 
Biot Act useless? and then they may rise for the Pretender 
whenever they please. Then they moved to punish Justice 
Blakerby for calling in the soldiers; and when it was 

died in 1760, being Lord of the Bed- TToZiMld.— He wae ILP. for Winohel- 
chamber to the Prince of Wales. sea. 
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desired that he might be heard in his own defence, they 
said he had already confessed his crime. Do but think on 
it ! without being accused, without knowing, or being told 
it was a crime, a man gives evidence in another cause, not 
his own, and then they call it his own accusation of himself, 
and would condemn him for it. You see what justice we 
may expect if they actually get the majority. But this was 
too strong a pill for one of their own leaders to swallow : 
Sir John Barnard ^ did propose and persuade them to give 
him a day to be heard. In short, we sat till half an hour 
after four in the morning ; the longest day that ever was 
known. I say nothing of myself, for I could but just 
speak when I came away ; but Sir Bobert was as well as 
ever, and spoke with as much spirit as ever, at four o'clock. 
This way they will not kill him ; I will not answer for any ^ 
other. As he came out. Whitehead ^ the author of Manners, ^ 
and agent, with one Carey, a surgeon, for the Opposition, 
said, ' Damn him, how well he looks ! ' Immediately after ^ 
their success, Lord Oage* went forth, and begged there 
might be no mobbing ; but last night we had bonfires all 
over the town, and I suppose shall have notable mobbing 
at the new election ; though I do not believe there will be 
any opposition to their Mr. Edwin and Lord Perceval ^^ 
Thank God! we are now adjourned for three weeks. I 
shall go to Swallowfield ^ for a few days : so for one week 
you will miss hearing from me. We have escaped the 

"^ Sir John BamftrdfKnigbt (1684- Earl of Egmont in Ireland; cr. 

17et), M.P. for the City of London, (1708) Baron LoveU and Holland in 

1722-61. He was an authority on England. He was Joint Poetmaster- 

finanoe. General, 1762-68 ; Fint Lord of the 

> Paol Whitehead, an infunou Admiralty, 1768-66. He wrote a 

bat not deepicable poet. WdlpoU, celebrated pamphlet oaUed FaeUon 

9 Thomas, Lord Visoonnt Gage, Detected^ and a history ai his own 
had been a Soman Catholic, and fuDiljet^edihBHiitorycftheHauBe 
W9» Master of the Household to the cflvery. 

Prince. WalpoU, " Swallowfield, in Berkshire, the 

10 John Perceval (171 1-1770), sno- seat of John Dodd, Esq. WalpoU, 
oeeded his &ther (1748) as second 
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Prince's ^'affair hitherto, but we ghall have it after the holi- 
days All depends upon the practices of both sides in secur* 
ing or getting new yotes during this recess. Sir Bobert is 
yery sanguine : I hope, for his sake and his honour, and for 
the nation*s peace, that he will get the better; but the 
moment he has the majority secure, I shall be yery earnest 
with him to resign. He has a constitution to last some 
years, and enjoy some repose ; and for my own part (and both 
my brothers agree with me in it), we wish most heartily to 
see an end of his ministry. If I can judge of them by 
myself, those who want to be in our situation do not wish 
to see it brought about more than we do. It is fatiguing 
to bear so much enyy and ill-will undeservedly. — * Otium Diyos 
rogo ; ' but adieu, politics, for three weeks ! 

The Duchess of Buckingham *^ who is more mad with 
pride than any mercer's wife in Bedlam, came the other 
night to the Opera enprincesse, literally in robes, red yelvet 
and ermina I must tell you a story of her : last week she 
sent for Con '\ to pay him for her opera-ticket ; he was not 
at home, but went in an hour afterwards. She said, ' Did 
he treat her like a tradeswoman ? She would teach him 
to respect women of her birth ' ; said he was in league with 
Hr. Sheffield ^ to abuse her, and bade him come the next 
morning at nine. He came, and she made him wait till 
eight at night, only sending him an omelet and a botde of 
wine, ' As it was Friday, and he a Catholic, she supposed 
he did not eat meat' At last she receiyed him in all the 
form of a princess giying audience to an ambassador. *Now,* 
she said, ^ she had punished him.' 

IS A soheme for obtaining a laiger as his seoond wife, John Sheffield, 

allowance for the Prince of WaLM. Dnke of Buckinghain. 

WalpoU. 14 Angelo Maria Oori, prompter to 

>* Oatherine, Dnohefls Dowager of the Opera. WalpoU, 

Buckingham, natural daughter of ^^ Mr. Sheffield, natural son of the 

James II. TKoZpola.— Lady Catherine late Doke of Bucks, with whom she 

Damley (d. 1748) ; m. 1. James An- was at law. WcUpols, — Cr. a Baronet 

nesley, third Earl of Anglesey ; 2. in 1756; d. 1774 
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In this age we hare some who pietend to impartiality : 
you will scarce guess how Lord Brook '* shows his : he gives 
one vote on one side, one on the other, and the third time 
does not Tote at all, and so on, regularly. 

My sister is up to the elbows in joy and flowers that she 
has received from you this morning, and begs I will thank 
you for her. 

You know, or have heard of, Mrs. Nugent '' (Newsham's 
mother) ; she went the other morning to Lord Chesterfield 
to beg 'he would encourage Mr. Nugent^ to speak in the 
House ; for that really he was so bashful, she was afraid his 
abilities would be lost to the world.* I don't know who 
has encouraged him; but so it is, that this modest Irish 
converted Catholic stallion does talk a prodigious deal of 
nonsense in behalf of English liberty. 

Lord Oage ^* is another ; no man would trust him in 
a wager, unless he stakes, and yet he is trusted by a whole 
borough with their privileges and liberties I He told Mr. 
Winnington the other day, that he would bring his son ^ 
into Parliament, that he would not influence him, but leave 
him entirely to himsel£ ' Damn it,' said Winnington, 'so 
you have all his lifetime.' 

Your brother says you accuse him of not writing to you, 
and that his reasons are, he has not time, and next, that I 
tell you all that can be said. So I do, I think: tell me 

1* Fra&olB, Buon, and afterward! cf Vmiiton, Kngant's marriagef to 

created Earl Brooke. Walpde, two wealthy widows led Horace Wal- 

IT Anna, lister and co-heir of pole to coin the Terb * to Nngentiae.* 

Jamee Craggs ; m. 1. John New- See letter to Mann, Jnly 22, 1744. 

•ham; 2. Jodh Knight; 8. Bobert ^ Lord Oage was one of thoee 

Kncent ; d. 1766. persons to whom the priyileses of 

i* Bobert Nugent (ciro. 1790-1786), Parliament were ot eEtreme oonse- 

or. Baron Kngent and Yiscoimt Clare qnence, as their own Uberiiet wsore 

(m Ireland), Jan. 19, 1767 ; or. Earl inseparable from them. WalpoU. 

Nngent, Jnly 81, 1776 ; M J. for St. » Hon. William Hall Oage (171S- 

ICawes. He was a wit and had some 1791), saoceeded his father (1764) as 

poetic talent. Goldsmith addressed second Yisooimt Gage ; Paymaster 

him (as Yisooimt COare) in his ^oimdl of the Pensions, 1766. 
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when I begin to tire you, or if I am too ciroumBtantial ; but 
I don't believe you will think so, for I remember how we 
used to want such a correspondence when I was with you. 

I have spoke about the young man, who is well content 
to live with you as a servant out of livery. I am to settle 
the affair finally with his father on Monday, and then he 
shall set out as soon as possible. I will send the things for 
Prince Craon, &c., by him. I will write to Madame Grifoni 
the moment I hear she is returned from the country. 

The Princess of Hesse " is brought to bed of a son. We 
are going into mourning for the Queen of Sweden '^ ; she 
had always been apprehensive of the small-pox, which has 
been very fatal in her family. 

Tou have heard, I suppose, of the new revolutions" in 
Muscovy. The letters from Holland to-day say, that they 
have put to death the young Czar and his mother, and his 
father too: which, if true**, is going very far, for he was of 
a sovereign house in another countiy, no subject of Bussia, 
and after the death of his wife and son, could have no 
pretence or interest to raise more commotions there. 

We have got a new opera, not so good as the former ; and 
we have got the famous Bettina to dance, but she is a most 
indifferent performer. The house is excessively full every 
Saturday, never on Tuesday: here, you know, we make 
everything a fashion. 

I am happy that my fears for Tuscany vanish every letter. 
There! there is a letter of twelve sides! I am forced to 



*^ Mary, fbnrth daughter of King raiaed to the throne. WalpoU, 

George n. WiOpda. — She married ** This was not tme. ThePrinoess 

(1740) Frederick, Landgrave of Anne ofMe<^Ienbnigh died in prison 

H ciMo C a irool ; d. 1771. at Biga a few yean afterwards. Her 

^ Ulrica, Qneen of Sweden, sister son, the yoong Gear, and her husband, 

of Charles XIL WalpoU, Prince Antony of Bnmswick-Wolfen- 

s> This relates to the revdlation, battle, were confined for many years, 

by which the yonng Csar John was Walpole, 
deposed, and the Princess Bliaabeth. 
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page ity it IB ao long, and I have not time to read it oyer and 1 1> 
look for the mistakes. 

Yours ever. 

69. To HoBACX Manh. 

London, Deo. 29, 1741. 

I WHITE to you two days before the post goes out, because 
to-morrow I am to go out of town ; but I would answer your 
letter by way of Holland, to tell you how much you have 
obliged both Sir Robert and me about the Dominichin ' ; 
and to beg you to thank Hr. Chute and Mr. Whithed — but 
I cannot leave it to you. 

* My dear Mr. Chute, was ever anything so kind I I crossed 
the Giogo* with Mr. Coke*, but it was in August, and I 
thought it then the greatest compliment that ever was paid 
to mortal ; and I went with him too I but you to go only for 
a picture, and in the month of December I What can I say 
to you ? Tou do more to oblige your friend, than I can find 
terms to thank you for. If I was to tell it here, it would be 
believed as little as the rape of poor Tory ^ by a wolf. I can 
only say that I know the Giogo, its snows and its inns, and 
consequently know the extent of the obligation that I have 
to you and Mr. Whithed. If I had any fEiith in virginity, 
I would beg that lady whose picture you have been to fetch, 
to reward you; but as I cannot hope for any miracles to 
pay my debts, I fear they will never be paid. Oh ! yes, I 
have a virgin sister, and the virgin's name is Mary ; if you 
will pay yourself —padrone.' 

liSTm 59^ A celebrated piotim Bologna. TTo^poto. 

ot a Madonna and CShild, by Domini- ' Son of Lord Lovel, linoe Earl of 

ohino, in the Palace Zambeocari, at Leioester. WaipdU, 

Bologna, now in the ooUeotion of the * A blaok ipaniel of Mr. Walpdle's 

Earl of Orford, at Honghton in Kor^ was seised by a wolf on the Alpe, ae 

folk. WalpdU, it wae mnning at the head of the 

* The Giogo if the higheet part oi chaiM hones, at noonday. WalpoUe, 
the Apennine between Florence and 
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Now I return to you, my Aeea clifld : I am teally so much 
obliged to you and to them, that I know not what to say. 
I read Pennee's' letter to Sir R, who was much pleased 
with his discretion ; he will be quite a favourite of mine. 
And now we are longing for the picture ; you know, of old, 
my impatience. 

Tour young secretary-servant is looking out for a ship, 
and will set out in the first that goes : I envy him. 

The Court has been trying, but can get nobody to stand 
for Westminster. You know Mr. Dodington^ has lost 
himself extremely by his new turn, after so often changing 
sides: he is grown very fat and lethargic ; my brother Ned 
says, ' he is grown of less consequence, but more weight.' 

One hears of nothing but follies said by the Opposition, 
who grow mad on having the least prospect. Lady Carteret ^, 
who, you know, did not want any new fuel to her absurdity, 
says, * they talk every day of making her lord ' first minister, 
but he is not so easily persuaded as they think for.' 

Good night. Yours ever. 

^ Probably Peter Pennd or Penny, vealed in his Diary (pablished in 

» gentleman of French extraction, 1781). 

who held an office in the Ciutom f Frances, daughter of Sir Bobert 

House. Woiaeley, and first wife of John, 

< Oeorge Bnbb Dodington bad Lord Carteret, afterwards Earl of 

lately resigned his post of one of Gzanville. WalpdU, 

the Lords of the Treainuy, and gone > John Carteret (1690-1768), Lord 

again into Opposition. Walpcie, — Carteret; saooeeded as second Earl 

B. 1601 ; d. 1762 ; or. (April 6, 1761) Oranyille, 1744; Ambassador to 

Baron Meloombe of Melcombe Begis, Sweden, 1719-20 ; Secretary of State 

Dorsetshire ; Bny<^ to Madrid, 1715- for the Sonthem Province, 1721-24, 

17 ; Lord of the Treasury, 1724-40 ; Feb. 10-14, 1746 ; Lord-Lientenant 

Treasorerofthe Navy, 1744-49, 1765- of Ireland, 1724-80; Envoy to the 

66, April-June, 1767 ; Treasurer of Hague, 1742 ; Secretary of State for 

the Chamber to the Prince of Wales, the Northern Province, 1742-44; 

1749-61. His poUtiool self-seeking K.G^., 1749; Lord President of the 

was notorious, and is frankly re- ConnoU, 1761-68. 
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60. To HoBAGE Makk. 

London, Jan. 7, 174|. O.S. 
" I HUBT answer for your brother a paragraph that he showed 
me in one of your letters : ' Mr, W.'s letters are full of wit ; 
don't they adore him in England ? ' Not at all — ^and I don't 
wonder at them ; for if I have any wit in my letters, which 
I do not at all take for granted, it is ten to one that I haye 
none out of my letters. A thousand people can write, that 
cannot talk ; and besides, you know, (or I conclude so, from 
the little one hears stirring,) that numbers of the English 
have wit, who don't care to produce it Then, as to adoring; 
you now see only my letters, and you may be sure I take 
care not to write you word of any of my bad qualities, which 
other people must see in the gross ; and that may be a great 
hindrance to their adoration. Oh! there are a thousand 
other reasons I could give you, why I am not the least in 
fashion. I came over in an ill season : it is a million to one 
that nobody thinks a declining old minister's son has wit 
At any time, men in opposition have always most ; but now, 
it would be absurd for a courtier to have even common 
sense. There is not a Mr. Sturt, or a Mr. Stewart, whose 
names begin but with the first letters of Stanhope \ that has 
not a better chance than I, for being liked. I can assure 
you, even those of the same party would be fools, not to 
pretend to think me one. Sir Bobert has showed no 
partiality for me ; and do you think they would commend 
where he does not? even supposing they had no envy, 
which, by the way, I am far from saying they have not. 
Then, my dear child, I am the coolest man of my party, and 
if I am ever warm, it is by contagion ; and where violence 
passes for parts, what will indifference be called ? But how 

Lsmn 60.— 1 The name of Lord Ohesterfield. WalpoU 
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^ could you think of such a question ? I don't want money, 
consequently no old women pay me for my wit ; I haye a 
veiy flimsy constitution, consequently the young women 
won't taste my wit, and it is a long while before wit makes 
its own way in the world ; especially as I never prove it, by 
assuring people that I have it by me. Indeed, if I were 
disposed to brag, I could quote two or three half-pay officers, 
and an old aunt or two, who laugh prodigiously at every- 
thing I say ; but till Qiey are allowed judges, I will not brag 
of such authorities. 

If you have a mind to know who is adored and has wit ; 
there is old Churchill' has as much Gk>d-damn-ye wit as 
ever— except that he has lost two teeth. There are half a 
dozen Scotchmen who vote against the Ck>urt, and are cried 
up by the Opposition for wit, to keep them steady. They 
are forced to cry up their parts, for it would be too barefaced 
to commend their honesty. Then Mr. Nugent has had a 
great deal of wit till within this week ; but he is so busy 
and so witty, that even his own party grow tired of him. 
His plump wife, who talks of nothing else, says he enter- 
tained her all the way on the road with repeating his 
speeches. . . .' 

I did not go into the country last week, as I intended, 
the weather was so bad ; but I shall go on Sunday for three 
or four days, and perhaps shall not be able to write to you 
that week. 

You are in an agitation, I suppose, about politics : both 
sides are trafficking deeply for votes during the holidays. It 
is allowed, I think, that we shall have a majority of twenty- 
six : Sir R. says more ; but now, upon a pinch, he brags like 
any bridegroom. 

The Westminster election passed without any disturbance, 

* General Gharles COrareluU. WolpdU, > PMnge omitted. 
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in faroar of Lord Peroeive-all ^ and Mr. PeroeiTe-nothing, aa i 
my uncle ealls them. Lord Chesterfield was Taunting to ; 
Lord Lovel \ that they ahould have carried it, if they had i 
aet up two broometicka ' So I see/ replied Level. But it i 
seems we have not done with it yet : if we get the majority, ' 
this will be declared a void election too, for my Lord Chan- 
cellor has found out that the person who made the return, 
had no right to make it : it was the High Bailiff's clerk, the 
High Bailiff himself being in custody of the Seijeant-at- Arma 
It makes a great noise, and they talk of making subscriptions 
for a petition. 

Lord Stafford* is come over. He told me some good 
stories of the Primate''. . • .' 

Last night I had a good deal of company to hear Monticelli 
and Amoreyoli, particularly the three beauty-Fitzroys, Lady 
Euston, Lady Conway, and Lady Caroline*. Sir R liked 
the singers extremely: he had not heard them before. . . .^* I 
forgot to tell you all our beauties : there was Miss Hervey ", 
my Lord's daughter, a fine, black girl, but as masculine as 
her father should be ; and Jenny Conway'*, handsomer stilly 
though changed with illness, than even the Fitzroys. I \ 
made the music for my Lord Hervey, who is too ill to go to 
operas : yet, with a coffin-face, is as full of his little dirty 

I 

< Vids An aoooont of the election dan^ter of Lord BnrUiigton ; laa- 

of Lord Peroeval end one Sdwin, in beUe, wife ot Frenoie Lord Conway ; 

that Lord's Hiilory cf ih$ Haute cf and Caroline, afterwards married to 

Iwry. Walpole, Lord Petersham, were the danghter- 

« Thomas Coke (oiro. 1096-1759), in-law and daughters of Charles 

Baron Lorel ; or. Barl of Leicester, Fitsroy, Doke of Orafton, Lord 

May 9, 1744. Chamberlain. Walpole. 

• WiUiam Matthias Howard, Earl » Passage omitted. 

of BtaiFord. He died in 1751. Wal- " Lepel, eldest daughter of John, 

pole. Lord Keryay, afterwards married to 

7 The Primate of Lorraine, eldest Mr. Phipps. Walpole,— She married 

son of Prince Oraon, was famous for (Feb. 26, 1748) Constantino Phipps, 

his wit and vices of aU kinds. Wal- afterwards Lord Mnlgrave. 

pole, ^* Jane, only daughter oft Francis, 

' Passage omitted. the first Lord 0onway« by his second 

* Lady Dorothy Boyle, eldest wife, Mrs. Bodena. WalpoU, 
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politics as ever. He uM not be well enough to go to the 
House till the majority is certain somewhere, but liTes shut 
up with Lord Chesterfield and Mr. Pulteney — a triumyiratey 
who hate one another more than anybody they could pro- 
scribe, had they the power. I dropped in at my Lord 
Hervey's, the other night, knowing my Lady ^' had company : 
it was soon after our defeats. My Lord, who has always 
professed particularly to me, turned his back on me, and 
retired for an hour into a whisper with young Hammond ", 
at the end of the room. Not being at all amazed at one 
whose heart I knew so well, I stayed on, to see more of this 
behaviour ; indeed, to use myself to it. At last he came up 
to me, and begged this music, which I gave him, and would 
often again, to see how many times I shall be ill and well 
with him within this month. Yesterday came news that 
his brother. Captain W. Hervey ^^ had taken a Caracca ship, 
worth full two hundred thousand pounds. He was after- 
wards separated from it by a storm, for two or three days, 
and was afraid of losing it, having but five-and-twenty men 
to thirtynsiz Spaniards ; but he has brought it home safe. 
I forgot to tell you, that upon losing the first question, Lord 
Hervey kept away for a week ; on our carrying the next 
great one, he wrote to Sir Eobert, how much he desired to 
see him, 'not upon any business, but Lord Hervey longs 
to see Sir Eobert Walpole.' 

u Haryf dang'hter of Brigadier- bat they were gentle, eaqri dignified, 

Gtoeral NioholM LepeU; Maid of and altogether exqaisitely pleasing.' 

Honoor to the Prinoeas of Wales (Introduotoiy Anecdotes prefixed to 

(afterwards Qneen OaroUne); m.(1720) Oorretipondence nfLady Mary WoiHey' 

John Hervey (subsequently Lord M(mtag%L) 

Hervey), second son of first Earl of ^* Anther of some Love Elegies, 

BristoL She /became the intiniate and a favourite of Lord Chesterfield, 

friend and occasional correspondent He died this year. WaipoU. 

of Horace Walpole. Lady Louisa ^^ Oaptain Hon. William Hervey 

Btuart says of her >-^ Never wasthere (1699-1776), third son of first Earl of 

so perfect a model of the finely pol- Bristol, by his second wife, Elisabeth 

Ished, highly bred, genuine woman of Eelton. The ship he captured was 

fiuhion. Her manners had a foreign the Oontiamte of twenty-four guns, 
tinge, which some called affected; 
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Lady Sundon*' is dead, and Lady H '^ disappointed : 

she, who is full as politic as my Lord Henrey, had made 
herself an absolute servant to Lady Sundon, but I don't 
hear that she baa lefk her even her old dothea Lord Sundon 
is in great grief: I am surprised, for she has had fits of 
madness, ever since her ambition met such a check by the 
death of the Queen. She had great power with her, though 
the Queen pretended to despise her ; but had unluckily told 
her, or fallen into her power, by some secret ^\ I was saying 
to Lady Pomfret^ ' To be sure she is dead very rich I ' She 
replied, with some warmth, ' She never took money.' When 
I came home, I mentioned this to Sir R 'No,' said he, 
' but she took jewels ; Lord Pomfret's place of Master of the 
Horse to the Queen was bought of her for a pair of diamond 
ear-rings, of fourteen hundred pounds value.' One day that 
she wore them at a visit at old Marlbro's, as soon as she was 
gone, the Duchess said to Lady Mary Wortley, ' How can 
that woman have the impudence to go about in that bribe ? ' 
— 'Madam,' said Lady Mary, 'how would you have people 
know where wine is to be sold, unless there is a sign hung 
out ? ' Sir B. told me, that in the enthusiasm of her vanity. 
Lady Sundon had proposed to him to unite with her, and 
govern the kingdom together : he bowed, begged her patron- 
age, but said he thought nobody fit to govern the kingdom, 
but the King and Queen. Another day— -— 

Friday mommg. 

I was forced to leave off last night, as I found it would be 
impossible to send away this letter finished in any time. It 
will be enormously long, but I have prepared you for it. 
When I consider the beginning of my letter, it looks as if 

!• — DiTM, wife ofWiUiain Clayton, i' Thif Meiet (known only to the 

Lord Sundon ; Wonian of the Bed- Kii^ff and to Lady Sundon) wm the 

ohamber, «nd Mivtrwe of the Bobee exiatence of » raptara from which 

to Qneen Caroline. WalpdU, Qneen Caroline soffeied, and whieh 

17 So in MS. ultimately OMMd her dMUii. 
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I were entirely of your opinion about the agreeableneaa of 
them. I believe you will never commend them again, when 
you see how they increase upon your hands. I have seen 
letters of two or three sheets, written from merchants at 
Bengal and Canton to their wives : but then they contain 
the history of a twelvemonth : I grow voluminous from 
week to week. I can plead in excuse nothing but the true 
reason ; you desired it ; and I remember how I used to wish 
for such letters, when I was in Italy. My Lady Pomfret 
carries this humanity still farther, and because people were 
civil to her in Italy, she makes it a rule to visit all strangers 
in general. She has been to visit a Spanish Count" and 
his wife, though she cannot open her lips in their language. 
They fled from Spain, he and his brother having offended 
the Queen ^ by their attachments to the Prince of Asturias ^ ; 
his brother ventured back, to bring off this woman, who 
was engaged to him. Lord Harrington ^ has procured them 
a pension of six hundred a year. They live chiefly with 
Lord Carteret and his daughter ^^ who speak Spanish. But 
to proceed from where I left off last night, like the Princess 
Dinarzade in the Arabian Nights, for you will want to know 
what happened one day. Sir Bobert was at dinner with 
Lady Sundon, who hated the Bishop of London as much as 
she loved the Church. 'Well,' said she to Sir R, 'how 
does your pope do?' — 'Madam,' replied he, 'he is my pope, 
and shall be my pope ; eveiybody has some pope or other ; 
don't you know that you are one? They call you Pope 

1* Marquis de Tabemego : he re- of State for the Northern Proyince, 

tnxned to Spain after the death of 1780-42, 1744-46; Lord President 

PhiUp y. WalpO^ of the Oonnoil, 1742-44 ; Viceroy of 

^ Elisabeth EameM, leoond -wife Ireland, 1746-61. He senred in the 

of Philip V. army, and became a General 

^ Eldest son of Philip V, sac- » Frances, youngest daughter of 

ceeded his father in 1746 ; d. 1769. Lord Oarterat, afterwards married 

« William Stanhope (oiro. 1690- to the Karqois of Tweedale. Wal- 

1766), first Baron Harrington; or. poU, 
Earl of*Harrington, 1742 ; Becretaxy 
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Joaii«' She flew into a passion, and desired lie would not fix 
any names on her ; that they were not so easily gotrid o£ 

We had a UtUe baU the other night at Mrs. Boothby's, 
and by dancing did not peroeire an earthquake, which 
frightened all the undancing part of the town. . . .** 

We had a civility from his Boyal Highness, who sent for 
Monticelli the night he was engaged here, but, on hearing 
it, said he would send for him some other night If I did 
not live so near St. James's, I would find out some politics 
in this — should not one? 

Sir William Stanhope" has had a hint from the same 
Highness, that his company is not quite agreeable : whenever 
he met anybody at Carlton House whom he did not know, 
he said, ' Your humble servant, Mr. or Mrs. Hamilton.* 

I have this morning sent aboard the St. Quintin a box for 
you, with your secretary — not in ii 

Old Weston » of Exeter is dead. Dr. Clarke, the Dean "*, 
Dr. Willee, the decipherer", and Dr. Gilbert of Llandaff, 
are candidates to succeed him ". Sir B. is for Willes, who, 
he says^ knows so many secrets, that he might insist upon 
being archbishop "• 

My dear Mr. Chute I how concerned I am that he took all 
that trouble to no purpose. I will not write to him this 
post, for as you show him my letters, ^this here will suffi* 
ciently employ any one's patience — but I have done. I long 
to hear that the Dominichin is safe. 

Gk)od night ! Yours ever. 

** PiMSAge omitted. pabliflhed an Ettay <m her ohAraoter 

^ Brother to Lord Gheeterfleld. In 1788 (the year after the Qaeen*fl 

This Um mat was occasioned hy the death). 

numbers of Hamiltons which Iiady m Bdward Willes (d. 1778), Pre- 

Arohibald Hamilton, the Prince's hendary of Westminster, Bishop of 

mistress, had placed at that court. St. David's, 1748 ; translated to Bath 

WatpoU. and Wells the same year. 

« Stephen Weston (1686-1742), » John GHlbert (1898-1761), Bishop 

Bishop of Exeter. of Llandaff ; translated to Salisbary 

•7 Alnred Clarke (16ee-174SX I>Mm in 1749, and to York in 1767. 

of Exeter. He was on friendly terms >* Nicholas Olagefct, Bishop of St. 

with Qneen Caroline of Anspach, and Davids, was translated to Exeter. 

WAUOLB. I K 



r.-J 



162 To Horace Mmn [1742 



61. To HoBAGB Mann. 

Friday, Jan. 22, 1742. 

Don't wonder that I miflsed writing to you yesterday, my 
constant day : you will pity me when you hear that I was 
shut up in the House of Commons till one in the morning, 
I came away more dead than alive, and was forced to leave 
Sir B. at supper with my brothers : he was all alive and in 
spirits. He says he is younger than me, and indeed I think 
so, in spite of his forty years more. My head aches to-night, 
but we rose early ; and if I don't write to-night^ when shall 
I find a moment to spare? Now you want to know what 
we did last night; stay, I will tell you presently in its 
place : it was well, and of infinite consequence — so far I tell 
you now. 

Our recess finished last Monday, and never at sdiool did 
I eigoy holidays so much — ^but, Jea voQd finis ju8qu*au prin- 
terns t Tuesday (for you see I write you an absolute journal) 
we sat on a Scotch election, a double return ; their man was 
Hume CampbelP, Lord Marchmont's' brother, lately made 
solicitor to the Prince, for being as troublesome, as violent, 
and almost as able as his brother. They made a great point 
of it, and gained so many of our votes, that at ten at night 
we were forced to give it up without dividing. Sandys, 
who loves persecution, even unto the deaih, moved to punish 
the sheriff; and as we dared not divide, they ordered him 
into custody, where by this time, I suppose, Sandys has 
eaten him. 

On Wednesday Sir Bobert Godschall, the Lord Mayor, 

LvmB 61.—^ Hon. Home Gamp- Polioe (in Scotland), 1747 ; Kaeper 
bell, second son of second Earl at of the Gxeat Seal of Scotland, 1704- 
Karchmont ; ICP. for Berwiokflhire. M. He was tlie firiend and corre- 



s Hn£hGampbell(1708-1794), third 
Earl of Marohmont; Krst Lord of 



apondent of Alexander Pope. 
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presented the meichants' petition, signed by three hundred 
of them, and drawn up by Leonidas Olorer *. This is to be 
heard next Wednesday. This gold chain came into Parlia* 
ment cried up for his parts, but proves so dull, one would 
think he chewed opium. Earle sajrs, ' By Gknl, I hare heard 
an oyster speak as well twenty times.' 

Well, now I come to yesterday i we met, not expecting 
much business. 'Five of our members were gone to the 
York election, and the three Lord Beauderks* to their 
mother's funeral at Windsor ; for that old beauty Si Albans * 
is dead at last. On this they depended for getting the 
majority, and towards three o'clock, when we thought of 
breaking up, poured in their most violent questions : one 
was a motion for leave to bring in the Place Bill, to limit 
the number of placemen in the House. This was not 
opposed, because, out of decency, it is generally suffered 
to pass the Commons, and is thrown out by the Lords; 
only Colonel Cholmondeley' desired to know if they de* 
signed to limit the number of those that have promises 
of places, as well as of those that have places now. I must 

* Olorer, » merolutni, aatlior of Topham, of Windsor, to leave him 

L$omUia$^ gpoem ; Boodfcao, atongeciy, an eetate. He waa the father of 

fto. FoJpola. Topham Beanolerk. (See note by 

^ Lord Vera, Lord Henry, and Horace Walpole in Worka of Sir 

Lord Sidney Beanclerk, sons of the a H. Williama,Tol. i. p. 47.) 

DooheM Dowager of St. Albana, who > Lady Diana vere, eldest daughter, 

is painted among the Beantiea at and eventually heiress, of Anbr<^ 

Hnmpton Ckmrt Fdlpole. — Lord Vere, twentieth Earl of Oxford; m. 

Vere Beanderk (1099-1781), third (1694) Oharles Beauderk, first Doke 

son of first Doke of St. Alhans ; or. of St. Albans ; d. Jan. 16, 1749. 

Baron Vere of Hanworth, 1760; * Colonel James Cholmondel«y, 

served in the navy and beoama brother of the EarL WaX^oU. — B. 

Admiral of the Bine; Lord of the 1706; d. 1776; second son of second 

Admiralty, 1788-49. Lord Henry Barlof Cholmondeley; served in the 

Beanderk (1701-1761), fourth son <^ anny, and was present at the battle 

first Dnke of St. Albans ; served in of Fontenoy ; took part in the Scotch 

the army and became Odond of campaign of 1746-46. He greatly 

foot. Lord Sidney Beanderk (170»- distingnished himself at the batUe 

1744), fifth son of first Dnke of St. of I^dkirk. He became a General 

Albans; Vice-Chamberlain of the of foot, and was Colond of the 

Hoosdiold, 1740. He was a notorious TnniskilHng Dragoons, 
fortona-hnntar, and indnoed a Mr. 

M 2 
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tell you that we are a veiy Conclave ; they buy votes with 
reversions of places on the change of the ministry. Lord 
GtLge was giving an account in Tom's Coffee-house of the 
intended alterations ; that Mr. Pulteney is to be Chancellor 
of the Exchequer, and Chesterfield and Carteret Secretaries 
of Stata Somebody asked who was to be Paymaster? 
Numps Edwin, who stood by, replied, * We have not thought 
so low as that yet.' Lord Gkige harangues every day at 
Tom's, and has read there a very fialse account of the King's 
message to the Prince ^ The Court, to show their contempt 
of Gt&gBy have given their copy to be read by Swinny ^ This 
is the authentic copy, which they have made the Bishop * 
write from the message which he carried, and as he and 
Lord Cholmondeley agree it was given. 

On this Thursday, of which I was telling you, at three 
o'clock, Mr. Pulteney rose up, and moved for a Secret Com- 
mittee of twenty-one. This Inquisition, this Council of Ten, 
was to sit and examine whatever persons and papers they 
should please, and to meet when and where they pleased. 
He protested much on its not being intended against any 
person, but merely to give the King advice, and on this 
foot they fought it till ten at night, when Lord Perceval 
blundered out what they had been cloaking, with so much 
art, and declared that he should vote for it as a committee 
of accusation. Sir Bobert immediately rose, and protested 
that he should not have spoken, but for what he had heard 

7 Daring the holidajB, Sir S. W. market, 170S-10,axidof Droiy Lane, 

had prevailed on the King to send 1710-11. He then retomed to the 

to the Prince of Wales, to offer to Haymarket, but became bankrupt, 

pay his debts and donble his aUow- and Uved abroad for twenty years, 

ance. This negotiation was entrosted On returning to Ebigland, he ob- 

to Lord Cholmondeley on the King's, tained a place in the Oastom House, 

and to Seeker, Bishop of Oxford, and became Store>Keeper at the 

on the Prince's side ; but came to King's Mews ; d. 1764. He left his 

nothing. Wdlpails, fortune to Mrs. Wofflngton. 

> Owen MaoSwinny, a buffoon; > Thomas Seeker, Bishop of Oxford, 

former director of the playhouse. translated to Canterbury, 1768. 
TTa^iK)!^ — Manager of the Hay^ 
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last ; but that now, he must take it to himaeli He poiu> 
trayed the malice of the Oppoaition, who, for twenty years, 
had not been able to touch him, and were now reduced 
to this infamous shift He defied them to accuse him, and 
only desired that if they should, it might be in an open and 
fair manner ; desired no favour, but to be acquainted with 
his accusation. He spoke of Mr. Dodington, who had called 
his administration infamous^ as of a person of great self- 
mortification, who, for sixteen years, had condescended to 
bear part of the odium. For Mr. Pulteney, who had just 
spoken a second time. Sir B. said, he had begun the debate 
with great calmness, but give him his due, he had made 
amends for it in the end. In short, never was innocence 
so triumphant I 

There were several glorious speeches on both sides; 
Mr. Pulteney's two, W. Pitt's" and GrenviUe's", Sir 
Bobert's, Sir W. Yonge's, Harry Fox's", Mr. Chute's, and 
the Attorney-General's ". My friend Coke^ for the first 



10 Wmiam Pitt (1708-1778), Moond 
•on oi Bobext Pitt, of Booonnoo, 
Cornwall, hy Harriet, danghter ot 
Hon. Bdward ViUiera and nater of 
John Vi]lienl^ fifth Viaoonnt and 
first Earl Ghrmndiaon; or. Barl of 
Chatham, Aug 4, 1766 ; Comet of first 
Begiment of Horse, 1721-^ ; M.P. 
for Old Sanun ; Oroom of the Bed- 
chamber to the Prinoe of Wales, 
1787-46 ; Paymaster-General of the 
Porees, 1746^S6 ; Seoretary of State 
for the Southern Province, 176^-67, 
1757-61; Lord Privy Seal, 1766- 
Veh. 1768, Haroh-Oot 176a Pitt at 
this time belonged to a group of 
young politicians known as the * Boy 
Patriots ' (or the * Cobham cousins '). 
He had been deprived of his oom- 
nussion in the army, on account of 
his attacks on Sir Robert Walpole's 
administration. 

1^ Hon. Oeofge Orenyille (171^ 
1770), second son of Bichard Ghren- 
▼ille and Hester Temple (who suc- 



ceeded her brother as Viscountess 
Cobham, and was subsequently cr. 
Countess Temple); M.P. for Buck- 
ingham, 1741-70 ; Lord of the Ad- 
miralty, 1744 ; Loird of the Treasuiy, 
1747 ; Treasurer of the Navy, 1764- 
66, 1766-67, 1767-68; Seoretary of 
State, 1769; First Lord of the 
Admiralty, 1769; First Lord of the 
Treasury (Prime Minister) and Chan- 
cellor of the Szchequer, 1768-66. 

» Henry Vm (1706-1774), second 
surviving son of Sir Stephen Fox ; 
cr. Baron Holland, cft Fozl«y, Wilt- 
shire, April 17, 1768 ; M.P. for Hin- 
don; Snrveyos^Oeneral of Works, 
1787-47 ; Lord of the Treasury, 1748- 
44; SecretaryatWar,1746-56; Secre- 
tary of Stote, 1756; Leader of the 
House of Commons, 1756-66, 1769- 
68; Paymaster-General, 1767-66. 

i> Sir I>udlayByder, Knight (1691- 
1756); Solioitor-Qenena, 1788; At- 
tomay-Oeneral, 1787; Lord Chief 
JnsUoe of the King's fienoh, 1764-66. 
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time, spoke Tastily well, and mentioned how great Sir 
Robert's character is abroad Sir Francis Dashwood replied 
that he had found quite the reverse from Mr. Ooke, and 
that foreigners always spoke with contempt of the Chevalier 
de Walpole. This was going too far, and he was called to 
order, but got off well enough, by saying, that he knew 
it was contrary to rule to name any member, but that he 
only mentioned it as spoken by an impertinent Frenchman. 

But of all speeches, none ever was so full of wit as 
Mr. Pulteneys last He said, ' I have heard this committee 
represented as a most dreadful spectre ; it has been likened 
to all terrible things; it has been likened to the Eling; 
to the Inquisition ; it will be a committee of safety ; it is 
a committee of danger ; I don't know what it is to be I 
One gentleman, I think, called it a cloud! (this was the 
Attorney) a cUmd ! I remember Hamlet takes Ziord Polonius 
by the hand and shows him a ehud, and then asks him if he 
does not think it is like a whale.' Well, in short, at eleven 
at night we divided, and threw out this fiunous committee 
by 263 to 250, the greatest number that ever was in the 
House, and the greatest number that ever last a question. 

It was a most shocking sight to see the sick and dead 
brought in on both sides! Men on crutches, and Sir 
William Qordon^* from his bed, with a blister on his head, 
and flannel hanging out from under his wig. I could scarce 
pity him for his ingratitude. The day before the West- 
minster petition, Sir Charles Wager ^' gave his son a ship, 
and the next day the father came down and voted against 
him. The son has since been cast away; but they con- 
cealed it from the father, that he might not absent himself. 
However, as we have our good-natured men too on our side, 

M Sir William Gordon, Baronet ; (1666-1748) ; Fint Lord of the Ad- 

M.P. for Cromarty and Nairn ; d. miralty, 1788-42 ; Treaeorer of the 

Jane 9, 1742. Na^y, 1741-4a 

IS Admiral Sir Charles Wager 
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one of hiB own oountrymen went and told him of it in the 
House. The old man, who looked like Lazarus at his resus- 
citation^ bore it with great resolution, and said, he knew 
why he was told of it, but when he thought his country 
in danger, he would not go away. As he is so near death, 
that it is indifferent to him whether he died two thousand 
years ago or to-morrow, it is unlucky for him not to have 
lived when such insensibility would haye been a Boman 
virtua 

There are no arts, no menaces, which the Opposition do 
not practise. They haye threatened one gentleman to have 
a reversion cut off from his son, unless he wiU vote with 
them. To Totnees there came a letter to the mayor from 
the Prince, and signed by two of his lords, to recommend 
a candidate in opposition to the Solicitor-General^'* The 
mayor sent the letter to Sir Bobert. They have turned the 
Scotch to the best account There is a young Oswald'^, 
who had engaged to Sir R but has voted against us. Sir B. 
sent a friend to reproach him ; the moment the gentleman 
who had oigaged for him came into the room, Oswald said, 
'You had like to have led me into a fine error ! did you not 
tell me that Sir R would have the majority ? ' 

When the debate was over, Mr. Pulteney owned that he 
had never heard so fine a debate on our side ; and said to 
Sir Bobert, * Well, nobody can do what you can I ' * Yes,' 
replied Sir R ' Yonge did better/ Mr. Pulteney answered, 
' It was fine, but not of that weight with what you said.' 
They all allow it ; and now their plan is to persuade Sir 
Bobert to retire with honour. All that evening thergj 

a report about the town, that he and mvjuMilMii^^T , 

*r ' I'*'' I I" irere to be 



^^^ *o *IWr'l'oW«r, kncl people biiiKi'windows in the City 

M John (afterwards Sir John) w Jamas Oswald aftfirw^d. /«^ 

Strange (ie9e-17M), ILP. for W J of the oSSaSS^^lSS ^d 
Looe; SoUoitor-General, 1787-49; PlantatkHnTfl^oL — KP^ ^^ 
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to see ihem paes by — but for this time I believe we shall 
not exhibit so historical a parade. 

The night of the committee, my brother Walpole^* had 
got two or three invalids at his house, designing to carry 
them into the House through his door, as they were too ill 
to go round by Westminster Hall ; the Patriots, who have 
rather more contrivances than their predecess(»s of Grecian 
and Boman memory, had taken the precaution of stopping 
the keyhole with sand. How Livy's eloquence would have 
been hampered, if there had been back-doors and keyholes 
to the Temple of Ck>ncord ! 

A few days ago there were lists of the officers at Port 
Mahon laid before the House of Lords: unfortunately, it 
i^peared that two-thirds of the regiment had been absent 
The Duke of Argyll said, 'Such a list was a libel on the 
government ' ; and of all men, the Duke of Newcastle was 
the man who rose up and agreed with him : remember what 
I told you once before of his union with Carteret. We 
have carried the York election by a majority of 956. 

The other night the Bishop of Canterbury^* was with Sir 
Bobert, and on going away, said, 'Sir, I have lately been 
reading Thuanus**; he mentions a minister, who having 
long been persecuted by his enemies, at length vanquished 
them : the reason he gives, quia se nan deseruU* 

Sir Thomas Bobinaon is at last named to the government 
of Barbadoes ; he has long prevented its being asked for, 
by declaring that he had the promise of it Luckily for 

ikv/^'^ ^'^ Walpolo, after- BiohmondFurk, 1796; ICaaierof the 
,f*'«„; of. Orford. He was Foxhoimdi, 1788; Auditor of the 

Vy^^flSKv.^ TC^itA^iW' »»d his Exchequer, 1789 ; d. 1761. 

Auditor of the Ezoh^u. , ,. v^^ -t*:i*k\5 J717 

hooie joined to the Ho«» of Com- » Jonn rewer, <»- «*^- a^-__ 

mons, to which he had a door ; but » Jacquee Au«u«te de Thou (165B- 

it W1M eoon afterwards locked up, 1^ 1617), who wrote in Latin » htatory 

an order of the House. ITirifHiid.— of hisowntune in one hundred and 

He succeeded his &ther as second thirty-eight books. 
Earl of Oxford, 1745; was Banger of 
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him, Lord Lincoln liked his house, and proeured him this 
government on condition of hiring it. 

I have mentioned Lord Perceval's speeches ; he has a set 
who have a rostrum at his house, and harangue there. 
A gentleman who came thither one evening was refused, 
but insisting that he was engaged to come^ 'Oh, Sir,' said 
the porter, ' what, are you one of those who play at members 
of Parliament?' 

I must tell you something, though Mr. Chute will see my 
letter. Sir Bobert brought home yesterday to dinner a fat 
comely gentleman, who came up to me, and said, he be- 
lieved I knew his brother abroad. I asked his name ; he 
replied, ' He is with Mr. Whithed' I thought he said, ' It 
is Whithed.' After I had talked to him of Mr. Whithed, 
I said, ' There is a very sensible man with Mr. Whithed, 
one Mr. Chute.' ' Sir,' said he, ' my name is Chute.' ' My 
dear Mr. Chute, now I know both your brothers. You will 
forgive my mistake.' 

With what little conscience I begin a third sheet I but it 
shall be but half a one. I have received your vast packet 
of music by the messenger, for which I thank you a thou- 
sand times ; and the political sonnet, which is far from bad. 
Who translated it ? I like the translation. 

I am obliged to you about the Oladiator, &c. : the tempta- 
tion of having them at all is great, but too enormous. If 
I could have the Oladiator for about a hundred pounds, 
I would give it. 

I enclose one of the bills of lading of the things that 
I send you by your secretary: he sets out to-morrow. By 
Oswald's*^ folly, to whom I entrusted the putting them on 
board, they are consigned to Ooldsworthy **, but pray take 

^ Gtoorge Oswald, stewazd to Sir Wager's nieoe, and was endeavoiuv 

B. W. Walpole, lag to sapplaat Mr. ICaan at llor- 

^ Mr. GK>ldsworihy, CSonsal at ence. WaXpoU, 
Leghorn, bad married Sir Ciharles 
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care that he does not open them. The captain mortificB me 
by propoeing to stay three weeks at G^oa. I have sent 
away to-night a small additional box of steel wares, which 
I received but to-day from Woodstock *"• As they are 
better than the first, you will choose out some of them for 
Prince Graon, and giye away the rest as you please. 

We have a new opera by Pesoetti **, but a yery bad one ; 
howeyer, all the town runs after it, for it ends with a 
charming dance. They have flung open the stage to a great 
length, and made a perfect view of Venice, with the Bialto, 
and numbers of gondolas that row about full of masks, 
who land and dance. You would like it. 

Well, I have done. Excuse me if I don't take the trouble 
to read it all over again, for it is immense, as you vnll find. 
Good night ! 

62. To HoEAOE Mann. 

London, Feb. 4, 174^. 

I AM miserable that I have not more time to write to you, 
especially as you will want to know so much of what I have 
to tell you ; but for a week or fortnight I shall be so hurried, 
that I shall scarce know what I say. I sit here writing to 
you, and receiving all the town, who flock to this house ; 
Sir Bobert has already had three levees this morning, and 
the rooms still overflowing—they overflow up to me. You 
will think this the prelude to some victory! On the 
contrary, when you receive this, there will be no longer 
a Sir Bobert Walpole : you must know him for the future 
by the title of Earl of Orford. That other envied name 
expires next week with his ministry I 

Preparatory to this change, I should tell you, that last 

^ Before the rise of Birminghum fine 0teeL 
and Sheffield, Woodstock was noted ^ Giovanni Battiata Feacotti (d. 

for ita Tnannfifcoture of artiolee of 176^). 
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week we heard in the House of Commons the Chippen- 
ham election, when Jack Frederick and his brother-in-law, 
Mr. Hulme \ on onr side, petitioned against Sir Edmund ^^ 
Thomas' and Mr. Baynton Bolt*. Both sides made it 
the dedsive question — ^but our people were not all equaUy 
true; and upon the previous question we had but 236 
against 236, so lost it by one. From that time my 
brothers, my uncle, I, and some of his particular friends, 
persuaded Sir R to resign. He was undetermined till 
Sunday night. Tuesday we were to finish the election, 
when we lost it by 16 ; upon which, Sir Bobert declared 
to some particular persons in the House his resolution to 
retire, and had that morning sent the Prince of Wales 
notice of it. It is understood from the heads of the party, 
that nothing more is to be pursued against him. Yesterday 
(Wednesday) the King adjourned both Houses for a fort- 
night, for time to settle things. Next week Sir Bobert 
resigns and goes into the House of Lords. The only change 
yet fixed, is, that Lord Wilmington^ is to be at the head of 
the Treasury — but numberless other alterations and con- 
fusions must follow. The Prince will be reconciled, and 
the Whig Patriots will come in. There were a few bonfires 
last night, but they are very unfiishionable, for never was 
&llen minister so followed When he kissed the King's 
hand to take his first leave^ the King fell on his neck, wept 
and kissed him, and begged to see him frequently. He will 
continue in town, and assist the ministry in the Lords. 
Mr. Pelham has declared that he will accept nothing that 

Lmrm 09.— ^ Alazandar, elcUst Fwrk, WUtthixe ; or. a Baronflt, 1709 ; 

■on of Bobert Home ; aa East India Oroom of the Bedohamber to the 

Director, and three times ILP. for Prince of Wales; ScmreTor of the 

Sonthwark ; m. Kaiy, daughter of Sir Dnohy of Oomwall ; d. 1800. 

Thomas inrederiok, Knight ; d. 1765. * Sir Spencer Ck>mpton, Barl of 

* Sir Bdmnnd Thomas, third Wilmington, Knight of the Garter, 
Banmet, of Wanvoe, Olamorgan ; d. and at this time Lord President of 
1767. thaOonnoiL WnXpole, 

* Bdward Baynton Bolt, of Spye 
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was Sir Bobert's ; and this moment the Duke of Richmond 
has been here from Court to tell Sir B. that he had resigned 
the Mastership of the Horse, having received it from him, 
unasked, and that he would not keep it beyond his ministry^ 
This is the greater honour, as it was so unexpected, and as 
he had no personal friendship with the Duka 

For myself, I am quite happy to be free from all the 
fatigue, envy, and uncertainty of our late situation. I go 
everywhere; indeed, to have the stare over, and to use 
myself to neglect, but I meet nothing but civilities. Here 
have been Lord Hartington, Coke, and poor Fitzwilliam ', 
and others crying; hero has been Lord Deskford and 
numbers to wish me joy; in short, it is a most extraordinary 
and various scene. 

Thero are three people whom I pity much ; the King, 
Lord Wilmington, and my own sister^; the first, for the 
affront, to be foroed to part with his minister, and to be 
forced to forgive his son ; the second, as he is too old, and 
(even when he was young) unfit for the burthen ; and the 
poor girl, who must be created an earl's daughter, as her 
birth would deprive her of the rank. She must kiss hands 
and bear the flirts of impertinent real quality. 

I am invited to dinner to-day by Lord Strafford S Argyll's 
son-in-law. You see we shall grow the fashion. 

My dear child, these are the most material points : I am 
sensible how much you must want particulars; but you 
must be sensible, too, that just yet, I have not time. 

» Thig did not prove true. • WUliam Wentworth (172a-1791), 

< WiUiam, Buon, and afterwards second Earl of Strafford ; Farmer of 

Earl, Fitawilliam ; a yonng lord, the Post Fines, 1746; m. (1740) Lady 

maoh attaohsd to Sir B. W. Wal" Anne OampbeU,aeoonddaaghter and 

poiU, oo-heir of John Campbell, Duke of 

7 Maria, natural danghter to Sir ArgyU and OreenwioL He was an 

B. W. by Maria Skezret, his mis- oooasional correspondent of Horace 

treflB, whom he afterwards manied. Walpole, with whom he oontinned 

She had a patent to take plaoe as an on friendly terms until his death, 
earl's daughter. TTo^pofo. 
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Don't be uneasy; your brotlier Ned* has been here to 
wish me joy : your brother Gal has been here and cried ; 
your tender nature will at first make you like the latter; 
but afterwards you will rejoice with your elder and me. 
Adieu I 

Tours ever, and the sama 



68. To HoBACB Mann. 

Feb. 9, 174|. 

Ton will have had my letter that told you of the great 
change. The scene is not quite so pleasant as it was, nor 
the tranquillity arriyed that we expected. All is in con- 
fusion ; no oyertures from the Prince, who, it must seem, 
proposes to be King. His party have persuaded him not to 
make up, but on much greater conditions than he first 
demanded ; in short, notwithstanding his professions to the 
Bishop \ he is to insist on the impeachment of Sir R, 
saying now, that his terms not being accepted at first, he 
is not bound to stick to them. He is pushed on to this 
violence by Argyll, Chesterfield, Cobham*, Sir John Hinde 
Cotton, and Lord Marchmoni The first says, 'What 
impudence it is in Sir B. to be driving about the streets I ' 
and all cry out, that he is still minister behind the curtain. 
They will none of them come into the ministry, till several 
are displaced ; but have summoned a great meeting of the 
faction for Friday, at the Fountain Tavern*, to consult 

* Edward L<mifla Maaiif eldest ion to Vienna, 1714-16 ; Gk>V6inior of 

of Robert Hann, Deputy TreMOxer of Jeney, 1788; Genezml, 1785; Field 

ChelMft Hospital ; d. 1776. ICarshal, 1748. He was a friend of 

LsTTm 68. — 1 Becker, Bishop of Pope and Oongreve, both of whom 

Oxford. Walpols. oelebrated him in Terse. He rebnili 

fl Biohard Temple (circ. 1669-1749), the honse at Stowe, and laid out the 

first Visoonnt Oobham ; served in the oelebrated gardens there, 

army, and distinguished himself in * In the Strand. 
Marlborough's campaigns. Bn^oj 
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measures against Sir R, and to-morrow the Common 
Council meet, to draw up instructions for their members. 
They have sent into Scotland and into the counties for the 
same purpose. Carteret and Pulteney * pretend to be against 
this violence, but own that if their party insist upon it, they 
cannot desert them. The cry against Sir & has been greater 
this week than ever ; first, against a grant of four thousand 
pounds a year, which the Eang gave him on his resignation, 
but which, to quiet them, he has given up '. Then, upon 
making his daughter a lady; their wives and daughters 
declare against giving her place. He and she both kissed 
hands yesterday, and on Friday go to Richmond for a week. 
He seems quite secure in his innocence— but what protection 
is that, against the power and malice of party ! Indeed, his 
friends seems as firm as ever, and frequent him as much ; 
but they are not now the strongest. As to an impeachmeni^ 
I think they will not be so mad as to proceed to it : it is too 
solemn and too public to be attempted, without proof of 
crimes, of which he certainly is not guilty. For a bill of 
pains and penalties, they may if they will, I believe, pass 
it through the Commons, but will scarce get the assent 
of the Eang and Lords. In a week more I shall be able to 
write with lees uncertainty. 

I hate sending you false news, as that was, of the Duke 
of Bichmond's resignation. It arose from his being two 
hours below with Sir R., and from some very warm dis- 
course of his in the House of Lords, against the present 
violences ; but went no fiirther. Zeal magnified this, as she 

* Lord Oartexet and ICr. Poltoiey oSAmoar was at an «nd, and his 

had really betrayed their party; and affiurs extremely involved, he sued 

so injudiciously, that they lost their ibr it ; which Mr. Pelham, his firiend 

old friends, and gained no new. Wal- and AHw, was Inoaifht with the worst 

pole, graoe in the world to ask, and his 

' Sir B., at the persuasion of his old obliged master, the King, pre- 

brother, Mr. Belwyn, and others, de- vailed upon, with as iU graoe, to 

sisted from pnrsain^ this grant. grant. Walpols, 
Hues years afterwards, when the 
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came upstairs to ms, and I wrote to you before I had seen 
SirBobert 

At a time when we ought to be most united, we are in 
the greatest confusion; such is the virtue of the Patriots, 
though they have obtained what they professed alone to 
seek. They will not stir one step in foreign affiurs, though 
Sir R has offered to unite with them, with all his friends, 
for the common cause. It will now be seen, whether he or 
they are most patriot You see I call him 8w Boibert still I 
after one has known him by that name for these t?ufvescore 
ffearSy it is difficult to accustom one's mouth to another title. 

In the midst of all this, we are diverting ourselves as 
cordially as if Righteousness and Peace had just been kissing 
one another. Balls, operas, and masquerades ! The Duchess 
of Norfolk' makes a grand masqueing next week; and to- 
morrow there is one at the Opera-house. 

Here is a Saxe-Gothic prince^, brother to her Boyal 
Highness : he sent her word from Dover that he was driven 
in there, in his way to Italy. The man of the inn, whom 
he consulted about lodgings in town, recommended him to 
an errant bawdy-house in Suffolk Street He has got a 
neutrality for himselj^ and goes to both courts ^ 

Churchill asked Pulteney the other day, 'Well, Mr. 
Pulteney, will you break me too?' — 'No, Charles,' replied 
he, 'you break fast enough of yourself!' Don't you think 
it hurt him more than the other breaking would ? 

Good night I Yours ever. 

Thursday, Feb. 11, 17i|. 
P.S. I had finished my letter, and unwillingly resolved 
to send you all that bad news^ rather than leave you igno- 

< Ksiy, fleoond daughter and oo- ^ TheI>akeofSaze-Gotha,1)TOther 

heir of Sdward Blonnti of Blagden, of the Frinceu of Walei. 

Devon; m. (1727) Edward Howard, > The King's ooort, and that of 

eighth Dnke of Norfolk ; d. 1778. the Frinoe of Wales. 
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rant of oar doings; but I have the pleasure of mending 
your prospect a little. Yesterday the Common Council met, 
and resolyed upon instructions to their members, which, 
except one not yery descriptive paragraph, contains nothing 
personal against our new Earl ; and ends with resolutions 
^to stand by our present constitution.' Hind what followed ! 
One of them proposed to insert Hhe Eang and Boyal Family' 
before the words, 'our present constitution'; bui^ on a 
division, it was rejected by three to one. 

But to-day, for good news! Sir Robert has resigned; 
Lord Wilmington is First Lord of the Treasury, and Sandys 
has accepted the seals as Chancellor of the Exchequer, with 
Gybbon' and Sir John Bushout^**, joined to him as other 
Lords of the Treasury. Waller" was to have been the other, 
but has formally refused. So Lord Sundon, Earle, Treby, 
and Clutterbuck ^* are the first discarded, unless the latter 
saves himself by Waller's refusal Lord Harrington, who 
is created an Earl, is made President of the Council, and 
Lord Carteret has consented to be Secretary of State in his 
room — but mind, not one of them has promised to be 
against the prosecution of Sir Bobert, though I don't believe 
now that it will go on. You see Pulteney is not come in, 
except in his friend Sir John Bushout, but is to hold the 
balance between liberty and prerogative; at least, in this, 
he acts with honour. They say Sir John Hinde Cotton and 
the Jacobites will be left; out, unless they bring in Dr. Lee 
and Sir John Barnard to the Admiralty, as they propose ; 
for I do not think it is decided what are their principles. 
Sir Charles Wager has resigned this morning : he says^ 'We 



' Phillips Oybbon, M.P. for Bye. ping Wycombe; Cofferer of the House- 

10 Sir John Bushout, fourth hold, 1741. 

Bsronet; Lord of the Treasury, i> Lord Sundon, Giles Earle, 

1742-48 ; Treasurer of the NsYy, George Treby, and Thomas Clutter^ 

1748-^ \ d, 1775. buck were Lords of the Treasury. 

11 Edmund Waller, ILP. for Chip- 
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shall not die, but be all changed ! ' though he says, a parson 
lately reading this text in an old Bible, where the e was 
nibbed out, read it, not diCy but he dG hanged! 

To-morrow our Earl goes to Bichmond Park, en retire ; 
comes on Thursday to take his seat in the Lords, and 
returns thither again. Sandys is very angry at his taking 
the title of Orford, which belonged to his wife's" great- 
uncle, Tou know a step of that nature cost the great Lord 
Strafford** his head, at the prosecution of a less bloody- 
minded man than Sandys. 

I remain in town, and have not taken at all to withdraw- 
ing, which I hear has given offence^ as well as my gay £Boe 
in public ; but as I had so little joy in the grandeur, I am 
determined to take as little part in the disgrace. I am look- 
ing about for a new house. 

I have received two vast packets from you to-day, 
I believe from the bottom of the sea^ for they have been 
so washed that I could scarce read them. I could read the 
terrible history of the earthquakes at Leghorn: how infinitely 
good you was to poor Mrs. Gh>ldsworthy ! how could you 
think I should not approve such vast humanity? but you 
are all humanity and forgiveness. I am only concerned 
that they wiU be present when you receive all these dis- 
agreeable accounts of your friends. Their support" is 
removed as well as yours, I only fear the interest of the 
Bichmonds*' with the Duke of Newcastle ; but I will try 
to put you well with Lord Lincoln. We must write 
circumspectly, for our letters now are no longer safe. 

I shall see Amorevoli to-night to give him the letter. He, 

1* Lady Sandys wm dansliter of who, from tliAl time, became his 

Lady Tipping, nieoe of BniaeU, Earl mortal foe. WalpoU, 
of Orford. WalpUe. i> Sir Charles Wager. WcJLpoU, 

^« Sir Thomas Wentworth, the i< Mrs. Goldsworthy had been a 

great Barl of Strafford, took the title companion of the Duchess of Btoh- 

of Baby from a castle of that name, mond. WalpoU, 
which belonged to Sir Henry Vane, 

WALPOLB. I W 
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Montioelli, and the Visoonti are to Eong to-night at a great 
assembly at Lady Conway's. I have not time now to write 
more : so, good night, my dearest child I be in good spirits. 

Yours most faithfully. 

P.S. We have at last got Cr^faillon's Sofa ^^ : Lord Chester- 
field received three hundred, and gave them to be sold at 
White's. It is admirable ! except the beginning of the first 
volume, and the last story, it is equal to anything he has 
written. How he has painted the most refined nature in 
Mazulhim I the most retired nature in Modes ! the man of 
fashion, that sets himself above natural sensations, and the 
man of sense and devotion, that would skirmish himself 
from their influence, are equally justly reduced to the 
st-indard of their own weakness. 

64. To Horace Mank. 

Feb. 18, 1741. 
I WRITE to you more tired, and with more headache, than 
any one but you could conceive I I came home at five this 
morning from the Duchess of Norfolk's masquerade, and was 
forced to rise before eleven, for my father, who came from 
Richmond to take his seat in the Lords, for the Houses met 
to-day. He is gone back to his retirement. Things wear 
a better aspect; at the great meeting on Friday, at the 
Fountain, Lord Carteret and Lord Winchelsea ^ refused to 
go, only saying that they never dined at a tavern. Pulteney 
and the new Chancellor of the Exchequer went, and were 
abused by his Orace of Argyll. The former said he was 
content with what was already done, and would not be active 

^^ Lb SophOf by dande Prosper soiy, 1716-16 ; OomptroUer of the 

Jolyot de Cr^bUlon (1707-1777). Household, 1796-80; Fix«t Lord of 

Lnm 64.— 1 Daniel Einoh (168S- the Admirally, 1748^4, April-July, 

1769), aeoond Earl of Winohelaea 1767; K.a., 1762; Lord Ptendent 

and Nottingham ; Lord of the Trea- of the Oonnoil, 1765-66. 
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in any farther proceedings, though he would not desert the 
party. Sandys said the King had done him the honour to 
offer him that place ; why should he not accept it ? if he 
had not, another would : if nobody would, the King would 
be obliged to employ his old minister again, which he 
imagined the gentlemen present would not wish to see ; and 
protested against soreemng, with the same conclusion as 
Pulteney. The Duke of Bedford was very warm against 
Sir William Tonge ; Lord Talbot' was so in general. 

During the recess, ihey have employed Fazakerley ' to draw 
up four impeachments ; against Sir Robert, my uncle, Mr. 
Keene ^ and Colonel Bladen ^ who was only commissioner 
for the tariff at Antwerp. One of the articles against Sir & 
is, his haying at this conjuncture trusted Lord Waldegrave^ 
as ambassador, who is so near a relation of the Pretender : 
but these impeachments are likely to grow obsolete manu- 
scripta The minds of the people grow much more candid ; 
at first, they made one of the actors at Drury Lane repeat 
some applicable lines at the end of Harry the Fourth ; but 
last Monday, when his Royal Highness had purposely be- 
spoken The Unhappy Favourite'^, for Mrs. Porter's' benefit, 
they never once applied the most glaring passages ; as where 
they read the indictment against Bdbert^ Earl of EsseXy &c 
The Tories declare against any farther prosecution— if Tories 

s WiUiam Talbot (1710-1782), the Ck>nf«renoe at Antwerp for draw- 

fecond Baron and afterwardB first ing np the taxiffii between England, 

Earl Talbot; Steward of the Honae- the Emperor of Germany, and the 

hold, 1761. Statea GKineral (1789). He was a 

> Nicholaa IVtfaokerley, of an old steady supporter of Sir Bobert Wal- 

Lanoaahire fiunOy, li.P. for Preston ; pole. 

d. 1767. He was a lawyer and a * His mother was natoral daughter 

Jacobite. of King James XL Walpole, — James 

« As having signed the Spanldi Waldegrave (1684-1741), first Earl 

Convention (1709). Waldegrave ; Ambassador Bztra- 

'Lieatenant-GolonellCartin Bladen ordinary to Paris, 1726, 1780; Am* 

(1680-1746) ; M.P. for ICaldon ; Gomp- baasador to '^enna, 1727. 

tioller of the Mint, 1714; Lord of ? A tragedy on the fiate of the 

Tradeand PlKntations,1717-46 ; First Earl of Essex, by John Banks. 

Gommiasary and Plenipotentiary to > Maiy Porter, d. 1765. 

N 2 
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there are, for now one hears of nothing but the Broad 
Bottom : it is the reigning cant word, and means, the taking 
all parties and people, indifferently, into the ministry. The 
Whigs are the dupes of this ; and those in the Opposition 
affirm that Tories no longer exist. Notwithstanding this, 
they will not come into the new ministry, unless what were 
always reckoned Tories are admitted. The Treasury has 
gone a-begging ; I mean one of the lordships, which is at 
last filled up with a Major Compton*, a relation of Lord 
Wilmington; but now we shall see a new scene. On 
Tuesday night Mr. Pulteney went to the Prince, and, with- 
out the knowledge of Argyll, &c, prevailed on him to write 
to the Kmg : he was so long determining, that it was eleven 
at night before the King received his letter. Yesterday 
morning the Prince, attended by two of his lords, two 
Grooms of the Bedchamber, and Lord Scarborough^®, his 
treasurer, went to the Sling's levee. The King said, ' How 
does the Princess do? I hope she is welL' The Prince 
kissed his hand, and this was all ! He returned to Carlton 
House, whither crowds went to him. He spoke to the 
Duke of Newcastle and Mr. Pelham ; but would not to the 
three dukes, Bichmond, Orafton, and Marlborough^. At 
night the Boyal Family were all at the Duchess of Norfolk's, 
and the streets were illuminated and bonfired. To-day, the 
Duke of Bedford, Lord Halifax, and some others, were at 
St. James's : the King spoke to all the lords. In a day or 

* Hon. Qwrge Oompton (1&(K^ third Duke of ]CarUx>roiigfa ; lerved 

1768), lii^ of the aeoond troop of in the army ; distingmahed himself 

Horse-Onards ; brother of fifth Sari at the battle of Dettingen, 1748 ; 

of Northampton, whom he aooceeded oommanded the expedition against 

in 1764. li.P. for Northampton ; St ICalo, 1768 ; oommanded in Qm- 

LordoftheTraasary, 174»-44. maaj, 1768; Lord of the Bed- 

10 Thomas Lnmley-Sanndenon chamber, 1788; K.O., 1741; Lord 

(oiro. ie9a>1768X ihizd Bail of Scaz^ Steward of the Household, 1749-66 ; 

borcmgh; served in the army; Envoy Lord Privy Seal, Jan.-I>eo. 1766; 

to Lisbon, 1721-96; Treasurer to Master General of the Ordnanoe, 

the Prinoe of Wales, 1788-51. 1766-«a 

" Charles fi^tenoer (1706-1768), 
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two, I shall go with my undo and brothers to the Prince's 
levee. 

Yesterday there was a meeting of all the Scotch of our 
side, who, to a man, determined to defend Sir Robert. 

Lyttelton is going to marry Miss Fortescue*', Lord Clinton's 
sister. 

When our Earl went to the House of Lords to-day, he 
apprehended some incivilities from his Grace of Argyll, but 
he was not there. The Bedford, Halifax, Berkshire^*, and 
some more^ were close by him, but would not bow to him. 
Lord Chesterfield wished him joy. This is all I know for 
certain ; for I will not send you the thousand lies of every 
new day. 

I must tell you how fine the masquerade of last night 
wa& There were five hundred persons, in the greatest 
variety of handsome and rich dresses I ever saw, and all the 
jewels of London — ^and London has some 1 There were 
dozens of ugly Queens of Scots, of which I will only name 
to you the eldest Hiss Shadwell I The Princess of Wales 
was one^ covered with diamonds, but did not take off her 
mask : none of the Boyalties did, but everybody else. Lady 
Conway^* was a charming Hary Stuart: Lord and Lady 
Euston, man and woman huzzars. But the two finest and 
most charming masks were their Graces of Richmond ^*, like 
Harry the Eighth and Jane Seymour : excessively rich, and 
both so handsome! Here is a nephew of the King of 
Denmark ^*, who was in armour, and his governor, a most 

If Luoy (d. 1747), dangbtor of »nd wife of Franois Seymonr, Lord 

Hugh FortetcQie, of KUeigh, Devon- Ocmway, afterwazdi Earl of Hert- 

ihire; m. (1742) Oeoige Lyttelton ibid. Walpole. 

(afterwazdB Lord I^elton). *' GharleB Lenox, Duke of Bioh- 

3* Heniy Bowes Howard (1686- mond^ Master of the Hone, and 

1767), fourth Earl of Berkshire; Sarah Oadogan, his Dnohflss. He 

saooeededaseleYenthSarlofSnilblk, died in 1760, and she the year 

1746. following. WalpoU. 

i« Lady Isabella FHsray, yonngest i* Christian VI (1780-1746). 
daughter of the Dnke of Grafton, 
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admirable Quixote. There were quantitTes of pretty Van- 
dykes, and all kinds of old pictures walked out of their 
frames. It was an assemblage of all ages and nations, and 
would have looked like the day of judgement, if tradition did 
not persuade us that we are all to meet naked, and if some- 
thing else did not tell us that we shall not meet then with 
quite so much indifiPerence, nor thinking quite so much of 
the becoming. My dress was an Aurengzebe: but of aU ex- 
travagant figures, commend me to our friend the Countess I ^^ 
She and my Lord trudged in like pilgrims, with vast stafb 
in their hands ; and she was so heated, that you would have 
thought her pilgrimage had been, like Pantagruel's voyage, 
to the Oracle of the Bottle ! Lady Sophia ^^ was in a Spanish 
dress — so was Lord Lincoln ; not, to be sure, by design, but 
so it happened When the King came in, the Faussans^* 
were there, and danced an enMe, At the masquerade the 
King sat by Mrs. Selwyn**, and with tears told her, that 
' the Whigs should find he loved them, as he had done the 
poor man that was gone 1 ' He had sworn that he would 
not speak to the Prince at their meeting, but was pre- 
vailed on. 

I received your letter by Holland, and the paper about 
the Spaniards. By this time you will conceive that I can 
now speak of nothing to any purpose, for Sir R. does not 
meddle in the least with business. 

As to the Sibyl, I have not mentioned it to him ; I still 
am for the other. Except that, he will not care, I believe, 
to buy more pictures, having now so many more than he 
has room for at Houghton ; and he will have but a small 
house in town when we leave this. But you must thank 
the dear Chutes for their new offers ; the obligations are too 

i^TheOoontMBofPomfiret. TTolpoIfl. » ICazy (d. 1777), dAnghier of 

1^ Lady Sophia Fofrmor. General Farrington, and mother of 

1* Two celebrated oomio danoers. Gtoorge Augustus Selwyn. 
WalpoU. 
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gieat, but I am most sensible to their goodness, and, wei^ 
I not so exoessiyely tired now, would write to them. I 
cannot add a word more, but to think of the Princess ^ : 
' Comment I vous ayee done des en&ns 1 * Tou see how 
nature sometimes breaks out, in spite of religion and prudery, 
grandeur and pride^ delicacy and ^isements t 
Good night ! 

Tours ever. 

65. To HoBACE Mann. 

London, Feb. 25, 1742. 

I AH impatient to hear that you have received my first 
account of the change ; as to be sure you are now for every 
post This last week has not produced many new events. 
The Prince of Wales has got the measles, so there has been 
but little incense offered up to him : his brother of Saze- 
Ootha has got them too. When the Princess went to 
St James's, she fell at the King's feet and struggled to kiss 
his hand, and burst into tears. At the Norfolk masquerade 
she was vastly bejewelled; Frankz had lent her forty 
thousand pounds' worth, and refused to be paid for the hire, 
only desiring that she would tell whose they were. All 
this is nothing, but to introduce one of Madame de Pomfret's 
ingenuities, who, being dressed like a pilgrim, told the 
Princess, that she had taken her for the Lady of Loreta 

But you will wish for politics now, more than for histories 
of masquerades, though this last has taken up peop]e*s 
thoughts full as much. The House met last Thursday, 
and voted the army without a division : Shippen ^ alone, 
unchanged, opposed it. They have since been busied on 
elections, turning out our friends and voting in their own, 

SI Prinoefls Cxaon. pole laid, that he waa the only man f | ^ 

LvrrxB 66.— ^ William Shippen, a whose pxioe he did not know. TFo^ j / 
celebrated Jaoobite. Sir B. Wal- poU, ' 
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almost without opposition. The chief affair has been the 
Denbighshire election, on the petition of Sir Watkyn 
Williams. They have voted him into Parliament and the 
high-sheriff into Newgate. Hurray* was most eloquent: 
Lloyd \ the counsel on the other side, and no bad one, said, 
(for I go constantly, though I do not stay long, but ' leave 
the dead to bury their dead,*) that it was objected to the 
sheriff, that he was related to the sitting member; but, 
indeed, in that country (Wales) it would be difficult not to 
be related. Yesterday we had another hearing of the petition 
of the merchants, when Sir Bobert Godschall shone brighter 
than even his usual There was a copy of a letter produced, 
the original being lost : he asked whether the copy had been 
taken before the original was lost, or after 1 

Next week they commence their prosecutions, which they 
will introduce by voting a committee to inquire into all the 
offices : Sir William Tonge is to be added to the impeach- 
ments, but the chief whom they wish to pimish is my uncle. 
He is the more to be pitied, because nobody will pity him* 
They are not fond of a formal message which the States 
General have sent to Sir Bobert^ ^ to compliment him on his 
new honotts^-andJiQ^ condole with him on being out of the 
ministry, which will be gi^-detrimental to Europe I ' 

The third augmentation in Holland is confirmed, and that 
the Prince of Hesse ^ is chosen Generalissimo, which makes 
it believed that his Grace of Argyll will not go over, but 
that we shall certainly have a war with France in the spring 
Argyll has got the Ordonnance restored to him, and they 
wanted to give him back his regiment ; to which end Lord 
Hertford ^ was desired to resign it, with the offer of his old - 

* WniSam Hnnay, Kr. F6pe*a * Frederidk WUliam, aaooeeded m 
fHend, afterwards Solioitor, and Landgrave of Heeae Cawcl, 1760; 
then Atoomey-GeneraL WaLpdle. d. 1786. 

* Sir Biohard Lloyd, who mho- * Algernon Sejmoor (1684-1760), 
oeeded Mr. Murray, in 1764, as eldest son of Charles Seymour, sixth 
SoUoitor-aenena. Walfiole. Dnke of Somerset, hj his first wife, 



1742] To Horace Mann 185 

troop agaixL He Baid he had reoeived the regiment from the 
King ; if hie Majesty pleased to take it back, he might, but 
he did not know why he should resign it. Since that^ he 
wrote a letter to the King, and sent it by his son, Lord 
Beauchamp*, resigning his regiment, his goyemment, and 
his wife's pension, as Lady of the Bedchamber to the late 
Queen* 

No more changes are made yet. They haTe offered the 
Admiralty to Sir Charles Wager again, but he refused it : 
he said, he heard that he was an old woman, and that he did 
not know what good old women could do anywhere. 

A comet has appeared here for two nights, which, you 
know, is lucky enough at this time, and a pretty ingredient 
for making prophecies. 

These are all the news. I receive your letters regularly, 
and hope you receive mine so: I never miss one week. 
Adieu! my dearest child 1 I am perfectly well; tell me 
always that you are. Are the good Chutes still at Florence ? 
Hy best love to them, and services to all* 

Here are some new Lines much in vogue ^ : — 

1741. 

Unhappy England, still in forty-one* 
By Scotiiand art thou doom'd to be undone t 
But Scotland now, to strike alone a&aid. 
Calls in her worthy sister Cornwall's * aid ; 

Blinbeih Fteoy, Ooimte« Ogle; fkther. 

•tyled Bad of Hertford until he ^ Theie Unee were written hy Sir 

eaooeeded hie &th«r as aerenth Gharlee Hanlmry WiUuuns. Fal> 

Duke, 1748; Mrred in the army; pole, 

Qoyemor of Minoroa, 1787-48 ; ' AUnding to the Grand Bebel- 

General of Horse, 1747 ; Goyemor lion against Ouurles the First Wal- 

of Gnemsey, 1748-60; m. Franoee poU. 

(d. 1764X daughter and heireas of • The Fuliament whioh over- 

Hon. Henry Thynne. She was Lady threw Sir B. W. was carried against 

of the Bedohamber to Queen Oaro> him by his losing the majority of 

line. the Bootoh and Oomish boroughs; 

* George Seymour (1786-1744), the latter managed by Lord Fal- 

Ylsconnt Beauohamp; d. before his month and T. Pitt. Wdlpole, 
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And these two common strumpetfl, hand in hand. 
Walk forth, and preach up viitue through the land ; 
Start at corruption, at a bribe turn pale, 
Shudder at pensions, and at placemen raiL 
Peace, peace I ye wretched hypocrites; or rather 
With Job, say to Corruption, 'Thou'rt our Father/ 

But how will Walpole justify his fate? 
He trusted Islay^®, till it was too late. 
Where were those parts I where was that piercing mind I 
That judgement^ and that knowledge of mankind ! 
To trust a traitor that he knew so well t 
(Strange truth! betray'd, but not deceiv'd, he fell!) 
He knew his heart was, like his aspect, vile; 
Knew him the tool, and brother of Aigylll 
Tet to his hands his power and hopes gave up; 
And though he saw 'twas poison, drank the cup! 
Trusted to one he never could think true, 
And perish'd by a villain that he knew. 



66. To HoBACB Mank. 

London, March 8, 1742. 

I AM obliged to write to you to-day, for I am sure I shall 
not have a moment to-morrow; they are to make their 
motion for a Secret Committee to examine into the late 
administration* We are to oppose it strongly, but to no 
purpose; for since the change^ they have beat us on no 
division under a majority of forty. This last week has 
produced no novelties ; his Royal Highness has been shut 
up with the measles, of which he was near dying, by eating 
China oranges. 

We are to send sixteen thousand men into Flanders in 

^^ Arohibald OBmpboU, Earl of laooeed in the Seotoh eleotioni, 

iBlay, brother of John, Bake of which were tnurted to his numage- 

Arg/U, in oonjunotion with whom ment. It mart be obeerred that 

(thongh then openly at varianoe) he Sir B. W. would nerer aUow that 

wae sappoeed to haye betrayed Sir he belieTed himself betrayed by Lord 

B. W. and to haye let the Opposition Iday. WalpoU, 
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the springy under his Grace of Argyll; they talk of the 
Duke of Marlborough and Lord Albemarle^ to command 
under him. Lord Gadogan * is just dead, so there is another 
regiment vacant: they design Lord Delawar's* for Lord 
Westmoreland ^ ; so now Sir Francis Dashwood ^ will grow 
as fond of the EJng again as he used to be — or as he has 
hated him since. 

We have at last finished the merchants* petition*, under 
the conduct of the Lord Mayor and Mr. Leonidas^; the 
greatest coxcomb and the greatest oaf that ever met in blank 
Verse or prose. I told you the former's question about the 
copy of a letter taken after the original was lost They have 
got a new story of him ; that hearing of a gentleman who 
had had the small-pox twice and died of it, he asked, if he 
died the first time or the second — if this is made for him, it 
is at least quite in his style. After summing up the evidence 
(in doing which, Mr. Glover literally drank several times to 
the Lord Mayor in a glass of water that stood by him). Sir 
John Barnard moved to vote, that there had been great 
neglect in the protection of the trade, to the great advantage 



Lvrm 66. — ^ William Anne Kep- Baron Delawanri er. Earl Belawarr, 

pel (1702-1754), teoond Earl of Albe- I76t ; served in the armj; waa 

marie ; Lord of the Bedchamber to preaent at the battle of Dettingen ; 

George II, 1727 ; GoTsmor of VisN Lientenant-Oeneral, 1747 ; Qoyemor 

ginia, 1787; served in the army; of New York, 1787 ; OovemorofTU- 

was present at the battles of Det- bury Fort, 1747 ; Gtovemoroi' Ghiem- 

lingen, Fontenoy, and Cnlloden; sey, 1762; Qeneral of Horse, 1766. 

Lieatenant>General, 1748 ; Colonel « John Fane (1686-1762), Mventh 

of Coldstream Guards, 1744 ; Com- Earl of Westmoreland ; served in 

mander-in-Chief in Scotland, 1746; the army; lientenant-G^eneral, 1742 ; 

Ambassador to Paris, 1749; K.G., General ofHorse, 1761; High Steward 

1749 ; Groom of theStoletoG«orgeII, of Oxford University, 1764 ; Chanoel- 

176 1. lor of Oxford University, 1759. 

* This report was nntrae. Charles ^ Sir Francis Dashwood, nephew 

Cadogan (1686-1776), second Baron to the Earl of Westmoreland, had 

Csdogan of Oakley; served in the gone violently into opposition, on 

army ;Lieatenant-<}eneral, 1746; Go- that lord's losing his regiment, 

vemor of SheemesB, 1749 ; Gtovemor Dowr, 

of Tilbary Fort, 1762-76 ; General of < For more gnard-ships. 

Horse, 1761. ? Mr. Glover. WalpoU. 

» John West (1608-1766), seventh 
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of the enemy, and the dishonour qf the nation. He said he 
did not mean to charge the Admiralty particukrly, for then 
particular persons must have had particular days assigned 
to be heard in their own defence, which would take up too 
much time, (m toe are now going to make inquiries of a much 
higher nature. Hr. Pelham was for leaving out the last 
words. Hr. Dodington rose, and in a set speech declared 
that the motion was levelled at a particular person, who had 
so usurped all authoriiy, that all inferior o£Blces were obliged 
to subnut to his will, and so either tend and how, or he 
hroken : but that he hoped the steps we were now going to 
take, would make the office of first minister so dangerous 
a post^ that nobody would care to accept it for the future. 
Do but think of this fellow, who has so lost all character, 
and made himself so odious to both King and Prince, by 
his alternate flatteries, changes, oppositions, and changes of 
flatteries and oppositions, that he can never expect what he 
has so much courted by all methods, — think of his talking 
of making it dangerous for any one else to accept the first 
ministership I Should such a period ever arrive, he would 
accept it with joy — ^the only chance he can ever have for it I 
But sure, never was impudence more put to shame ! The 
whole debate turned upon him. Lord Doneraile (who, by 
the way, has produced blossoms of Dodington — like fruit, 
and consequently is the fitter scouige for him) stood up and 
said, he did not know what that gentleman meant ; that he 
himself was as willing to bring all offenders to justice as any 
man ; but that he did not intend to confine punishment to 
those who had been employed only at the end of the last 
ministry, but proposed to extend it to all who had been 
engaged in it, and wished that that gentleman would speak 
with more lenity of an administration, in which he himself 
had been concerned for so many years. Winnington said,* 
he did not know what Mr. Dodington had meant, by either 
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bending or being brohm ; that he knew some who had been 
brokeny though they had both bowed and bended. Waller 
defended Dodington, and said, if he was guilty, at least 
Mr. Winnington was so too ; on which Fox rose up, and, 
laying his hand on his breast^ said he neyer wished to have 
such a friend, as could only excuse him by bringing in 
another for equal share of his guilt. Sir John Cotton 
replied, he did not wonder that Mr. Fox (who had spoken 
with great wannth) was angry at hearing his friend in place 
compared to one oiU ofjplace. Do but figure how Dodington 
must have looked and felt during such dialogues 1 In short, 
it ended in Mr. Pulteney's rising, and saying, he could not 
be against the latter words^ as he thought the former part of 
the motion had been proved ; and wished both parties would 
join in carrying on the war vigorously, or in procuring 
a good peace, rather than in ripping open old sores, and 
continuing the heats and violences of parties. We came to 
no division — for we should have lost it by too many. 

Thursday erdning. 

I had written all the former part of my letter, only 
reserving room to tell you, that they had carried the Secret 
Committee — ^but it is put off till next Tuesday. To-day we 
had nothing but the giving up the Heydon election, when 
Mr. Pulieney had an opportunity (as Mr. Chute and 
Mr. Robinson ' would not take the trouble to defend a cause 
which they could not carry) to declaim upon corruption: 
had it come to a trial, there were eighteen witnesses ready 
to swear positive bribery against Mr. Pulteney. I would 
write to Mr. Chute, and thank him for his letter which you 
sent me, but I am so out of humour at his brother's losing 
his seat, that I cannot speak civilly even to him to-day. 

It is said, that my Lord's Grace of Argyll has carried his 
* Luke Bobhiacm ; he regained the nat in 1747. 
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great point of the Broad Bottom*— 9A I suppose you will 
hear by rejoicings from Eome'^ The new Admiralty is 
named ; at the head is to be Lord Winchilsea, with Lord 
Oranard", Mr. Cockburn, his Grace's friend, Dr. Lee, the 
chairman, Lord Vere Beauclerc, one of the old set^ by the 
interest of the Duke of Dorset, and the connection of Lady 
Betty Germain, whose niece Lord Yere married ^' ; and two 
Tories, Sir John Hind Ck)tton and WilL Chetwynd'*, an 
agent of Bolingbroke^s ^^ — all this is not declared yet, but is 
believed. 

This great Duke has named his four aide-de-camps — Lord 
Charles Hay^^; George Stanhope ^^ brother of Earl Stan- 
hope; Dick Lyttelton^^, who was page; and a Campbell. 
Lord Cadogan is not dead, but has been given over. 

We are rejoicing over the great success of the Queen of 
Hungary's arms", and the number of blows and thwarts 
which the French have received. It is a prosperous season 
for our new popular generals to grow glorious I 

^ 80 called as inolucting men of had oeased to take any aotlTe part 

widely different opinions. in politics, and resided at Azgeville, 

^ Where the Pretender lived, who on the Seine, 

was likely to be gratiiied by the ^^ Third son of third ICarqnis of 

employment of Tories. Tweeddale ; behaved with oonspionons 

u George Forbes (1686-1766), third gallantly at Fontenoy ; Uentenaait- 

Earl of Granard ; served in the General, 1767 ; d. 1760. 

navy ; Admiral, 1784. i* Lientenant-Golonel Hon. George 

IS Lord Vere Beanolerk married Stanhope (1717-1764), second son of 

(1786) Maiy, eldest dan«rhter and first Karl Stanhope. He greatly dis- 

6o-heir of Thomas Chambers, of Han- tingnished himself at the battles of 

worth, Middleeex, by Lady Mary Fslkirk and CnUoden. 

Berkeley, sister of Lady Betty i^ Fifth son of Sir Thomas I<7ttel- 

Gtormain. ton, fourth Baronet ; Page of Honour 

1* Hon. William Chetwynd (1684- to Queen OaroUne ; Aide-de-Oamp to 

1770), succeeded his brother as third Lord Stair at the battle of Dettingen ; 

Viscount Chetwynd, 1767 ; M.P. for Master of the Jewel Office, 1766 ; 

Stafford ; Envoy to Genoa, 170&-ia ; (Governor of ICinorca, 1762 ; Gtover- 

Lord of the Admirally, 1717-27; nor of Guernsey, 1766; K.a, 1768; 

ICaster of the lOnt, 1727-69. d. 1770. 

i« Henry St. John (1672-1761), i* Her troops had recovered part 

fint Viscount Bolingbroke, the of Bohemia, defeated the French 

fikmous minister and author. He was and Bavarians at Lins, and entered 

attainted (1716), but subsequently Munich (Feb. 12, 1742). 
pardoned \xj Geage I (1728). He 
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But, to have done with politics. Old Marlborough had 
at last published her Memoirs '* ; they are digested by one 
Hooke*^ who wrote a Eoman history; but from her 
materials^ which are so womanish, that I am sure the man 
might sooner have made a gown and petticoat with them. 
There are some choice letters from Queen Anne, little 
inferior in the fulsome to those from King James to the 
Duke of Buckingham. 

Lord Oxford's'^ famous sale begins next Monday, where 
there is as much rubbish of another kind as in her Grace's 
History. Feather bonnets presented by the Americans to 
Queen Elizabeth; elks'-homs converted into caudle-cups; 
true copies of original pictures that never existed ; presents 
to himself from the Boyal Society, &c., particularly forty 
volumes of prints of illustrious English personages ; which 
collection is collected from frontispieces to godly books^ 
bibles and poems; head-pieces and tail-pieces to Waller's 
works ; views of King Charles's sufferings ; tops of ballads, 
particularly earthly crowns for heavenly ones, and streams 
of glory. There are few good pictures, for the miniatures 
are not to be sold, nor the manuscripts ; the books not till 
next year. There are a few fine bronzes, and a very fine 
collection of English coins. 

We have got another opera ", which is liked. There was 

u Aeeount cf her C(mduet,firom her medals, and portraits, were sold by 

Jlrat Coming to Court till the year snction in ICaroh, 1749, and the 

1710. books . . . were bo^ight the same 

M Nathaniel Hooke (d. 1768), ser- year by Thomas Osborne, the book* 

seant-at-law. He leoeived £6,000 seller of Gray's Inn, for £18,000. 

Srom the Dnohess as a reward for ... That the manuscripts might not 

his assistance. She is stated to have be dispersed, Lady Oxford parted 

qnazrelled with him in consequence with them in 1768 to the nation for 

of an attempt on his part to conyert the insignificant sum of £10,000. 

her to Boman Oatholioism. They now form the Harlwlan odl^ 

tt Edwaid Harley (1680-1741), lection in the British Mnsenm.'— 

second Earl of Oxford and Earl (D.N.B.) 

Mortimer; High Steward of Gam- » By Bnranello, and called 

bridge Uniyendty, 1728. His 'mis- * Soipione in Gartagine.' WHghL 
oellaneoiis curiosities, with the coins, 
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to have been a vast elephant, but the just directors, design- 
ing to give the audience the full weight of one for their 
money, made it so heavy, that at the prova it broke through 
the stage. It was to have carried twenty soldiers, with 
Honticelli on a throne in the middle. There is a new 
subscription begun for next year, thirty subscribers at two 
hundred pounds each. Would you believe that I am one? 
Tou need not believe it quite, for I am but half an one ; 
Mr. Conway and I take a share between us. We keep 
Honticelli and Amorevoli, and to please Lord Middlesex, 
that odious Muscovita ; but shall discard Mr. Vaneschi. We 
are to have the Barberina and the two Faussans; so, at 
least, the singers and dancers will be equal to anything in 
Europe. 

Our Earl " is stiU at Richmond : I have not been there 
yet ; I shaU go once or twice ; for however little inclination 
I have to it, I would not be thought to grow cool just now. 
Tou know I am above such dirtiness, and you are sensible 
that my coolness is of much longer standing. Your sister*^ 
is with mine at the Park ; they came to town last Tuesday 
for the opera, and returned next day. After supper, I pre- 
vailed on your sister to sing, and though I had heard her 
before, I thought I never heard anything beyond it ; there 
is a sweetness in her voice equal to Cuzzoni's *^, with a better 
manner. 

I was last week at the masquerade, dressed like an old 
woman, and passed for a good mask. I took the English 
liberty of teasing whomever I pleased, particularly old 
Churchill. I told him I was quite ashamed of being there 
till I met him, but was quite comforted with finding one 
person in the room older than myself. The Duke^, who 

*s His fftther, the Earl of Orford. <> FranoMoa CoBEoni, d. 1770. 

^ Mary Hann, aAerwarda mar- ^ Of Cnmberland. Walpole. 

ried to Mr. Foote. WalpoU, 



1742] To Horace Mann 193 

had been told who I was, came up and said, ' Je connois 
cette poitrine.' I took him for some Templar, and replied, 
' Vous t Yous ne connoiasez que des poitrines qui sont bien 
plus usdes.' It was unluckily pat. The next night, at the 
Drawing-room, he asked me, very good-humouredly, if 
I knew who was the old woman that had teased everybody 
at the masquerade. We were hiughing so much at this, that 
the King crossed the room to Lady Hervey, who was with 
us, and said, 'What are those boys laughing at so?' She 
told him, and that I had said I was so awkward at un- 
dressing myself, that I had stood for an hour in my stays 
and under-petticoat before my footman. Hy thanks to 
Madame Orifoni I cannot write more now, as I must not 
make my letter too big, when it appears at the secretary's 
office now. As to my sister, I am sure Sir Robert would 
never have accepted Prince Graon's offer, who now, I suppose, 
would not be eager to repeat it. 

67. To HoBACB Mann. 

ICaroh 10, 1742. 
I WILL not work you up into a fright only to have the 
pleasure of putting you out of it^ but will teU you at once 
that we have gained the greatest victory t I don't mean in 
the person of Admiral Vernon, nor of Admiral Haddock ; 
no, nor in that of his Grace of Argyll By tee, I don't mean 
we-England, but tee, literally we ; not you and I, but we, the 
house of Orford. The certainty that the Opposition (or 
rather the Coalition, for that is the new name they have 
taken) had of carrying every point they wished, made them, 
in the pride of their hearts, declare that they would move 
for the Secret Committee yesterday (Tuesday), and next 
Friday would name the list, by which day they should 
have Mr. Sandys from his re-election. It was, however, 

WALTOLB. I O 
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expected to be put off, as Mr. Pulteney could not attend 
the House ; his only daughter was dying — they say she is 
dead. But an affair of consequence to them, and indeed 
to the nation in general, roused all their rage, and drove 
them to detennine on the last violences. I told you in my 
last, that the new Admiralty was named, with a mixture 
of Tories ; that is, it was named by my Lord of Argyll ; 
but the King flatly put his negative on Sir John Cotton. 
They said he was no Tory now, (and, in truth, he yesterday 
in the House professed himself a Whig,) and that there 
were no Tories left in the nation* The King replied, 'that 
might be ; but he was determined to stand by those who 
had set him and his family upon the throne.' This refusal 
enraged them so much, that they declared they would force 
him, not only to turn out all the old ministry, but the new 
too, if he wished to save Sir R and others of his friends ; 
and that, as they supposed he designed to get the great 
bills passed, and then prorogue the Parliament, they were 
determined to keep back some of the chief bills, and sit all 
the summer, examining into the late administration. Ac- 
cordingly, yesterday, in a most fiill House, Lord Limerick ^ 
(who last year, seconded the famous motion*) moved for 
a committee to examine into the conduct of the last twenty 
yeaiB, and was seconded by Sir John St. Aubin \ In short, 
(for I have not time to tell you the debate at length,) we 
divided, between eight and nine^ when there was not a 
man of our party that did not expect to lose it by at least 
fifteen or twenty, but, to our great amazement, and their 
as great confusion, we threw out the motion, by a majority 

Lvrm 67.— 1 Wniiam Hamflton, * Sir John St Anbyn (1606-1744), 

Lord Viflooant Limeriok. WdlpoU,-^ third Baronet, of Glowanoo, Oom- 

Jamae (not WilUam) HamUton, Vis- waU; M.P. for CkwnwaU, 1789-44. 

count Limariok, or. Earl of dan- Ha waa active in opposition to Wal- 

braaiil, 1766; d. 1768. pola, bnt declined to predde orer 

* For removing Sir Bobert Wal* theOonunitteeiqnP<>^^^^*>*>ii^o 

pcdaw ITo^poIs. into his offieial aots. 
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of 244 against 242, Was there ever a more surprising 
event? a disgraced minister, by his personal interest; to 
haye a majority to defend him even from inquiry ! What 
was ridiculous, the very man who seconded the motion 
happened to be shut out at the division ; but there was one 
on our side shut out toa 

I don't know what violent step they will take next ; it 
must be by surprise, for when they could not carry this, 
it will be impossible for them to carry anything more per- 
sonaL We trust that the danger is now past, though they 
had a great meeting to-day at Dodington's, and threaten 
still. He was to have made the motion, but was deterred 
by the treatment he met last week. Sir John Norris was 
not present; he has resigned all his employments, in a 
pique for not being named of the new Admiralty. His old 
Grace of Somerset^ is reconciled to his son, Lord Hert- 
ford, on his late affi&ir of having the regiment taken from 
him : he sent for him, and told him he had behaved like 
his son. 

My dearest child, I have this moment received a moat 
unexpected and most melancholy letter from you, with an 
account of your fever and new operation. Jesus I I did 
not in the least dream of your having any more trouble 
&om that disorder ! are you never to be delivered from it ? 
Your letter has shocked me extremely; and then I am 
terrified at the Spaniards passing so near Florence. If they 
should, as I fear they will, stay there, how inconvenient 
and terrible it would be for you, now you are ill I Tou tell 
me, and my good Mr. Chute tells me, that you are out of 
all danger, and much better ; but to what can I trust, when 
you have these continual relapses! The vast time that 
passes between your writing and my receiving your letters, 

« Oharleg Seymour (1002-1748), tizth Duke of Somenei, known m the 
'PimdDiike.' 

O 2 
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makes me flatter myself, that by now you are out of all 
pain: but I am miserable, with finding that you may be 
still subject to new torture ! not all your courage, which is 
amazing, can give me any about you. But how can you 
write to me? I will not suffer it — and now, good Mr. 
Chute will write for you. I am so angry at your writing 
immediately after that dreadful operation, though I see 
your goodness in it, that I will not say a word more to you. 
All the rest is to Hr. Chute. 

What shall I say to you, my dearest Sir, for all your 
tenderness to poor Hr. Mann and me? as you have so 
much friendship for him, you may conceive how much 
I am obliged to you. How much do I regret not having 
had more opportunities of riiowing you my esteem and love, 
before this new attention to Mr. Mann« You do flatter me, 
and tell me he is recovering — ^may I trust you? and don't 
you say it, only to comfort me? — Say a great deal for me 
to Mr. Whithed ; he is excessively good to me ; I don't know 
how to thank him. I am happy that you are so well your^ 
sel^ and so constant to your fasting. To reward your 
virtues, I will tell you all the news I know; not much, but 
very extraordinary. What would be the most extraordinary 
event that you think could happen? Would not — ^next to 
his becoming a real patriot — the Duke of Argyll's resigning 
be the most unexpected? would anything be more sur- 
prising than his immediately resigning power and profit, 
after having felt the want of them ? Be that as it will, he 
literally, actually resigned all his new commissions yester- 
day, because the King refused to employ the Tories. What 
part he will act next, is yet to come. Mrs. Boothby said, 
upon the occasion, ' that in one month's time he had con- 
trived to please the whole nation — the Tories, by going to 
Court ; the Whigs, by leaving it.' 

They talk much of impeaching my father, since they 
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could not committee him ; but as they could not, I think 
they will scarce be able to carry a more violent step. How- 
ever, to show how little Tory resentments are feared, the 
King has named a new Admiralty; Lord Winchilsea, 
Admiral Cavendish \ Mr. Goekbum, Dr. Lee, Lord Baltimore, 
young Trevor*, (which is much disliked, for he is of no 
consequence for estate^ and less for parts, but is a relation 
of the Pelhams,) and Lord Archibald Hamilton ^ — to please 
- his Boyal Highness. Some of his people (not the Lytteltons 
and Pitts) stayed away the other night upon the Secret 
Committee, and they think he will at last rather take his 
father's part than Argyll's. 

Poor Mr. Pulteney has lost his girP: she was an only 
daughter, and sensible and handsome. He has only a son 
left ', and, they say, is afflicted to the greatest degree. 

I will say nothing about old Sarah's Memoirs ; for with 
some spirit, they are nothing but remnants of old women's 
frippery. (Jood night I I recommend my poor Mr. Mann , 
to you, and am 

Tours most faithfully. 

P.S. My dearest child, how unhappy I shall be^ till I hear 
you are quite recovered I 



B Admirsl Philip Gavendidi, MJP. 
for Fbrtsmoath ; d. 1748. 

• John Trevor (d. 1746), eldert 
rarriving ion of John Morley Treror, 
of Glynda, BoMez, hj Lnoy , dsnghter 
of Edward Montagu, of Horton, 
Korthamptonahire: M.P. for Lewes. 
He was a nephew of Walpole's friend 
George Ifontago. (See Table IL) 

7 &venth and sroongeit son of 



Anne Hamilton (ciro. 1686-1716), 
iuojure Daohess of Hamilton (by her 
hnsbandj William Douglas, first Earl 
of Selkirk, created Duke of Hamilton 
for lift) ; Gk>vemor of Jamaioa, 1710 ; 
ICaster of Greenwich Hospital, 1746. 

• Misi Pnltenoy died on March 0. 

• William Pulteney, afterwards 
styled Viscount Pulteney; d. 1768 
(during his Other's lifetime). 
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68. To HosAGE Mann. 

Monday, Muroh 22. 
[Great part of this letter ia loat '.] 
... I HAVE at last leoeiyed a letter from you in answer 
to the first I wrote to you upon the change in the ministry. 
I hope you have received mine regularly since, that you 
may know all the consequent steps. I like the Pasquin- 
ades you sent me, and think the Emperor's letter as mean 
as you do. I hope his state will grow more abject eyery day. 
It is amazing, the progress and success of the Queen of 
Hungary's arms I It is said to-day, that she has defeated 
a great body of Prussians in Moravia. We are going to 
extend a helping hand to her at last Lord Stair' has 
accepted what my Lord Argyll resigned, and sets out am- 
bassador to Holland in two days ; and afterwards will have 
the command of the troops that are to be sent into Flanders. 
I am sorry I must send away this to-night, without being 
able to tell you the event of to-morrow; but I will let you 
know it on Thursday, if I write but two lines. You have 
no notion how I laughed at Mrs. Gbldsworthy's 'talking 
from hand to mouth'/ How happy I am that you have 
Hr. Chute still with you ; you would have been distracted 

i else with that simple woman ; for fools prey upon one, when 

\ one has no companion to laugh them off. 
' I shall say everything that is proper for you to the Earl, 
and shall take care about expressing you to him, as I know 

IwiTKR ea^^ In Horaoe Walpole'i Vioe-Admixal of SooiOand, 1799^^ ; 

handvritiiiif. dopiired of that offloe, and of miU- 

s John Daliymple (167S-1747), t«^ oommand (owing to hia opposi- 

second Earl of Stair; he greatly dis- tion to Walpole), 1788; Field-lCar- 

tingoiahed himself in Marlborough's shal (on the fidl of Walpole), 1749; 

campaigns, and was Colonel of the Commander- in- COuef in Flanders, 

Soots Greys, 1706 ; Colonel of Innis- 1749-48. 

killing Dragoons,! 714 ;BnToy (after- > An expression of Mr. Chute, 

wards Ambassador) at Paris, 1714-90; WdljpoU. 
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you have your gratitude fiir more at heart, than what I am 
thinkiDg of for you, I mean your stay at Florence. I have 
spoken yery warmly to Lord Lincoln about you, who, I am 
sure, will serve you to his power. Indeed, as all changes 
are at a stop, I am conyinced there will be no thought of 
removing you. However, till I see the situation of next 
winter, I cannot be easy on your account. 

I have made a few purchases at Lord Oxford's sale; a 
small Vandyke \ in imitation of Teniers ; an old picture of 
the Duchess of Suffolk, mother of Lady Jane Grey, and her 
young husband '; a sweet bronze vase by Flamingo, and two 
or three other trifles. The things sold dear; the anti- 
quities and pictures for about five thousand pounds, which 
yet, no doubt, cost him much more, for he gave the most 
extravagant prices. His coins and medals are now selling, 
and go still dearer. Qood night I How I wish for every 
letter, to hear how you mend ! 

69. To Horace Mann. 

Mareh 24, 1742. 
I PBOMisBD you in my last letter to send you the event 
of yesterday. It was not such as you would wish, for on the 
division, at nine o'clock at night, we lost it by two hundred 
forty-two against two hundred forty-five. We had three 
people shut out, so that a majority of three is so small 
that it is scarce doubted, but that, on Friday, when we 
ballot for the twenty-one to form the Committee, we shall 
carry a list composed of our people, so that then it will be 

< * Soldiers at oarda, a onrions E^nuioM, Daohen of Suffolk, mother 

picture, being painted in the manner of the Lady Jane Grey, and Adrian 

of Teniers, 1:^ Vandyek ; from Lord Stoke, her second husband. This 

Oxford's collection.' {Deteription of picture was in the coUeotion of the 

Strawberry EUL) Barl of Oxford, and was engraved 

B *AflneandyeryTalaablepiotiunB by Vertue.' {Dt$ciriptUm df Straw- 

by Loeas de Heere, representing hirry HiU.) 
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beiiier thai we lost it yesterday, as they nerer can trouble 
my Lord Orford more, when the Secret Committee consists 
of his own friends. The motion was made and seconded 
by the same people as before: Mr. Pulteney^ had been 
desired, but refused, yet spoke very warmly for it He 
declared, ' that if they found any proofs against the Earl, 
he would not engage in the prosecution'; and especially 
protested against resumptions qf grants to his family, of 
which, he said, * there had been much talk, but were what 
he would never come into, as being very illegal and unjust.' 
The motion was quite personal against Lord Orford, singly 
and by name, for his last ten years — the former question 
had been for twenty years, but as the rules of Parliament 
do not allow of repeating any indiyidual motion in the same 
session of its rejection, and as every evasion is allowed in 
this country, half the term was voted by the same House 
of Commons that had refused an inquiry into the whole ; 
a sort of proof that every omne majtM does not con- 
tinere in se minus — but Houses of Commons can find out 
evasions to logical axioms, as well as to their own ordera 
If they carry their list^ my Lord will be obliged to return 
from Houghton. 

After the division, Mr. Pulteney moved for an address to 
the King, to declare their resolution of standing by him, 
especially in assisting the Queen of Hungary — ^but I believe, 
after the loss of the question, he will not be in very good 
humour with this address. 

I am now going to tell you what you will not have 
expected — that a particular friend of yours opposed the 
motion, and it was the first time he ever spoke. To keep 

LbttsbC8.— ^ Thii was nrnoh men- piece C(/ paper at ten o*dock ait nighty 

Honed in the pamphletB written and the Honse'i agreeing to the 

against the war, which was laid to motion without any oonaideration. 

have been determined &y a genMe- WtUpdU* 
vMuCe JksmbUmg in his pciket for a 



1742] To Horace Mann 201 

you not in suspense, though you must have guessed, it was 
220*. As the speech was very favourably heard, and has 
done him service, I prevailed with him to give me a copy — 
here it is : — 

'Mr. Speaker', — I have always thought, Sir, that in- 
capacity and inexperience must prejudice the cause they 
undertake to defend ; and it has been diffidence of myself, 
not distrust of the cause, that has hitherto made me so 
silent upon a point on which I ought to have appeared so 
zealous. 

'While the attempts for this inquiry were made in general 
terms, I should have thought it presumption in me to stand 
up and defend measures in which so many abler men have 
been engaged, and which, consequently, they could so much 
better support ; but when the attack grows more personal, 
it grows my duty to oppose it more particularly, lest I be 
suspected of an ingratitude which my heart disdaina But 
I think, Sir, I cannot be suspected of that, unless my not 
having abilities to defend my father can be construed into 
a desire not to defend him. 

' My experience, Sir, is very small ; I have never been 
conversant in business and politics, and have sat a very 
short time in this House — ^with so slight a fund, I must 
much mistrust my power to serve him — especially as in the 
short time I have sat here, I have seen that not his own 
knowledge, innocence, and eloquence, have been able to 
protect him against a powerful and determined party. 
I have seen, since his retirement, that he has many great 
and noble friends, who have been able to protect him 
from farther violence. But, Sir, when no repulses can 
calm the clamour against him, no motives should sway his 
friends from openly undertaking his defenca When the 
King has conferred rewards on his services; when the 
Parliament has refused its assent to any inquiries of com- 
plaint against him; it is but maintaining the King's and 
our own honour, to reject this motion— for the repeating 

* The anthor of these letten. Wal" of that time, but which does not 

pole, contain one lentenoe of the true 

' There Is a fiotitioiii speech one. WalpoU, 
printed for this in several magasines 
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which, however, I cannot think the authors to blame, as 
I suppose now they have turned him out, they are willing 
to inquire whether they had any reason to do so. 

' I shall say no more. Sir, but leave the material part of 
this defence to the impartiality, candour, and credit of men 
who are no ways dependent on him. He has already found 
that defence, Sir, and I hope he always will ! It is to their 
authority I trust — and to me, it is the strongest proof of 
innocence, that for twenty years together, no crime could 
be solemnly alleged against him ; and since his dismission, 
he has seen a majority rise up to defend his character in 
that very House of Commons in which a majority had 
overturned his power. As therefore. Sir, I must think him 
innocent, I stand up to protect him from injustice — had he 
been accused, I should not have given the House this 
trouble : but I think, Sir, that the precedent of what was 
done upon this question a few days ago, is sufficient reason, 
if I had no other, for me to give my negative now.' 

William Pitt, some time after, in the debate, said, how 
very commendable it was in him to have made the above 
speech, which must have made an impression upon the 
House; but if it was becoming in him to remember that 
he was the child of the accused, that the House ought to 
remember too that they are the children of their country. — 
It was a great compliment from him, and very artful too. 

I forgot to tell you in my last, that one of our men-of-war, 
commanded by Lord Bamffe^, a Scotchman, has taken 
another register ship, of immense value. 

You will laugh at a comical thing that happened the 
other day to Lord Lincoln. He sent the Duke of Richmond 
word that he would dine with him in the countiy, and 

^ Alexander OgilTy(d. 1746), nzth a child, bound from Cadis for the 

Baron Banill *The "Hastings,** Havanna. As he was oanyiikg 1^ 

Lord Bamff^ took off the Madeiras, priae into Madeira he likewise took 

Jan. 7, after an engagement of two on the 16th a Privateer of 14 carriage 

hours, a Spanish Begister-ehip of and 6 swivel guns, and 78 men.* 

90 guns and 106 men, besides 10 (Gent, Mag., 1748, p. 218.) 
men and 4 women passengers, and 
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if he would give him leave, would bring Lord Bury' with 
him. It happens that Lord Bury is nothing less than the : 
Duke of Richmond's nephew. The Duke, very properly, 
sent him word back, that Lord Bury might bring him, if he 
pleased. I 

I have been plagued all this morning with that oaf of 
unlicked antiquity, Prideaux*, and his groat boy. He talked 
through all Italy, and everything in all Italy. Upon 
mentioning Stoech, I asked him if he had seen his collec- 
tion. He replied, very few of his things, for he did not 
like his company ; that he never heard so much heoUhemsh 
talk in his days. I inquired what it was, and foimd that ; 
Stosch had one day said before him, ' that the soul was t 
only a little glue.' I laughed so much, that he walked off; ! 
I suppose, thinking that I believed so too. By the way, j 
tell Stosch that a gold Alectus sold at Lord Oxford's sale for 
above threescore pounds. 

Good night, my dear child! I am just going to the 
ridotto ; one hates those places, comes away out of humour, 
and yet one goes again ! How are you ? I long for your 
next letter to answer me. 

70. To HoEAOB Mann. 

Downing Street, April 1, 1742. 

I RECEIVED your letter of March 18th, and would be as 

particular in the other dates which you have sent me in the 

end of your letter, but our affairs having been in such 

confusion, I have removed all my papers in general from 

B Qeorge Keppel (1734-1772), Tit- 1761 ; Oomxnander-in-Ghief of «zpe- 

ooont Bury, socoeeded his father as dition Against the Havana, 1762 ; 

third Earl of Albemarle, 1754 ; served K.G., 1771. 

in the army; was the favonrite < Grandsonof Dean Prideanx; he 

A.D.G. of William, Dnke of Onmher- was just returned ont of Italy, with 

land, whom he attended at Fontenoy his son. WalpoU, 
and Cnlloden ; Oovemor of Jersey, 
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hence, and cannot now examine them. I have^ I think, 
received all yours : but lately I received them two days at 
least after their arrival, and evidently opened ; so we must 
be cautious now what we write. Remember this, for of your 
last the seal had been quite taken off and set on again. 

Last Friday we balloted for the Secret Committee. 
Except the vacancies, there were but thirty-one members 
absent: five hundred and eighteen gave in lists. At six 
that evening they named a committee, of which Lord 
Hartington was chairman (as having moved for it), to 
examine the lists. This lasted from that time, all that 
night, till four in the afternoon of the next day ; twenty- 
two hours without remission. There were sixteen people, 
of which were Lord Hartington and Coke, who sat up the 
whole time, and one of them, Velters Cornwall^, fainted 
with the fatigue and heat, for people of all sorts were 
admitted into the room, to see the lists drawn ; it was in 
the Speaker's chambers. On the conclusion, they found the 
majority was for a mixed list, but of which the Opposition 
had the greater number. Here are the two lists, which 
were given, out by each side, but of which people altered 
several in their private lists. 



THE COUBT LIST. 
William Bowies'. 
*Lord Combury '. 
♦WiUiam Finch*. 

LvTTKB 70. — ^ Velters Cornwall 
(1096-1768), of MoooasGonri, ILP.for 
Herefordshire in seven Parliaments. 

s M.P. for Bewdley. 

s Son of the Earl of Clarendon. 
ITolpold.— Heniy Hyde (1710-1768), 
Vinonnt Combury, eldest sarviTing 
son of fonrth Earl of Clarendon, 
whom he predeceased. M.P. for 
Oxford UniTersity, 1782-60; Qen- 
tleman of the Bedchamber to Ptinoe 



THE OPPOSITION LIST. 
Sir John Barnard. 
Alexander Hume Campbell '. 
Sir John Cotton. 

of Wales, 1788 ; summoned to House 
of Lords as Baron Hyde of Hindon, 
1760. 

« Afterwards Yioe-Ohamberlain. 
Traipo{s.>-Seoond son of sixth Earl 
of Winchelsea ; Envoy to Sweden ; 
Envoy to the Hague, 1726 ; Vice- 
Chamberlain of the Household, 1742- 
66 : d. 1766. 

" Afterwards Solicitor to the 
Prince. WiO^poU. 
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THE COUBT LIST. 
Lord Fitzwilliam. 
Sir Charles Oihnour. 
*Gharl6B Gk>re. 
H. Arthur Herbert*. 
Sir Henry Liddel'. 
John Plu^lptIee^ 
Sir John Bamsden '. 
Strange (Solicitor-General). 
Gholmley Tumor. 
John Talbot »•. 
General Wade". 
James West »». 



THE OPPOSITION LIST. 
George Bubb Dodington^'. 
Nicholas Fazakerley. 
Henry Fumese. 
Earl of Granard. 
Mr. Hooper". 
Lord Limerick ^^ 
G^rge Lyttelton". 
John PhilHps". 
William Pitt". 
Mr. Prowse". 
Edmund Waller *•. 
Sir Watkyn Williams Wynn. 



* Afterw»rds Earl of Powifl. TTol- 
pols. — ^Henzy Aiihnr Herbert (oiro. 
170e-1772X er. Buon Herbert of 
Cherbnry, Dec. 21, 1748; Earl of 
Powi8,1748. HeMrredintliearmy; 
was OomptroUer of the Homehold, 
May-Koy. 1761 ; Txeararer of the 
Household, 1761 ; General, 1779. 

'' Afterwarda Lord Bavensworth. 
Walpole. — ^Foorth Baronet; or. Baron 
BaTensworth, Jnne 29, 1747; ILP. 
for Ifozpeth ; d. 1784. He was the 
father of Horace Walpole's friend and 
oonrespondent, the Countess of Upper 
Ossoxy. 

* He had a plaoe in the Ordnance. 
WaipoU, 

* Third Baronet, of Byrom, York- 
shire; d. 1769. 

i<^ Son of the late Lord Chan- 
oeUor, and afterwards a Jndge. 
WdLpoU. 

» AfterwazdsField.lCarshal. TToI- 
|X>I«.~General George Wade (1678- 
1748), M.P. for Bath. He commanded 
in the Netherlands (1744), and was 
at the head of a body of troops sent 
against the lebels in 1746. He is 
best known as the maker of roads 
through the Highlanda^ 

IS Afterwards Secretary of the 
Treasuy. Walpole,— U.F. for St. 



Albans; he was an antiquary, and 
made a good ooUeotion of H8S. and 
onriosities ; d. 1772. 

^* Had been a Lord of the Treasury. 
Walpole, 

1* Had a plaoe on the ohange of 
ministry. Walpole. — ^ILP. for Christ- 
ohnroh; an authority on finance. 
He was uncle of the first Earl of 
llalmesbory, to whom he left his 
seat, Heron Court, Hampshire. 

1^ Afterwards King's Bemem* 
branoer. fPoZpoltf.— This office (Chief 
Bemembranoer of the Oonrt of Sx- 
chequer in Ireland) appears to have 
been held by Lord limerick's son, 
James Hanulton, second Earl of 
GlanbrassiL (See CbmpMaFsera^e.) 

M Afterwards Cofferer. Wal" 
pole. 

17 Afterwards a Lord of Trade and 
Baronet. TTo/pols.— Sixth Baronet, 
of Picton Castle, Pembrokeshire. 

» Afterwards Paymaster. Wal' 
pole, 

*» Thomas Prowse, a Tory and 
ILP. for Somersetshire ; he declined 
the Speakership of the House of 
Commons in 1761 ; d. 1767. 

» Afterwards Cofferer. TToi- 
pole. 
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Besides the following six, which were in both lists : — 



*Oeorge Compton • 
♦William Noel » . 
*Lord Quarendon*' 
♦Sir John Rushout" 
♦Samuel Sandys ^ . 
♦Sir John St Aubin 



615 These six, on casting up the 

612 numbers, had those mariced 

612 against their names, and were 

516 consequently chosen. — Those 

516 withthismark(*)werereckoned 

618 of the Opposition. 



On casting up the numbers, 

^Sir John Barnard . . 268 
♦Nicholas Fazakerley . 262 
♦Henry Fumese . . . 262 
♦Earl of Oranard • . 259 
♦Mr. Hooper .... 265 
♦William Pitt. ... 259 



the lists proved thus 

♦Mr. Prowse . . 
♦Edmund Waller 
William Bowles . 
♦Lord Combury . 
Solicitor-Gkneral . 
Gholmley Turner 



259 
269 
269 
262 
269 
259 



This made eighteen : Mi*. Finch, Sir Harry Liddel, and 
Mr. Talbot, had 258 each, and Hume Campbell 257, besides 
one in which his name was mis-written, but allowed ; out 
of these four, two were to be chosen : it was agreed that the 
Speaker was to choose them. He, with a resolution not 
supposed to be in him, as he has been the most notorious 
affecter of popularity, named Sir Hany Liddel and Mr. 
Talbot ; so that, on the whole, we have just five that we 
can call our own. These will not be sufficient to stop their 
proceedings, but by being privy, may stop any iniquitous 
proceedings. They have chosen Lord Limerick chairman. 
Lord Orford returns to-morrow from Houghton to Chelsea, 
from whence my unde went in a great fright to fetch him. 



^ Afterwards a Jadge. Wd^poU.-^ 
Second wm of Sir John Noal, fourth 
Baronet; ILP. for Stamford; for 
West Looe, 1747-67 ; a King^ Ooon- 
■el; Chief Jnstioe of Chester, 1760; 
Jndge of Oonmum Pleas, 1767 ; d. 
17(19. 



M Afterwards Bad of liohfleld. 
WdlpoU, 

» Afterwards Treasurer of the 
Nayy. WaipoU, 

>* Afterwards Ohanoellor of the 
Bsoheqner, then Coiferer, and then 
a Baron. WalpoU, 
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I was yeeterday presented to the Prince and Princess ; but 
had not the honour of a word from either : he did vouchsafe 
to talk to Lord Walpole the day before. 

Yesterday the Lord Mayor brought in their favourite bill 
for repeaUng the Septennial Act» but we rejected it by 284 
to 204. 

You shall have particular accounts of the Secret Com- 
mittee and their proceedings ; but it will be at least a month 
before they can make any progress. You did not say anyr 
thing about yourself in your last ; never omit it^ my dear 
child. 

71. To HosAOB Mann. 

London, April 8, 1742. 

Yon have no notion how astonished I was, at reading 
your account of Sir Francis Dashwood I — that it should be 
possible for private and personal pique so to sour any 
man's temper and honour, and so utterly to change their 
prir^ciples; I own I am for your naming him in your 
neicc dispatch : they may at least intercept lus letters, and 
prevent his dirty intelligence. As to Lady Walpole, her 
schemes are so wild and so ill-founded, that I don't think 
it worth while to take notice of them. I possibly may 
mention this new one of changing her name, to her husband, 
and of her coming-over design, but I am sure he will only 
laugh at it. 

The ill-situation of the King, which you say is so much 
talked of at the Petraia^, is not true; indeed he and the 
Prince are not at all more reconciled for being reconciled ; 
but I think his resolution has borne him out. All the 
public questions are easily carried, even with the concur^ 

LrnvB?!.— iThePetraiAifaTOI* Prinoe Gnon raided In nimmer. 
belonging to the Ghreat Bnke, where WdipoU. 
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renoe of the Tories. Mr. Pulteney proposed to grant 
a large sum for assisting the Queen of Hungary, and got 
Sir John Barnard to move it. They have given the King 
five hundred thousand pounds for that purpose. The land- 
tax of four shillings in the pound is continued. Lord Stair 
is gone to Holland, and orders are given to the regiments 
and guards to have their camp equipages ready. As to the 
Spanish war and Vernon, there is no more talk of them ; 
one would think they had both been taken by a privateer. 

We talk of adjourning soon for a month or six weeks, to 
give the Secret Committee time to proceed, which yet they 
have not done. Their object is returned from Houghton in 
great health and greater spirits. They are extremely angry 
with him for laughing at their power. The concourse to 
him is as great as ever ; so is the rage against him. All 
this week the mob has been carrying about his effigies in 
procession, and to the Tower. The chie& of the Opposition 
have been so mean as to give these mobs money for bonfires, 
particularly the Earls of Lichfield', Westmorland, Denbigh', 
and Stanhope^ : the servants of these last got one of Jt\ies9 
figures, chalked out a place for the heart, and shot at it. 
Tou will laugh at me, who, the other day, meeting one of 
these mobs, drove up to it to see what was the matter: 
the first thing I beheld was a mawkin, in a chair, with 
three footmen, and a label on the breast, inscribed 'Lady 
Mary'.' 

The Speaker, who has been much abused for naming two 
of our friends to the Secret Committee, to show his dis- 
interestedness, has resigned his place of Treasurer to the 
Navy. Mr. Clutterbuck ', one of the late Treasury, is to 

s G«orge Hexuy Lee (1080-1748), seoond Earl Stanhope, 

fleoond Earl of lichfleld. > Lady Mary Walpole, daughter 

s WUliam Fielding (1097-1766), ofSirB.V7. WaipoU. 

fifth Earl of Denbigh. < This Mr. Clntterbnok had been 

« Philip Stanhope (1717-1786), raued by Lord Carteret, when Lord- 
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have it ; so there aeems a atop put to any new persons from 
the Opposition. 

His Royal Highness is gone to Eew ; his Drawing-rooms 
will not be so crowded at his return, as he has disobliged so 
many considerable people, particularly the Dukes of Mon- 
tagu'' and Bichmond, Lord Albemarle, &c The Richmond 
went twice, and yet was not spoken to; nor the others; 
nay, he has vented his princely resentment even upon the 
women, for to Lady Hervey not a word. 

This is all the news, except that little Brook is on the 
point of matrimony with Miss Hamilton*, Lady Archibald's* 
daughter. She is excessively pretty and sensible, but as 
diminutive as he. 

I forgot to tell you, that the Place Bill has met with the 
same fate from the Lords as the Pension Bill and the 
Triennial Act ; so that, after all their clamour and changing 
of measures, they have not been able to get one of their 
popular bills passed, though the newspapers, for these three 
months, have swarmed with instructions for these purposes 

lieatenant of IrelaDd, whom he be- and begged them himeelf the next 

tnqred to Sir B. Walpole ; the Uttter day.* Mr. Glntterbnok died Tory 

employed him, bnt never would Boon after thie tzaniaotion. TTol- 

troit him. He then ingratiated poUe, 

himaelf with Mr. Pelham, under a ^ John Montagu (1688-1749), 

pretenoe of candour and integrity, aeoond Duke of Montagu; lerved 

and was continually infuaingeoruplea In the army; KG., 1718; Grand 

into him on p^tioal queationa, to Matter of Order of the Bath, 1796 ; 

diatreae Sir B. On the latter's quit- Ooremor of ItOe of Wight, 1788-84 ; 

ting the ministiy, he appointed a Oaptain of Gentlemen Pensionen, 

Board of Treasury at hia own houae, 1784-40 ; Master General of the Ord- 

in order to sign some grants ; Mr. nance, 1749-48 ; (General of Horse, 

Clutterbuok made a pretenoe to sUp 1746. 

aw^y, and nerer returned. He was * Elisabeth, daughter of Lord 
a friend too of the Speaker's : when Archibald HamUton ; m. (1742), 
Sir B. W. was told that Mr. Onslow Francis Greville, Lord Brooke, after- 
had resigned his place, and that wards Earl of Warwick ; d. 1800. 
Mr. Clutterbuok was to succeed him, * Lady Jane Hamilt<m, daughter 
he said, * I remember that the Duke of sixth Earl of Abercom ; m. (1719) 
of Boxburgh, who was a great pre- Lord Archibald Hamilton. She was 
tender to conscience, persuaded the First Lady of the Bedchamber, Mis- 
Duke of Montrose to resign the seals trees of the Bobea and Privy Purse 
of Secretaiy of State, on some scruple, to Augusta, Prinoess of Wales. 
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from the constituents of all parts of Gh:eat Britain to their 
representatiYes. 

We go into mourning on Sunday for the old Empress 
Amelia ^^ Lord Ghedworth^^ one of three new peers, is 
dead. We hear the King of Sardinia is at Piacenza, to 
open the campaign. I shall he in continual fears lest they 
disturb you at Florence. My love to the Chutes, and my 
compliments to all my old acquaintance. I don't think 
I have forgot one of them. Patapan is entirely yours, and 
entirely handsome. Good night 1 



72. To HoEACE Mann. 

April 16, 1742. 

The great pleasure I receive from your letters is a little 
abated by my continually finding that they have been 
opened. It is a mortification, as it must restrain the 
freedom of our correspondence, and at a time when more 
than ever I must want to talk to you. 

Your brother showed me a letter, which I approve 
extremely, yet do not think this a proper time for it ; for 
there is not only no present prospect of any farther altera- 
tions, but, if there were, none that will give that person 
any interest. He really has lost himself so much, that it 
will be long before he can recover credit enough to do any- 
body any service. His childish and troublesome behaviour, 
particularly lately (but I will not mention instances, because 
I would not have it known whom I mean), has set him in 
the lowest light imaginable. I have desired your brother 
to keep your letter, and when we see a necessary or con- 
venient opportunity, which I hope will not arrive, it shall 

1^ Widow of the Emperor Joseph. ^^ John Howe, created a Baron, 

She was of the House of Wolfen- 1741. WaipoU, 
battel Walpola, 
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be delivered. Howeyer, if you are still of that opinion, say 
sOy and your brother shall carry it. At present, my dear 
ehild, I am much more at repose about you, as I trust no 
more will' happen to endanger your situation. I shall not 
only giye you the first notice, but employ all the means in 
my power to prevent your removal. 

The Secret Committee, it seems, are almost aground, and, 
it is thought, will soon finish. They are now reduced, as 
I hear, to inquire into the last month, not having met with 
any foundation for proceeding in the rest of the time. 
However, they have this week given a strong instance of 
their arbitrariness and private resentments. They sent for 
Paxton \ the Solicitor of the Treasury, and examined him 
about five hundred pounds which he had given seven years 
ago at Lord Limerick's election. The man, as it directly 
tended to accuse himself, refused to answer. They com- 
plained to the House, and after a long debate he was 
committed to the Seijeant-at-Arms ; and to-day, I hear, for 
still refusing, will be sent to Newgate. We adjourn to-day 
for ten days, but the Committee has leave to continue 
sitting. But, my dear child, you may be quite at ease, 
for they themselves seem to despair of being able to effect 
anything. 

The Duke' is of age to-day, and, I hear by the guns, is 
just gone with the King to take his seat in the Lorda 

I have this morning received the jar of cedrati' safe, for 
which I give you a million of thanks. I am impatient to 
hear of the arrival of your secretary and the things at 
Florence ; it is time for you to have received them. 

Here I Amorevoli has sent me another letter. Would 
you believe that our wise directors for next year will not 

Lbttxb 79.— 1 Nicholas Paxton, * The Dnke of OnmberlAiid. 

oommitted to Kewgata, April 14, and > Citrona preaerved in Uqiiew, 

released, July 16, 1742. 

P 2 
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keep the Visconti, and have sent for the Fumagalli ? She 
will not be heard to the first row of the pit 

I am growing miserable, for it is growing fine weather — 
that is, everybody is going out of town. I have but just 
begun to like London, and to be settled in an agreeable set 
of people, and now they are going to wander all over the 
kingdom. Because they have some chance of having a 
month of good weather, they will bury themselves three 
more in bad. 

The Duchess of Cleveland ^ died last night of what they 
call a miliary fever, which is much about: she had not been 
ill two days. So the poor creature, her Duke", is again to be 
let : she paid dear for the hopes of being Duchess dowager. 

Lady Catherine Pelham' has miscarried of twins; but 
they are so miserable with the loss of their former two 
boys, that they seem glad now of not having any more to 
trejmble for. 

"i told you that we had seen a comet ; the women are very 
full of what they call the new comet ; it is a man who 
publicly in the streets produces a inolent fiery taiL He 
exhibited lately to Lady Tankerville's daughter as she was 
passing by in the coach : her governess cried out, ' Oh I fie ! 
nasty man I pull up the glass, child, pull up the glass ! ' — 
you know that was the way to hinder her seeing it. 

There is another man who has by degrees bred himself 
up to walk upon stilts so high, that he now stalks about 
and peeps into the one pair of stairs window& If this 
practice should spread, dining-rooms will be as innocent as 

4 Lady Henrietta Finch, BiBter of and Green Wax Office, 

the Earl of WinoheLwa^ wife of < Catherine, sister of John Ifan- 

WiUiam, Duke of Cleveland. I^a^ nen, Duke of Batland, and wife of 

pole. Henry Pelham. They lost their two 

< William Fitsroy (1668-1774), sons by an epidendo sore throat, 

third Doke of Cleveland ; BecelTer after which she wotild never go to 

General of the Profits of the Seals Esher or any house where she had 

in the King's Bench and Common seen them. Walpole. 
Pleas, and Comptroller of the Seal 
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chapd^XOood night ! I never forget my beet loves to the 
Chutes. 

P.S. I this moment hear that Edgcumbe^ and Lord 
Fitzwilliam are created English peers : I am sure the first 
is, and I believe the second \ 

78. To HoEACE Mann. 

London, April 22, 17i2. 
You perceive, by the size of my paper, how little I have 
to say. The whole town is out of town for Easter, and 
nothing left but dust, old women, and the Secret Committee. 
They go on warmly, and have turned their whole thoughts 
to the secret-service money, after which they are inquiring 
by all methods. Sir John Bawdon^ (you remember that 
genius in Italy) voluntarily swore before them that, at the 
late election at Wallingford, he spent two thousand pounds, 
and that one Morley promised him fifteen hundred more, if 
he would lay it out * Whence was Morley to have it ? ' — 
'/ don't know; I believe from the First Minister.' This 
makes an evidence. It is thought that they will ask leave 
to examine members, which was the reason of Edgcumbe's 
going into the peerage, as they supposed he had been the 
principal agent for the Cornish boroughs. Sir John Cotton 
said upon the occasion, 'Between Newgate* and the House 
of Lords, the Committee will not get any information.' 

f Biohard Edgonmbe, ChaiiQeUor ^ Lord FitxwillUm was created a 

of the Doohy of Lancaster, a great Peer of Oreat Britain, April 19, 

Mend of Sir B. Walpole, was created 1742. 

a Baron to prevent his being ex- Lsttbb 78. — ^ He was afterwards 

amined by the Secret Committee made an Irish Lord. WalpUe, — 

oonoeming the management of the Fourth Baronet (1720-1798), or. 

Cornish boroughs. Wcdpole, — (April 9, 17&0) Baron Bawdon of 

Biohard Edgonmbe (1680-1768), of Moira, oo. Down ; Earl of Moira (in 

Monnt EdgcTimbe, or. Baron Edg- Ireland), 1783. 

combe, April 20, 1742 ; served in the ' Alluding to Paxton, who was 

army; ICigor-General, 1766; Chief sent thither for refusing to give 

Justice in S|yre, North of Trent, 1768. evidence. Walpole, 
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The troops for Flanders go on board Saturday se'nnight, 
the first embarkation of five thousand men: the whole 
number is to be sixteen thousand. It is not yet known 
what success Earl Stair has had at the Hague. We are 
in great joy upon the news of the King of Prussia's running 
away from the Austrians: though his cowardice is well 
established, it is yet believed that the flight in question was 
determined by his head, not his heart ; in short, that it was 
treachery to his allies*. 

I forgot to tell you, that of the Secret Committee Sir 
John Rushout and Gholmley Turner never go to it, nor, 
which is more extraordinary, Sir John Barnard. He says 
he thought their views were more general, but finding them 
80 particular against one man, he will not engage with them. 

I have been breakfasting this morning at Banelagh 
Garden^: they have built an immense amphitheatre, with 
balconies full of little alehouses ; it is in rivalry to Yauxhall, 
and costs about twelve thousand pounds. The building is 
not finished, but they get great sums by people going to 
see it and break&sting in the house : there were yesterday 
no less than three hundred and ei^ty persons, at eighteen 
pence a-piece. Tou see how poor we are, when, with a tax 
of four shillings in the pound, we are laying out such sums 
for cakes and ale. 

We have a new opera, with your &vourite song, 8e cerca^ 
66 dice ' : Honticelli sings it beyond what you can conceive. 
Your last was of April 8th. I like the medal of the Caesars 
and Nihils ' extremely ; but don't at all like the cracking of 

* The King of Pnugia, at the Ugh (d. 1712). The buildings were 

beginning of April, raised the siege demolished in 1802, and the site 

of Bmnn and withdrew from Mo- now forms part of Chelsea Hospital 

ravia. His retreat was due to the Gardens. 

inadequate snpport of his allies, the > In the OUmpiode. ITaljpoIa 

French and Saxons. * A satirioal medal : on one side 

^ Banelagh G(ardens were npon was the head of Francis, Doke of 

land granted \iy William III to Lorraine (afterwards Bmperor), with 

Biohard Jones, first Barl of Bane- this motto, ani Oa/wnr wA mAA ; on 
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your housed except that it driy^s away your Pettegola^ 
What I like much worse, is your reeoyering your strength 
so slowly ; but I trust to the warm weather. 

Miss Granville', daughter of the late Lord Lansdown'^ 
is named Maid of Honour, in the room of Miss Hamilton, 
who I told you is to be Lady Brook :/they are both so 
small I what little eggs they will lay l/ ^ 

How does my Princess ^^ ! does nor she deign to visit you - 
too ? Is Bade *' there still ? Is Madame Buares quite gone ^ 
into devotion yet? Tell me anything^I love anything; 
that you write to me. Good night I 



74. To HosAOB Mank. 

London, April 29. 

By yours of April 17, N.S., and some of your last letters, 

I find my Lady Walpole is more mad than ever— why, 

there never was so wild a scheme as this of setting up an 

interest through Lord Chesterfield I one who has no power ; 

and, if he had, would think of, or serve her, one of the last 

persons upon earth. What connection has he with, what 

interest could he have in obliging her? and, but from 

views, what has he ever done, or will he ever do ? But is 

Bichcourt* so shallow, and so ambitious, as to put any 

the r«T«zM, th«t of the Bmperor * Hon. EliJBabtth GruiviUe, d. un- 

Charles VII, Elector of Bavaria, who married, 1 790. 

had been driven ont of hi« dominions, ><> George Granville (1667-1786), 

0t Oaetar et nilUL Walpole, flxst Baron Lansdowne, 1711 ; a poet 



I': 



7 Mann had -written that in con- and playwright, and an early patron 

■eqnence of an earthquake at I/eg- of Pope. 

horn, he had reoeived Mrs. Golds- ^^ Princess Craon. Walpole, 

worthy and her ohUdren as his i> The Chevalier de Bade. Wal- 

gnests. The appearanoe of some poU, 

craoks in the walls of his honse LsTras 74^-^ Count Bichoonrt 

alarmed her, and at last induced was a Lorratner, and Chief Minister 

her to think of retaining to Leg- of Florence ; there was great oon- 

hom. nection between him and Lady W. 

> Mn. Goldsworthy. Walpole, Walpole, 
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trust in these projects? My dear child, believe me, if 
I was to mention them here, they would sound so chimerical, 
so womanish, that I should be laughed at for repeating 
them. For yourself be quite at rest, and laugh, as I do, 
at feeble, visionary malice, and assure yourself whoever 
mentions such politics to you, that my Lady Walpole 
must have very frippery intelligence from hence, if she can 
raise no better views and on no better foundations. For 
the poem you mention, I never read it: upon inquiry, 
I find there was such a thing, though now quite obsolete : 
undoubtedly not Pope's, and only proves what I said 
before, how low, how paltry, how uninformed her ladyship's 
correspondents must be. 

We are now all military! all preparations for Flanders! 
no parties but reviews ; no officers but hope they are to go 
abroad— at least, it is the fashion to say so. I am studying 
lists of regiments and names of colonels — ^not that I hope 
I am to go abroad, but to talk of those who do. Three 
thousand men embarked yesterday and the day before, and 
the thirteen thousand others sail as soon as the transports 
can return. Messieurs d'Allemagne' roll their red eyes, 
stroke up their great beavers, and look fierce — ^you know 
one loves a review and a tattoo. 

We had a debate yesterday in the House on a proposal 
for replacing four thousand men of some that are to be sent 
abroad, that, in short, we might have fifteen thousand men 
to guard the kingdom. This was strongly opposed by the 
Tories, but we carried it in the Committee, 214 against 123, 
and to-day, in the House, 280 against 169. Sir John 
Barnard, Pulteney, the new ministry, all the Prince's people, 
except the Oobham coiisins*, the Lord Mayor \ several of the 

' The Boyal Eunily. Walpole. soent to Lord Cfohham. i>ou0r.— See 

s Pitte, OrenviUee, Ijtteltonih aU Table V. 
related by marriage or female de- * Sir Bobert GodschaL 
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OppoBitioDy voted with us ; so you must interpret Tories in 
the strongest sense of the word. 

The Secret Committee has desired leave to-day to examine 
three members, Burrel', Bristow^ and Hanbury Williams'' : 
the two first are directors of the Bank ; and it is upon an 
agreement made with them, and at which Williams was 
present, about remitting some money to Jamaica, and in 
which they pretend Sir Robert made a bad bargain, to 
oblige them as members of Parliament. Thejr all three 
stood up, and voluntarily offered to be examined ; so no 
vote^,.jMMssed upon it. 

— These are all the political news : there is little of any 
other sort ; so little gallantry is stirring, that I do not hear 
of so much as one Maid of Honour who has declared herself 
with child by any officer, to engage him not to go abroad. 
I told you once or twice that Miss Hamilton is going to be mar- 
ried to Lord Brook: somebody wished Lord Archibald joy. 
He replied, ' Providence has been very good to my &mily /^^ 

We had a great scuffle the other night at the Opera, 
which interrupted it. Lord Lincoln was abused in the 
most shocking manner by a drunken officer, upon which 
he kicked him, and was drawing his sword, but was pre- 
vented. They were put under arrest, and the next morning 
the man begged his pardon before the Duke of Marlborough, 
Lord Albemarle, and other officers, in the most submissive 
terms. I saw the quarrel from the other side of the house, 
and rushing to get to Lord Lincoln, could not for the 
crowd. I climbed into the front boxes, and stepping over 
the shoulders of three ladies, before I knew where I was, 



B Peter BnrreU, of Beokenham, Enyoy at Dresdoiii Berlin, and St. 

Kent ; M.P. for Haalemere. Petersburg. He died insane in 1759. 

< John Bristow, M.P. for St. Ives. He was an ardent snpporter of Sir 

f Charles Hanbnry Williams, of BobertWalpole, as his political poems 

Pontypool Park, Monmonthshire ; testify. 

K.B., 1744. He was sncoessiTely 
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found I had lighted into Lord Bockin^am's * lap. It was 
ridiculous ! Good night ! 



75. To BiOHAED West. 

DXAB West, London, )Cay 4, 1742. 

Your letter made me quite melancholy, till I came to the 
postscript of fine weather. Tour so suddenly finding the 
benefit of it, makes me trust you will entirely recover your 
health and spirits with the warm season : nobody wishes it 
more than I : nobody has more reason, as few have known 
you so long. 

Don't be afraid of your letters being dull. I don't 
deserve to be called your friend, if I were impatient at 
hearing your complaints. I do not desire you to suppress 
them till their causes cease ; nor should I expect you to 
write cheerfully while you are ill. I never design to write 
any man's life as a stoic, and consequently should not 
desire him to furnish me with opportunities for assuring 
posterity what pains he took not to show any pain. 

If you did amuse yourself with writing anything in 
poetry, you know how pleased I should be to see it ; but 
for encouraging you to it, d'ye see, 'tis an age most 
unpoetical ! Tis even a test of wit to dislike poetry ; and 
though Pope has half a dozen old friends that he has 
preserved from the taste of last century, yet, I assure you, 
the generality of readers are more diverted with any paltry 
prose answer to old Marlborough's secret history of Queen 
Har3r's robes. I do not think an author would be univers- 
ally commended for any production in verse, imless it were 
an Ode to the Secret Committee, with rhymes of liberty 
and property, nation and administration. 

Wit itself is monopolised by politics; no laugh but would 
• Lewis Wataon {am, 1709-1746), seoond Earlof BocVingham. 
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be ridiculous if it were not on one side or t'other. Thus 
Sandys thinks he has spoken an epigram, when he crinkles 
up his nose and la3rB a smart accent on ways and means. 

We may, indeed, hope a little better now to the declining 
arts. The reconciliation between the royalties is finished, 
and fifty thousand pounds a year more added to the heir 
apparent's revenue. He will have money now to tune up 
Olover, and Thomson \ and Dodsley ' again : 

Et spes et futio studiortim in Caesare tanhm, 

Ashton is much yours. He has preached twice at 
Somerset Chapel with the greatest applause. I do not 
mind his pleasing the generality, for you know they ran 
as much after Whitfield * as they could after Tillotson ^ ; 
and I do not doubt but St. Jude converted as many honour- 
able women as St Paul. But I am sure you would approve 
his compositions, and admire them still more when you 
heard him deliver them. He will write to you himself 
next post, but is not mad enough with his fame to write 
you a sermon. Adieu, dear child ! Write me the progress 
of your recovery', and believe it will give me a sincere 
pleasure ; for I am, yours ever, 

Hob. Walpolb. 

76. To Horace Mann. 

Downing Street, May 6, 1742. 
I BAVE received a long letter from you of the 22nd of 
April. It amazes me ! that our friends of Florence should 

LsTTSB 76.— 1 James Thomson « John Tillotson (1080-1694), Aroh- 
(1700-1748) was made known to the bishop of Oanterbory, of whom Whit- 
Prince by Iiyttelton, in 1788. The field said that he ' knew no more 
Prince granted him a pension of £100 about true Christianity than Ma- 
ayear, bnt withdrew it in 1748, on homet.* His popularity as a preacher 
a quarrel with Thomson's patron, equaUed that of Whitfield at the 
Lyttelton. time of WalpoU's reference to the 

> Bobert Dodsley (1708-1764), poet, latter. 

dramatist, and bookseUer. ^ West died at Popes, near Hat- 

> George Whitfield (1714-1770). field, June 1, 1742. 
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not prove our friends M Is it possible? I have always 
talked of their cordiality, because I was convinced they 
could have no shadow of interest in their professions : — 
of that, indeed, I am convinced still — but how could they 
£Emcy they had ? There is the wonder ! If they wanted 
common honesty, they seem to have wanted common sense 
more. What hope of connection could there ever be between 
the English ministry and the Florentine nobility? The 
latter have no views of being, or knowledge for being envoys^ 
&c. They are too poor and proud to think of trading with 
us; too abject to hope for the restoration of their liberty 
from us — and, indeed^ however we may affection our own, 
we have showed no regard for their liberty — they have had 
no reason ever to expect that from us! In short, to me 
it is mystery I But how could you not tell me some par- 
ticulars ? Have I so little interested myself with Florence, 
that you should think I can be satisfied without knowing 
the least particulars? I must know names. Who are 
these wretches that I am to scratch out of my list ? I shall 
give them a black blot the moment I know who have 
behaved ill to you. Is Gasa Ferroni of the number? 
I suspect it : — that was of your first attachments. Are the 
Prince and Princess dirty ? — the Suares ? — tell me, tell me I 
Indeed, my dear Mr. Chute, I am not of your opinion, 
that he should shut himself up and despise them ; let him 
go abroad and despise them. Must he mope because the 
Florentines are like the rest of the world ? But that is not 
true, for the world in England have not declared themselves 
so suddenly. It has not been the fashion to desert the Earl 
and his friends: he has had more concourse, more pro- 
fessions, and has still, than in the height of his power. So 

LxTTKB 76. — ^ Aocording to Lord resignation of Sir Bobert WalpolBi 

Dover, Mann noticed a change in the with whom th^ suppoeed him to be 

bearing of lome of his Florentine intimately connected, 
friends towards himself after the 
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your neighbours have been too hasty ; they are new style, 
at least, eleyen days before us. Tell them, tell Richoourt^ 
tell his Cleopatra', that all their hopes are vanished, all 
their faith in Secret Committees — ^the reconciliation' is 
made, and whatever report their seoretshipe may produce, 
there wiU be at least above a hundred votes added to our 
party. Their triumph has been but in hope, and their hope 
has failed in two months*. 

As to your embroil with Bichcourt, I condemn you 
excessively: not that you was originally in fault, but by 
seeming to own yourself so. He is an impertinent fellow, 
and will be so, if youll let him. My dear child, act with 
the spirit of your friends here ; show we have lost no credit 
by losing power, and that a little Italian minister must not 
dare to insult you. Publish the accounts I send you ; 
which I give you my honour are authentic. If they are 
not, let Cytheris, your Antony's travelling concubine, con- 
tradict them. 

Tou tell me the St Qiimiin is arrived at Gknoa; I see 
by the prints of to-day that it is got to Leghorn: I am 
extremely glad, for I feared for it, for the poor boy, and for 
the things. Tell me how you like your secretary. I shall 
be quite happy, if I have placed one with you that you like. 

I laughed much at the family of cats I am to receive. 
I believe they will be extremely welcome to Lord Islay 
now ; for he appears little, lives more darkly and more like 
a wizard than ever. These huge cats will figure prodi- 
giously in his cell : he is of the mysterious, dingy nature of 
Stosch. 

As words is what I have not rhetoric to find out to ihanik you 
for sending me this paragraph of Madame €k>ldsworthy, 

s Lady Walpole. amine into the oondnct df Sir Robert 

s Between the King and the Pzinoe Walpole's ministiy was made Karoh 

of Wales. 9,1742. 
^ Lord Limexiok*8 motion to ex- 
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I can only tell you that I laughed for an hour at it. This 
was one of my Lady Pomfret's correspondents. 

There seems to be a little stop in our embarkations; 
since the first, they have discovered that the horse must 
not go till all the hay is provided. Three thousand men 
will make a fine figure towards supporting the balance 
of power ! Our whole number was to be but sixteen ; and 
if all these ca.Dnot be assembled before the end of July, 
what will be said of it ? — A propos to troops, here is a Colonel 
Meguire^ arrived, who was in the late Emperor's service, 
an Irish Roman Catholic. That he might come into our 
army, he resolved to change his profession : he went to my 
Lord of London, and told him in very intelligible Irish, 
that he was come to abdicate his religion. The Bishop 
commended his intention, but desired leave to examine him 
a little ; asked what his objections were to his own faith — 
Oh ! he said, ' there were several things he could not swallow 
— several of the doctrines that were too monstrous to be 
believed.' — *Pray which be they?' — 'Why, there's tran- 
substantiation — and the Trinity.' — My Lord Bishop cried, 
' Enough, enough ! ' and immediately baptised him a good 
Protestant in the name of the Father, and the Son, and the 
Holy Ghost. 

The Secret Committee go on very pitifully : they are now 
inquiring about some custom-house officers that were turned 
out at Weymouth for voting wrong at elections. Don't 
you think these articles will prove to the world what they 
have been saying of Sir Robert for these twenty years? 
The House still sits in observance to them ; which is plea- 
sant to me, for it keeps people in town. We have operas 
too ; but they are almost over, and if it were not for a daily 
east wind, they would give way to Yauxhall and Chelsea. 
The new directors have agreed with the Fumagalli for next 
' He aflerwazds maxzied the Dowager Lady Oathoart. Walpole, 
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, but she is to be second woman : they keep the Yisoonti. 
Did I neyer mention the Bettina, the first dancer? It 
seems she was kept by a NeapoCtan prince^ who is extremely 
jealous of her coming hither. About a fortnight ago she 
fell ill, upon which her Neapolitan footman made off imme- 
diately. She dances again, but is yery weak, and thinks 
herself poisoned^X^ 

Adieu ! my dear child ; tell me you are well, easy, and in 
spirits : kiss the Chutes for me^ and believe me, &c. 

77. To HoBACB Makk. 

London, May 18, 1742. 
As I am obliged to put my letter into the secretary's 
oiBce by nine o'clock, and it now don't want a quarter of it, 
I can say but three words, and must defer till next post 
answering your long letter by the courier. I am this 
moment come from the House, where we haye had the 
first part oi the Beport from the Secret Committee. It is 
pretty long : but, unfortunately for them, there is not once 
to be found in it the name of the Earl of Orford : there is 
a good deal about Mr. Paxton and the borough of Wen- 
doyer ; and it appears that in eleven years Mr. Paxton has 
received ninety*four thousand pounds unaccounted for: 
now, if Lady Richcourt can make anything of all this, 
you have freely my leave to communicate it to her. Pur- 
suant to this Report, and Mr. Paxton's contumacy, they 
moved for leave to bring in a bill to indemnify all persons 
who should accuse themselves of any crime, provided they 
do but accuse Lord Orford, and they have carried it by 251 
to 228 ! but it is so absurd a bill, that there is not the 
least likelihood of its passing the Lords ^ By this bill, 
whoever is guilty of murder, treason, forgery, &c, have 

LarrxK 77.— ^ The bill wai lost in jority, in ipite of the eiTorte of 
the Hooee of Lords by a lazge ma- Chesterfield and Bathnxst. 
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nothing to do but to add peijury, and swear Lord Orford 
knew of it, and they may plead their pardon. Tell Lady 
Richoourt this. Lord Orford knew of her gallantries : she 
may plead her pardon. Good ni^t ! I haye not a moment 
to lose. 

78. To THE Hon. Hskby Pblham. 

SlBy Downing Street, May 17. 

I have no pretence in the world to give you this trouble, 
but by knowing from your own example how right it is to 
undertake anything for a friend. Yet, Sir, if the favour I 
am going to ask is the least impertinent, I beg you will 
punish it, by taking no notice of it. 

There is fallen a small living in Lancashire in the gifb of 
the Crown, by the death of Mr. TuUy the incumbent ; 'tis 
called Adlington or Adlingham', and is worth about an 
hundred a year. If I could obtain it for Hr. Ashton of 
Lancaster, a clergyman who lives with me, and who is 
reckoned to have some merit, I should think myself ex- 
tremely happy, and much more so, if I could add it to the 
very great obligations which we already have to Mr. Pelhanu 

I am Sir, 

your most obedient 
humble Servant, 
Hob. Walpole. 



79. To HoEAOB Mann. 

May 20, 1742. 
I SENT you a sketch last post of the division on the 
Lidemnity Bill. As they carried the question for its being 

Lrtbb 78. — Not in C. ; now wm held l^ A«hton for some yean, 

printed fVom original in British was Ai^Hwgiiam^ in north Lanca- 

Mnseom (Add. HSa 82, 609). shire. 

^ The name of this living, which 



1742] To Horace Mwm 226 

brought in, they brought it in on Saturday ; but were pre- 
▼ailed on to defer the aeoond reading till Tuesday. Then 
we had a long debate till eight at night, when they carried 
it, 228 against 217, only eleven majority; before, they had 
had twenty-three. They immediately went into the oom- 
mlttee on it, and reported it that night Yesterday it came 
to the last reading ; but the House, having sat so late the 
night before, was not so full, and they carried it, 216 to 184. 
But to-day it comes into the Lords, where they do not in 
the least expect to succeed ; yet, to show their spirit, they 
have appointed a great dinner at the Fountain^ to-morrow, 
to consider on methods for supporting the honour of the 
Commons, as they call it, against the Lorda So now all 
prospect of quiet seems to vanish I The noise this bill 
makes is incredible; it is so unprecedented, so violent a 
step I Everything is inflamed by Pulteney, who governs 
both parties, only, I think, to e3casperate both more. Three 
of our own people of the Committee, the Solicitor*, Talbot, 
and Bowles, vote against us in the Indemnity BiU, and the 
two latter have even spoke against u& Sir Robert said, at 
the beginning, when he was congratulated on having some 
of his own friends in the Committee, ' The moment they 
are appointed, they will grow so jealous of the honour of 
the Committee^ that they will prefer that to every other 
consideration'.' 

Our foreign news are as bad as our domestic: there 
seem little hopes of the Dutch coming in to our measures ; 
there are even letters, that mention strongly their resolu- 
tion of not stirring — so we have Quixoted away sixteen 
thousand menM On Saturday we had accounts of the 

Lvrnix 79.— ^ A gveait TKvem in kind of obfl«rv»tlon in his Uf% of 

th«Stacmnd, where the xBOttmunMrons Louia X/F, Art of Oalyinism: Lu 

meetings of the Opposition wen hommet m jfiqmeiU itfujourt de rmtfUr 

fenenUy held. WalpoU, un devoir ^dlea diiUngue, Wal^p^ 

* John Strange. « Owing to delay on the part of 

s Yoltaire has since made the same their alUes, the Dntoh, the English 

WALTOLB. I o 
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Austrians having cut off two thousand PruaedanB, in a 
retreat; but on Sunday came news of the great victory 
which the latter have gained, killing six, and taking two 
thousand Austrians prisoners ^ and that Prince Charles * is 
retired to Vienna wounded This will but too much con- 
firm the Dutch in their apprehensions of Prussia. 

As to the long letter you wrote me, in answer to a very 
particular one of mine, I cannot explain myself, till I find 
a safer conveyance than the post, by which, I perceive, all 
our letters are opened. I can only tell you, that in most 
things you guessed right ; and that as to myself^ all is quiet. 

I am in great concern, for you seem not satisfied with the 
boy we sent you. Your brother entirely agreed with me^ 
that he was what you seemed to describe; and as to his 
being on the foot of a servant^ I give you my honour I 
repeated it over and over to his mother. I suppose her 
folly was afraid of shocking him. As to Italian, she assured 
me he had been learning it some tima If he does not 
answer your purpose, let me know if you can dispose of him 
any other way, and I will try to accommodate you better. 
Your brother has this moment been here, but there was no 
letter for me ; at least, none that they will deliver yet. 

I know not in the least how to advise Mr. Jackson ^ I 

do not think Mr. Pelham the proper person to apply to ; for 

the Duke of Newcastle is as jealous of him as of anybody. 

Don't say this to him. For Lord Hervey, though Mr. Jackson 

has interest there, I would not advise him to try it, for both 

forces lemained inAoiive in Flanden lotte, dang-hter of tlie Duke of 

thxoQglioat the campaign. Orltons, and brother of S^canoia of 

s On Hay 17, 1742, the King of Lorraine, Grand Boke of Tnaeany 

Pnuuia defeated Fiinoe Gharlea of (the husband of Maria Theresa). 

Lorraine with considerable loss at ^ This relates to some differenoea 

CsBsIaa (or Ohotasits) in Bohemia. between Mr. Walpole and his fikther, 

< Charles Alexander of Lorraine to which the former had f^i^^<y^ in 

(1712-1780), Govemor-Oeneral of the one of his letters. Dover. 

Netherlands, Ghrand Master of the > He had been Ckmsul at Qenoa, 

Teutonic Order; son of Leopold I, Walpole. 
Doke of Lorraine, by Elisabeth Char- 
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hate hixD. The application to the Duke of Newcastle, by 
the most direct means, I should think the best, or by any 
one that can be serviceable to the government. 

Tou will laugh at an odd accident that happened the 
other day to my uncle : they put him into the papers for 
Earl of Sheffield. There have been little disputes between 
the two Houses about coming into each other's House ; when 
a lord comes into the Commons, they call out mthdraw: 
.that day, the moment my uncle came in, they all roared 
out, withdraw I withdraw I 

The great Mr. Nugent has been unfortunate, too^ in 
Parliament ; besides being very ill heard, from being a very 
indifferent speaker ; the other day on the Place Bill, (which, 
by the way, we have new modelled and softened, and to 
which the Lords have submitted to agree to humour 
Pulteney,) he rose, and said, 'He would not vote, as he 
was not determined in his opinion ; but he would offer his 
sentiments ; which were, particularly, that the bishops had 
been the cause of this bill being thrown out before.' Win* 
nington called him to order, desiring he would be tender of 
the Church of England. Tou know he was a papist. In 
answer to the beginning of his speech, Velters Comwalli 
who is of the same side, said, ' He wondered that when that 
gentleman could not convince himself by his eloquence, he 
should expect to convince the majority.' 

Did I tell you that Lord Bochford ' has at last married 
Miss Toung^®? I say, at last» for they don't pretend to 
have been married this twelvemonth; but were publicly 
married last week. — Adieu I 

> Wniiam Henry Naisan de Znle- of State for the Korthem Province, 

stein (1717-1781), fonrth Earl of 1768; for tbe Southern Frovinoe, 

Boohford ; Lord of the Bedchamber, 1770-76 ; K.a., 1778. 

1788 ; Envoy to Turin, 1749-65 ; ^ DtMghtet of Edward Young, 

Groom of the Stole, 1765-60 ; Am- Biq. She had been Maid of Honour 

ba«Midorto Madrid, 176fr-C6; Am- to the FrinocM of WalM. WalpoU. 
ba«ndor to Paris, 1768-68 ; Secretary 
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80. To Horace Makk. 

Downing Street, May 26, 1742. 
To-DAT calb itself Hay the 26th, as you perceive by the 
date ; but I am writing to you by the fire-side, instead of 
going to YauzhalL If we have one warm day in seyen, 
' we bless our stars, and think it luxury.' And yet we have 
as much waterworks and fresco diversions, as if we lay ten 
degrees nearer warmth. Two nights ago Eanelagh Gardens 
were opened at Chelsea ; the Prince, Princess, Duke, much 
nobility, and much mob besideSy were there. There is a 
vast amphitheatre, finely gilt, painted, and illuminated, into 
which everybody that loves eating, drinking, staring, or 
crowding, is admitted for twelvepenoe. The building and 
disposition of the gardens cost sixteen thousand pounds. 
Twice a week there are to be ridottos, at guinea tickets, for 
which you are to have a supper and music I was there 
last night, but did not find the joy of it Yauxhall is a little 
better; for the garden is pleasanter, and one goes by water. 
Our operas are almost over ; there were but three-and-forty 
people last night in the pit and boxes. There is a little 
simple fiurce at Drury Lane, called Miss Lue^ in Toum\ in 
which Mrs. Glive* mimics the Muscovita admirably, and 
Beard ', Amorevoli intolerably. But all the run is now after 
Garrick^, a wine-merchant, who is turned player, at Gk>od- 
man's Fields. He plays all parts, and is a very good mimic. 
His acting I have seen, and may say to you, who will not 

liRTBK 80.—^ Partly written by * John Beard, singer and actor, 

Henry Fielding. afterwards manager of Covent GkiT- 

s Catherine Baftor (1711-1786), den Theatre ; d. 1791. 

married (1788) George Gliye, a bar- « In the early part of 1742, Gar- 

rister— oonjeotnred by Collins (Peer- riok appeared as Bayes in 1%» Jto- 

400, voL ▼. p. 645, note) to be an AsarM<, ICaster Johnny in Gibber's 

iinole of Lord Olive. Mrs. CUve snb- Schoolboy, King Lear, and Lord 

seciaently beoame Horace Walpole's IV>ppington in the OarOea HvOfcmdL 
tenant at little Strawbexxy wtiy 
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tell it again here, I see nothing wonderfid in it ; but it is 
heresy to say so : the Duke of Argyll says, he is superior to 
Bettertcm. Now I talk of players, tell Mr. Chute, that his 
friend Braoegirdle' breakfasted with me this morning. As 
she went out, and wanted her dogs, she turned to me, and 
said, 'I remember at the playhouse, they used to call 
Mrs. Oldfield's* ohair I Mrs. Barry's^ clogs I and Mrs. Brace^ 
girdle's pattens I ' 

I did, indeed/ design the letter of this post for Mr. Chute ; 
but I have received two such charming long ones from you 
of the 15th and 20th of May (N.S.), that I must answer 
them, and beg him to excuse me till another post ; so must 
the Prince ', Princess, the Grifona ', and Countess Galli. For 
the Princess's letter, I am not sure I shall answer it so soon, 
for hitherto I have not been able to read above every third 
word ; however, you may thank her as much as if I under- 
stood it alL I am very happy that mes hagatefles (for I stiU 
insist they were so) pleased. You, my dear child, are very 
good to be pleased with the snufF-boz. I am much obliged 
to the superior lumiires of old Barasin^^ about the Indian 
ink : if she meant the black, I am sorry to say I had it into 
the bargain with the rest of the Japan : for the coloured, it 
is only a curiosity, because it has seldom been brought over. 
I remember Sir Hans Sloane was the first who ever had any 
of it, and would on no aocoimt give my mother the least 
morsel of it. She afterwards got a good deal of it from 
China ; and since that, more has come over ; but it is even 
less valuable than the other, for we never could tell how to 
use it ; however, let it make its figure. 

B Anna Braoasirdle, died 1748. * Prince Gnon. WaipoU. 

• Anne 01diield(168S-t 780), 'gener* * The Signora KliMbetta Oapponi 

ally went to the theatre in a ohair, Ghrifoni, a great beauty. Walp(Ue» 
attended by two footmen, and in ^^ Madame Sarasin, a Lorraine 

the drew ihe had worn at loma lady, oompanion to Ftinoeas Graon. 

aristocratio dinner.' (2>. N, B.) WaXJpoU, 

7 Elisabeth Barry (1668-1718). 
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I am sure you hate me all this time, for chatting about 
80 many trifles, and telling you no politics. I own to you, 
I am so wearied, so worn with them, that I scarce know how 
to turn my hand to them ; but you shall know all I know. 
I told you of the meeting at the Fountain tavern : Pulteney 
had promised to be there, but was not ; nor Oarteret. As 
the Lords had put off the debate on the Indemnity Bill, 
nothing material passed ; but the meeting was very Jacobite. 
Yesterday the bill came on, and Lord Carteret took the lead 
against it, and about seven in the evening it was flung out 
by almost two to one, 92 to 47, and 17 proxies to 10« To- 
day we had a motion by the new Lord Hillsborough" (for 
the father is just dead), and seconded by Lord Barrington", 
to examine the Lords* votes, to see what was become of the 
bill : this is the form. The Chancellor of the Exchequer^', 
and all the new ministry, were with us against it ; but they 
carried it, 164 to 159. It is to be reported to-morrow, and 
as we have notice, we may possibly throw it out ; else they 
will hurry on to a breach with the Lords. Pulteney was 
not in the House : he was riding the other day, and met the 
King's coach; endeavouring to turn out of the way, his 
horse started, flung him, and fell upon him: he is much 
bruised; but not at all dangerously. On this occasion, 
there was an epigram fixed to a list, which I will explain to 
you afterwards : it is not known who wrote it, but it was 
addressed to him : 

^ WIUs HiU, the second Lord Secretary of State for the Southern 

Hillflborongh, afterwards created an Provinoef 1779-^ ; d. 1798. 

Irish Earl, and Cofferer of the i' WilUam Wildman, ViBcount 

Household. Walpols, — Or. Marquis Harrington, made a Lord of the 

of Downshire (in Ireland), 1788 ;]LP. Admiralty on the coalition; and 

for Warwick. He was Comptroller Master of the Great Wardrobe, in 

of the Household, 1754-66 ; Treasorer 1754. TTolpoItf.— He was also Score- 

of the Chamber, 1756 ; F^resident of tazy at War and ChanoeUor of the 

the Board of Trade, 1788-65, Aug.- Exchequer, 1761 ; Treasorer of the 

Deo. 1766, 1768-72; Joint Post- Navy, 1762 ; Secretaiy at War, 1764- 

Master-Oeneral, 1766-68 ; Secretary 78 ; d. 1798. 

of State for the Colonies, 1768-72; » Samuel Sandys. 
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Thy horse does things by halves, like thee: 

Thou, with irresolution, 
Hurt'st friend and foe, thyself and me, 

The King and Constitution. 

The list I meant : you must know, some time ago, before 
the change, they had moved for a Committee to examine, 
and state the public accounts : it was passed. Finding how 
little success they had with their Secret Committee, they 
have set this on foot, and we were to ballot for seven com- 
missioners, who are to have a thousand a year. We balloted 
yesterday: on our list were Sir Eichard Corbet '\ Charles 
Hamilton ^^ (Lady Archibald's brother), Sir William Middle- 
ton ^^ Mr. West, Mr. Fonnereau, Mr. Thompson, and Mr. Ellis^^ 
On theirs, Mr. Banco, Oeorge Orenville, Mr. Hooper, Sir 
Charles Mordaunt^", Mr. Phillips, Mr. Pitt, and Mr. Stuart^*. 
On casting up the numbers, the four first on ours, and the 
three first on their list, appeared to have the majority : so 
no great harm will come firom this, should it pass the Lords ; 
which it is not likely to do. I have now told you, I think, 
all the political news, except that the troops continue going to 
Flanders, though we hear no good news yet from Holland. 

If we can prevent any dispute between the two Houses, 
it is believed and much hoped by the Courts that the Secret 
Committee will desire to be dissolved : if it does, there is an 
end of all this tempest ! 



14 FonrUiBAXoneiyOfLongnorand 
Leighton, Montgomeryshire; M.P. 
for ShrewBbary ; d. 177d. 

15 Kinth Mn of eizth Barl of 
▲beroom ; CompiroUer of the Green 
Cloth to the Prince of Wales ; M.P. 
for Tmro ; Beoeiyer-G-eneral of Mi- 
nonsa, 17Aa 

1< Third Baronet, of BeJny Castle, 
Korthnmberland ; ILP. for Nor^ 
thnmberland ; d. 1767. 

17 Welbore Ellis (17ia-180a), cr. 
(Aug. IB, 1794) Baron Mendip, of 



Hendip, Somersetshire; M.P. for 
CricUade; Lord of the Admiralty, 
17d7-56; Joint Vioe-Treasurer of 
Ireland, 1766-61, 1766-66, 1770-77 ; 
Secretary at War, 176S-66; Trea- 
surer of the Navy, 1777-Sfi ; Secre- 
tary of State for Amerioa, Febroary- 
lCaroh,178a. 

u Sixth Baronet, of MaiwiTigham, 
Norfolk; M.P. for Warwickshire; 
d.l77a 

^ Hon. John Stnart, son of seventh 
Earl of Moray ; M.P. for Anstrather. 



2a2 To Horace Mcmn [1742 

I must tell you an ingenuity of Lord Baymond*^, an 
epitaph on the Indemnifying Bill — ^I believe you would 
gueee the author: — 

Interr'd beneath this marble stone doth lie 

The Bill of Indemnity ; 
To show the good for which it was design'd. 

It died itself to save mankind. 

My Lady Townshend made me laugh the other night 
about your old acquaintance. Miss Edwin; who, by the 
way, is grown almost a Methodist My Lady says she was 
forced to have an issue made on one side of her head, for 
her eyes, and that Kent advised her to have another on the 
other side for symmetry. 

There has lately been published one of the most impudent 
things that ever was printed; it is called The IriA 
Register, and is a list of all the unmarried women of any 
fashion in England, ranked in order, duchesses dowager, 
ladies, widows, misses, &c., with their names at length, for 
the benefit of Irish fortune-hunters, or as it is said, for the 
incorporating and manufacturing of British commodities. 
Miss Edwards*^ is the only one printed with a dash, because 
they have placed her among the widows. I will send you 
this, Misa Lwsy in Town, and the magazines, by the first 
opportunity, as I should the other things, but your brother 
tells me you have had them by another hand. I received 
the cedrati, for which I have already thanked you: but 
I have been so much thanked by several people to whom I 
gave some, that I can very well afford to thank you again. 

As to Stosch expecting any present &om me^ he was so 
extremely well paid for all I had of him, that I do not think 

^ Bobert, the second Lord Bay- kept Lord Anne HamUton. VTot- 

mond, son of the Lord Chief Justioe. in)£s. — Mary, daughter of Ftanois 

WalpoU. Edwardes, of Welham, Leioester- 

*i Min Edward*, an unmarried shire. Lord Anne was third son of 

lady of great fortune, who openly fourth Duke of Hamilton. 
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myself at all in his debt: however, you was very good to 
ofiFer to pay him* 

As to my Lady W., I shall say nothing now, as I have 
not seen either of the two persons since I reoeived your 
letter to whom I design to mention her ; only that I am 
extremely sorxy to find you still disturbed at any of the 
little nonsense of that cabal. I hoped that the accounts 
which I have sent you, and which, except in my last letter, 
must have been very satisfactory, would have served you as 
an antidote to their legends ; and I think the great victory 
in the House of Lords, and which, I assure you, is here 
reckoned prodigious, will raise your spirits against them. 
I am happy you have taken that step about Sir Francis 
Dashwood; the credit it must have given you with the 
King will more than counterbalance any little hurt you 
might apprehend from the cabaL 

I am in no hurry for any of my things ; as we shall be 
moving from hence as soon as Sir Bobert has taken another 
house, I shall not want them till I am more settled. 

Adieu I I hope to tell you soon that we are all at peace, 
and then I trust you will be so. A thousand loves to the 
Chutes. How I long to see you all I 

P.S. I unseal my letter to tell you what a vast and, 
probably, final victory we have gained to-day. They moved, 
that the Lords fiinging out the Bill of Indemnity was an 
obstruction of justice, and might prove fatal to the liberties 
of this country. We have sat till this moment, seven 
o'clock, and have rejected this motion by 245 to 193. The 
call of the House, which they have kept off from fortnight 
to fortnight, to keep people in town, was appointed for 
to-day. The moment the division was over, Sir John 
Cotton rose and said^ 'As I think the inquiry is at an 
end^ you may do what you will with the oalL' We have 
put it ofiF for two months. There's a noble postscript I 
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81. To Horace Mann. 

London, June 8, 1742. 

I HAYB sent Mr. Chute all the news ; I shall only say to 
you that I have read your last letter about Lady W. to 
Sir B. He was not at all surprised at her thoughts of 
England, but told me that last week my Lord Carteret had 
sent him a letter which she had written to him, to demand 
his protection. This you may tell publicly ; it will show 
her ladyship's credit. 

Here is an epigram, which I believe will divert you : it is 
on Lord Islay's garden upon Hounslow Heath. 

Old Islay, to show his fine delicate taste ^ 

In improving his gardens purloin'd from the waste, 

Bade his gard'ner one day to open his views. 

By cutting a couple of grand avenues : 

No particular prospect his lordship intended, 

But left it to chance how his walks should be ended. 

With transport and joy he beheld his first view end 
In a favourite prospect — a church that was ruin'd — 
But alas! what a sight did the next cut exhibit! 
At the end of the walk hung a rogue on a gibbet 1 
He beheld it and wept, for it caus'd him to muse on 
Full many a Campbell that died with his shoes on. 
All amaz'd and aghast at the ominous scene. 
He order'd it quick to be dos'd up again 
With a clump of Scotch firs, that serv'd for a Screen, 

Sir Bobert asked me yesterday about the Dominichin, but 

I did not know what to answer : I said I would write to 

you about it Have you bought it? or did you quite put it 

off? I had forgot to mention it again to you. If you have 

it not, I am still of opinion that you should buy it for him. 

Adieu I 

Lmrrm 81.—^ Olieie lines wero AH <if PoUUa mnd The Man <^ ToiU. 
written by Bxamaton, author of The Walpole, 
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82. To HoBAGB Makk. 

June 10, th« Pretender's birihday, which, by the 

way, I believe he did not expect to keep 

at Borne this year, 174a 

Since I wrote jou my last letter, I have received two 
from you of the 27th of Hay and 3rd of June, N.S. I hope 
you will get my two packets; that is, one of them was 
addressed to Mr. Chute, and in them was all my faggot of 
compliments. 

Is not poor Scully ^ vastly disappointed that we are not 
arrived? But really, will that mad woman never have 
done ? does she still find credit for her extravagant histories ? 
I carried her son' with me to Yauxhall last night: he is 
a most charming boy, but grows excessively like her in 
the face. 

I don't at all foresee how I shall make out this letter : 
everybody is gone out of town during the Whitsuntide, and 
many will not return, at least not these six weeks ; for so 
long they say it will be before the Secret Committee make 
their Keport, with which they intend to finish. We are, 
however, entertained with pageants every day— reviews to 
gladden the heart of David', and triumphs of Absolom^ ! 
He and his wife went in great parade yesterday through 
the City and the dust to dine at Oreenwich ; they took 
water at the Tower, and trumpeting away to Grace Tosier's ', 
Like Cimon, triumphed both on land and wave*. 

Lbttkb 82.— 1 An Iriah tailor at Lord dinton, 1781. Banger of Hyde 

Florence, who let ontready-ftimiBhed Park, 176S-88; of St. James's Park, 

apartments to travelling Engliah. 1768-91 ; d. 1791. In later life he 

Lady W. had reported that Lord was frequently insane. 

Orford was flying from England and > (Horge the Second. WalpdU. 

wonld come thither. WalpoU, « Frederick Prince of Wales, }^a^ 

* (George Walpole, afterwards the jpoU, 

third Earl of Orford. WalpdU, — > Keeper of a weU-knowh chocolate 

Bom 1780 ; styled Visoonnt Walpole, house at Blackheath ; d. 1768. 

1745-61, when he succeeded his • Jhmciad^ Bk. 1. 1. 86. 
father; succeeded his mother as 
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I don't know whether it was my Lord of Bristol^ or some 
one of the Saddlers' Company' who had told him that this 
was the way * to steal the hearts of the people*/ He is in 
a quarrel with Lord Falmouth ^^ There is just dead one 
Hammond ^^ a disciple of Lord (Thesterfield, and Equeny to 
his Royal Highness : he had parts, and was just come into 
Parliament, strong of the Cohham faction, or nepotism, as 
Sir Robert calls it The White Prince desired Lord Fal- 
mouth to choose Dr. Lee, who, you know, has disobliged the 
party by accepting a Lordship of the Admiralty. Lord 
Falmouth has absolutely refused, and insists upon choosing 
one of his own brothers": his Highness talks loudly of 
opposing him. The borough is a Cornish one. 

There is arrived a courier from Lord Stair, with news of 
Prince Lobkowitz ^ haying cut off five thousand French ^\ 
We are hurrying away the rest of our troops to Flanders, 
and say that we are in great spirits, and intend to be in 
greater when we have defeated the French too. 

For my own particular I cannot say I am well; I am 

7 Dr. Seoker, aiUrwarcbi Bishop of de Boofflera, on the Esst Side of the 

Oxford. WalpolA. Holdaa in Bohemia, with intention 

* The Prince WM a member of the to take Tabor; Prinoe Charles of 
Saddlers' Company. Wdlpole, Loirain feU upon them on the 26th 

* See S Samuel xr. 6. [May] past, and drore them throoi^ 
10 Hn^^ BoBcawen (1707-1782), their Tezy oamp, with prodigious 

second Yiscoont Fslmonth; served Slaughter. The Duke however es- 

in the army ; General, 1772. oaped by flight with only two Begip 

II Author of Love Megie$. Wal- ments, but left behind some Cannon, 
jpoltf.— James Hammond (1710-1742), four Standards, two pair of Colouxs, 
M.P. for Truro ; said to have died of and all the Baggage. Marshal Broglio 
love for Miss Catherine Bashwood, on advice of this action, quitted his 
* the toast of the Oxfordshire Jaoo- Camp vrith great Precipitation at 
bites,* who survived until 1779. Frauenberg, which Prinoe Lobko* 

IS Captain Hon. BdwardBosoawen wits thereupon entered and di» 

(1711-1761), third son of first Vis- patched his Croats and Husnis, 

count Ptilmouth ; Lord of the Ad- after the Bnemy, i^o lost in their 

miralty, 1761-61 ; Tloe - Admiral, Flight above 1,000 Men ; here Prinoe 

1756; Admiral of the Blue, 176S. Lobkowits found a considerable 

1* (Horge Christian, Prince Lobko- Booty, and even the Militaiy Chest, 

wits, d. 1768. in which was a Million of LivxM.' 

i« 'The French having posted ((Tsnt. Jfoy., 1742, p. 882.) 
6,000 men at Teyn, under the Duke 
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afraid I have a little fever upon my spirits, or at least have 
nerveSf which, you know, everybody has in England, I 
begin the cold bath to-morrow, and talk of going to Tun- 
bridge, if the Parliament rises soon. Sir B^ who begins to 
talk seriously of Houghton, has desired me to go with him 
thither; but that is not at all settled. Now I mention 
Houghton, you was in the right to miss a gallery there; 
but there is one actually fitting up^ where the greenhouse 
was, and to be furnished with the spoils of Downing Street 

I am quite sorry you have had so much trouble with 
those odious cats of Malta : dear child, fling them into the 
Amo, if there is water enough at this season to drown 
them; or, I'll tell you, give them to Stosch, to pay the 
postage he talked of. I have no ambition to make my court 
with them to the old wizard. 

I think I have not said anything lately to you from 
Patapan ^ ; he is handsomer than ever, and grows &t : his 
eyes are charming ; they have that agreeable lustre which 
the vulgar modems call sore eyes, but the judicious ancients 
gdd^iieyes, oeettaa Pateqpanicos, 

The process is begun against her Qrace of Beaufort ^*, and 
articles exhibited in Doctors' Commons. Lady Townshend 
has had them copied, and lent them to me. There is every- 
thing proved to your heart's content, to the birth of the 
child, and much delectable reading. ^«^ .^^ 

Adieu ! my dear child ; you see I have eked out a letter : 
I hate missing a post, and yet at this dead time I have 
almost been tempted to invent a murder or a robbery. . . ^^ 
But you are good, and will be persuaded that I have used 
my eyes and ears for your service ; when, if it were not for 

IS Mr. W.'s dog. Waipote. wards mAzried to Oolonel Fitooy, 

i< IVaaces, daughter and heirefls natural son of the Bake of Ghmfton. 

of the last Lord Scadamore, wife of Walpoie, 

Henry Somerset, Bake of Beaufort, ^^ passage omitted. 

from whom she was divoroed for i* FMsage omitted. 

adultery with Lord Talbot; after- 
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youy I should let them lie by in a drawer from week's end 
to week's end. Good night t 



83. To HoBACB Mann. 

Downing Street, June 17, 1742, 
We were surprised last Tuesday with the great good 
news of the peace between the Queen and the King of 
Prussia \ It was so unexpected and so welcome, that 
I believe he might get an Act of Parliament to forbid any 
one thinking that he ever made a slip in integrity. Then, 
the repeated accounts of the successes of Prince Charles and 
Lobkowitz over the French have put us into the greatest 
spirits. Prince Charles is extremely commended for courage 
and conduct, and makes up a little for other flaws in the 
family. 

It is at last settled that Lord Oower^ Cobham, and 
Bathurst' are to come in. The first is to be Privy Seal, 
and was to have kissed hands last Friday, but Lord Hervey 
had carried the seal with him to Ickworth; but he must 
bring it back. Lord Cobham is to be Field Marahal, and to 
command all the forces in England. Bathurst was to have 
the (Gentlemen Pensioners, but Lord Essex \ who is now the 
Captain, and was to have had the Beef-eaters, will not 
change. Bathurst is to have the Beef-eaters ; the Duke of 
Bolton, who has them, is to have the Isle of Wight, and 
Lord Lymington ^ who has that^ is to have — ^nothing I 

Lnm 88.— 1 The Trafti^ of Bim- to Prinoe of Wales, 1757-60. 

Uu, of whioh the preUminaries were « William Oapel (1607-1748), third 

signed on June 1, 174S. Earl of Eaez ; Oaptain of the Teo> 

' John LeTeaon-Gower (ie94-1764X men of the Guard, 1780 ; Banger of 

second Baron Gtower, or. Earl Oower, St James's Park. 

Joly 8, 1746; Loxd Privy Seal, « John WaUop (1690-1762), first 

1749-48, 1744-66» Visconnt Iiyminigtoin, or. Barl of 

• Allen Bathurst (1684-1776X first Portsmouth, April 11, 1748 ; Oover- 

Baion Bathurst, cr. Earl Bathurst, nor and Vioe-Admiral of the Isle of 

Aug. 7, 1772 ; Captain of the (Jentle- Wi^t, 1784-49, 1746-69. 
man PensionerB, 174^-44 ; Treasurer 
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The Secret Committee are in great perplexities about 
Scrope': he would not take the oath, but threatened the 
Middlesex justices who tendered it to him: 'Gkntlemen,' 
said he, ' have you any complaint against me ? if you have 
not, don't you fear that I will prosecute you for enforcing 
oaths?' However, one of them began to read the oath — 
' I, John Scrope ! ' — ' I, John Scrope I ' said he ; ' I did not 
say any such thing: but come, however, let's hear the 
oath ;' — 'do promise that I will faithfully and truly answer 
aU such questions as shall be asked me by the Committee 
of Secrecy, and — ' they were going on, but Scrope cried 
out, ' and ! Hold, hold I there is more than I can digest 
already.' He then went before the Committee, and de- 
sired time to consider. Pitt asked him abruptly, if he 
wanted a quarter of an hour; he replied, 'he did not 
want to inform either his head or his heart, for both 
were satisfied what to do; but that he would ask the 
King's leave.' He wants to fight Pitt. He is a most 
testy little old gentleman, and about eight years ago 
woDld have fought Alderman Perry. It was in the 
House, at the time of the excise: he said we should 
carry it; Perry said he hoped to see him hanged first. 
'You see me hanged, you dog, you I' said Scrope, and 
pulled him by the nose. The Committee have tried all 
ways to soften him, and have offered to let him swear to 
only what part he pleased, or only with regard to money 
given to members of Parliament. Pulteney himself has 
tried to work on him ; but the old gentleman is inflexible, 
and answered, 'that he was fourscore years old, and did not 
care if he spent the few months he has to live^ in the Tower 
or not ; that the last thing he would do should be to betray 

* John Scrope, Seoretazy of the and oanied InteDigence to HoUand 
Troaenry. He had been in Mon- inwoman's oloihea. Walpc^ 
mouth*! rebeUion, when vexy young, ^ He did not die tiU 176P« 
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the King, and next to him the Earl of Orford*' It remains 
in BUBpenBe. 

The troops continue going to Flanders, but alowly enough 
Lady Vane has taken a trip thither after a coumn" of Lord 
Berkeley, who is as simple about her as her own husband is, 
and has written to Mr. Knight' at Paris to fiimish her with 
what money she wants. He says she is vastly to blame ; 
for he was trying to get her a divorce from Lord Vane, and 
then would have married her himsel£ Her adventures ^^ are 
worthy to be bound up with those of my good sisteivin-law, 
the German Princess ^\ and Moll Flanders. 

Whom should I meet in the Park last night but Ceretesi I 
He told me he was at a Bagne. I will find out his bagnio ; 
for though I was not much acquainted with him, yet the 
obligations I had to Florence make me eager to show any 
Florentine all the civilities in my power ; though I do not 
love them near so well, since what you have told me of their 
late behaviour ; notwithstanding your letter of June 20thy 
which I have just received. I perceive that sin^^iM^earUd, 
good, unmeaning Bucellai is of the number of the false, 
though you do not directly say so. 

I was excessively diverted with your pompous account of 
the siege of Lucca by a single Englishman ^\ I do believe 
that you and the Chutes might put a certain city into as 
great a panic. Adieu I 

* Henzy Berkeley, kiUed the next lumged for theft In the reign of 
year at the battle of Dettingen. Charles IL 

Walpole. » 'ForthiBlastweeklhaTehad 

* Probably BobertKnight,formerly oomplaints made to me which were 
eashier of the South Sea Gompany. hroaght by an ezpreai, of an Rngliah- 

^^ Lady Vane*i Memoirs, dictated nian, one Wright's design to storm 

by herself, were aotnaUy published the Town and Bepublick of Lnooa ; 

afterwards in a book, called The Ad- which horrid design was maniftsted 

ventures cf Peregrtme PIclde ; and by his obstinate reftisal to deliver a 

she makes mention of Lady Orford. couple of Pistols to the Quards at 

WaHpoU. the Gate.' {Momn and Maemen^ voL 

11 ICazy Carletoni an impostor, t p. 72.) 
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84. To HoBAGB Makk. 

Midrammer Day, 174SL 
Onx begins every letter now with an lo Paan! indeed 
our hymns are not so tumultuous as they were some time 
ago, to the tune of Admiral Yemon. They say there oame 
an express last ni^t, of the taking of Prague and the 
destruction of some thousand French^. It is reaUy amazing^ 
the fortune of the Queen ! We expect every day the news 
of the King of Poland having made his peace; for it is 
aflSrmed that the Prussian left him but sixteen days to 
think of it*. There is nothing could stop the King of 
Prussia, if he should march to Dresden: how long his 
being at peace with that king will stop him I look upon 
as very uncertain. 

They say we expect the Report from the Secret Committee 
next Tuesday, and then finish. I preface all my news with 
iheif saiy ; for I am not at all in the secret, and I had rather 
that they say should tell you a lie than myself. They have 
sunk the affair of Scrope: the Chancellor* and Sir John 
Bushout spoke in the Committee against persecuting him, 
for he is Secretary to the Treasury. I don't think there is 
so easy a language as the ministerial in the world— one 
learns it in a week t There are few members in town, and 
most of them no friends to the Committee ; so that there is 
not the least apprehension of any violence following the 
Report. I dare say there is not ; for my uncle^ who is my 
political weather-glass, and whose quicksilver rises and &lls 
with the least variation of parliamentary weather, is in great 

Lvma 84. — * The F^renoh were, to eooede to this Treaty, to whom 

however, still masters of Pragae. 16 Datys are allowed to withdraw his 

• ' One of the separate Artioles [of Troops.' (QtmL Mag,, 1748, p. 888.) 
the Treaty of Breslaii] imports, that * Mr. Sandys, Ghanoellor of the 

the Xing of Poland shall be invited Bzoheqner. WalpdU. 

WALTOLB. I n 
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spirits, and has spoken three times in the House within this 
week ; he had not opened his lips before since the changa 
Mr. Pulteney has got his warrant in his pocket for Earl of 
Bath, and kisses hands as soon as the Parliament risea 
The promotions I mentioned to you are not yet come to 
pass ; but a fortnight will settle things wonderfully. 

The Italian^, who I told you is here, has let me into 
a piece of secret history, which you never mentioned: 
perhaps it is not true ; but he says the mighty mystery of 
the Count's' elopement from Florence, was occasioned by 
a letter from Wachtendonck', which was so impertinent as 
to talk of satisfaction for some affront The great Count 
very wisely never ^tnswered it— his life, to be sure, is of too 
great consequence to be trusted at the end of a rash 
German's sword! however, the General wrote again, and 
hinted at coming himself for an answer. 80 it happened, 
that when he arrived, the Count was gone to the baths of 
Lucca — those waters were reckoned better for his health, 
than steel in the abstract How oddly it happened I He 
just returned to Florence as the General was dead t Now 
was not this heroic lover worth running after ?/^ wonder, 
as the Count must have known my lady's courage and 
genius for adventures, that he never thought of putting her 
into men's clothes, and sending her to answer the challenge. 
How pretty it would have been to have fought for one's 
lover I and how great tik^ obligation, when he durst not 
fight for himself I. . .y^ 

I heard the other day, that the Primate of Lorrain was 
dead of the small-pox. Will you make my compliments of 
condolence? though I dare say, they are little afflicted : he 
was a most worthless creature, and all his wit and parts, 

^ CereteBi. WtUpoU. mander of the Queen of Hungary's 

> Oonnt Biohoonit. WalpoU. troops at Leghorn. Walpoia. 

< Oenexal Waohtendonok, Com- 7 Panage omitted. 
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I believe, little comforted them for his brutality and other 
vicea. 

The fine Mr. Pitt' is arrived : I dine with him to-day at 
Lord Lincoln's, with the Pomfrets. So now the old partie 
quarr6e is complete again. The Earl is not quite cured, 
and a partner in sentiments may help to open the wound 
again. My Lady Townahend dines with us too. She flung 
the broadest Wortley-eye* on Mr. Pitt^ the other nighty in 
the Park I 

Adieu I my dear child ; are you quite well ? I trust the 
summer will perfectly re-establish you. 

85. To HoBAOB Maitn. 

Downing Street, June 80, 1742. 
It is about six o'clock, and I am come from the House, 
where, at last, we have had another Report from the Secret 
Committee. They have been disputing this week among 
themselves, whether this should be final or not The new 
ministry, thank them t were for finishing ; but their argu* 
ments were not so persuasive as dutiful, and we are to have 
yet another. This lasted two hours and a half in reading, 
though confined to the affair of Burrel and Bristow, the 
Weymouth election, and secretnaervice money. They moved 
to print it; but though they had fetched most of their 
members from ale and the country, they were not strong 
enough to divide. Yelters Cornwall, whom I have men- 
tioned to you, I believe, for odd humour, said, 'he believed 
the somethingness of this Beport would make amends for 

* Qwrge Pitt, of StrathflelcLM* ; Biveii ofStntthfleldMye, Hiwniwhire ; 

he had been in loTe with Lady Bnyoy to Turin, 1761 ; AmbaMador 

Charlotte IVsnnor, leoond daughter at Madrid, 1770-71 ; d. 1808. 

of Lord Pomfret, who wm after- * Mr. Pitt waereiy handsome, and 

wards married to William Finoh, Lady ICaary Wortley-Montagu had 

Vioe-CSiamberlain. Walpde. — ^Bom liked him extremely, when he wm 

1781; er. (Hay SO, 1776; Baion in Italy. Waipole. 
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the nothingness of the last, and that he was for printing it, 
if it was only from believing that the Sang would not see 
it, unless it is prinie<l/ Perhaps it may be printed at the 
conclusion ; at least it will without authority — so you will 
see it. 

I received yours of June 24, N.S., with one from Mr. Chute, 
this morning, and I will now go answer it and your last 
You seem still to be uneasy about my letters, and their 
being retarded. I have not observed, lately, the same signs 
of yours being opened ; and for my own, I think it may very 
often depend upon the packet-boat and winds. 

Tou ask me if Pulteney has lately received any new 
disgusts. — How can one answer for a temper so hasty, so 
unsettled ? — ^not that I know, unless that he finds, what he 
has been twenty years undoing, is not yet undone. 

I must interrupt the thread of my answer, to tell you that 
I hear news came last night that the States of Holland have 
voted forty-seven thousand men for the assistance of the 
Queen \ and that it was not doubted but the States-General 
would imitate this resolution. This seems to be the con- 
sequence of the King of Prussia's proceedings — but how can 
they trust him so easily ? 

I am amazed that your Leghorn ministry are so wavering ; 
they are very old style, above eleven days out of £ashion, if 
they any longer fear the French : my only apprehension is, 
lest these successes should make Richcourt more impertinent. 

You have no notion how I laughed at the man that ' talks 
nothing but Madeira*.' I told it to my Lady Pomfret, con- 
cluding it would divert her too; and forgetting that she 
repines when she should laugh, and reasons when she should 
be diverted. She asked gravely what language that was I 

LvmsSe.— 1 The Queen of Hun- of the Marquis Aooiauoli at Flor- 
gftry. enoe, was married to one of the same 

* The only daughter and heiress name, who was bom at Madeira. 
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'That Madeira being subject to an European prince, to be 
sure they talk some European dialect I' The grave personage! 
It was of a piece with her saying, * that Swift would have 
written better, if he had never written ludicrously/ 

I have been laughing at another story, which I shall take 
care not to tell her, lest she descant on that too— one of the 
Methodist apostles who went to America to try to make 
people believe what has travelled through all degrees of 
belief and disbelief from Jerusalem to the Lizard Point, was 
boasting of his success and what great improvements the 
poor Indians had made in Christianity; 'You shall only 
hear me examine the first we meet' — and then stopping one 
of his swarthy congregation, he asked him if he had not felt 
great comfort last Sunday at the sacrament after receiving 
the bread and wine ? ' Yes, indeed,' replied the poor Primi- 
tive, ' but I wish it had been rum I ' 

I met a friend of yours the other day at an auction, and 
though I knew him not the least, yet being your friend, 
and so like you (for do you know, he is excessively), I had 
a great need to speak to him — and did. He says, 'he has 
left off writing to you, for he never could get an answer.' 
I said, you had never received but one from him in all the 
time I was with you, and that I was witness to your having 
answered ii He was with his mother. Lady Abercom', 
a most fr^gh^/ul gentlewoman : Mr. Winnington says, he one 
day overheard her and the Duchess of Devonshire * talking 
of ' hideous ugly women I ' By the way, I find I have never 
told you that it was Lord Paisley' ; but that you will have 
perceived* 

Amorevoli is gone to Dresden for the summer; our 

> Anne Flomer, m. (1711) Jamea diih, third Dake of DevonBhire ; d. 

Hamilton, seyenth Earl of Aberoom ; 1777. 

d. 1764. ^ Jamea Hamilton, Baron Paialey, 

* Catherine Hbskins, daughter and saoceeded his father ae eighth Earl 

heirefli of John Hoekine, of Ozted, of Aberoom, 1744; d. 1789. 
Snm^; m. (1718) William Oaven- 
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directois are in great fear that he will serve them like 
Farinelliy and not return for the winter. 

I am writing to you in one of the charming rooms towards 
the Park : it is a delightful evening, and I am willing to 
enjoy this sweet comer while I may, for we are soon to quit 
it Mrs. Sandys came yesterday to give us warning ; Lord 
Wilmington has lent it to them. Sir Robert might have 
had it for his own at first, but would only take it as First 
Lord of the Treasury *. He goes into a small house of his 
own in Arlington Street, opposite to where we formerly 
lived. Whither I shall travd is yet uncertain : he is for my 
living with him ; but then I shall be cooped^ and besides, 
I never found that people loved one another the less for 
living asunder. 

The drowsy Lord Mayor ^ is dead — so the newspapers say. 
I think he is not dead, but sleepeth. Lord Gk)wer is laid up 
with the gout : this, they say, is the reason of his not having 
the Privy Seal yet. 

The town has talked of nothing lately but a plot : I will 
tell you the circumstances. Last week the Scotch hero* 
sent his brother ' two papers, which he said had been left at 
his house by an unknown hand ; that he believed it was by 
(Tolonel Cecil, agent for the Pretender — though how could 
that be, for he had had no conversation with Colonel Cecil 
for these two years? He desired Lord Lalay to lay them 
before the ministry. One of the papers seemed a letter, 
though with no address or subscription, written in true 
genuine Stuart characters. It was to thank Mr. Burnas 
(D. of A.) for his services, and that he hoped he would 
answer ^ assurances given of him. The other was to 

* still the official residenod of the ffir Bobert Walpole. 
First Lord of the Treamuy. It had ^ sir Bobert Gk>daohalL WalpcH^, 

been tenanted by the Hanorerian * The Duke of Argyll. WaHpole. 

Minister, Baron Bothmar, on whose * Barl of Iday. WolpclU. 

death Qeorge II offered to give it to 
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command the Jacobites, and to exhort the Patriots to con- 
tinue what they had mutually so well begun, and to say 
how pleased he was with their haying removed Mr. Tench. 
Lord Islay showed these letters to Lord Orford, and then to 
the King, and told him he had showed them to my father. 
'Tou did welL' — Lord L, 'Lord Orford says one is of the 
Pretender's hand' — K., *He knows it: whenever anything 
of this sort comes to your hand, carry it to Walpole^^' 
This private conversation you must not repeat A few days 
afterwards, the Duke wrote to his brother, 'That upon 
recollection he thought it right to say, that he had received 
those letters firom Lord Barrimore " ' — who is as well known 
for General to the Chevalier, as Montemar^* is to the Queen 
of Spain — or as the Duke of A. would be to either of them. 
Lord Islay asked Sir B. if he was against publishing this 
story, which he thought was a justification both of his 
brother and Sir B. The latter replied, he could certainly 
have no objection to its being public— but pray, will his 
grace's sending these letters to the Secretaries of State justify 
him from the aseuranees " that had been given of him ? How- 
ever, the Pretender's being of opinion that the dismission of 
Mr. Tench was for his service, will scarce be an argument to 
the new ministry for making more noise about these papers. 
I am sorry the boy is so uneasy at being on the foot of 
a servant. I will send for his mother, and ask her why she 
did not tell him the conditions to which we had agreed ; at 

i<^ Beeidef int«roepted letten, Sir » The Duke of ArgyU, in the 
B. Walpole had more than onoe re- latter part of his Ufe, mm often 
oeived letters from, the Pretender, melanoholy and disordered in his 
makinghim the greatest offers, which understanding. After this trans- 
Sir B. Walpole idways carried to the action, and it is supposed he had 
JLLng, and got him to endom, wheii gone stiU farther, he ooold with 
he returned them to Sir IL Walpole, dii&cnlty be brought even to write 

u James Barry (1667-1747), fourth his name. The maniage of his eldest 

Eaii of Banymore ; M.P. for Wigan ; daughter with the Earl of Dalkeith 

lieutenant-GeneraL was deferred for some time, beoa u se 

IS Oommanderof the Spanish foroes the Duke oould not be prerailed upon 

in Italy. to sign the writings. WalfoU, 



248 To Horace Mann [i742 

the same time, I will tell her that she may send any letters 
for him to me. Adieu I my dear child : I am going to write 
to Hr. Chute, that is, to-morrow. I never was more diverted 
than with his letter. » . .^^ 



86. . To HoBACE Mann. 

ON THE DEATH OP EICHARD WEST, ESQ.* 

While surfeited with life, each hoary knave 
Grows, here, immortal, and eludes the grave, 
Thy virtues immaturely met their &te, 
Cramp'd in the limit of too short a date I 

Thy mind, not exercis'd so oft in vain. 
In health was gentle, and compos'd in pain: 
Successive trials still refin'd thy soul, 
And plastic patience perfected the whole. 

A friendly aspect, not suborn'd by art; 
An eye, which look'd the meaning of thy heart ; 
A tongue, with simple truth and freedom fraught, 
The faithful index of thy honest thought. 

Thy pen disdain'd to seek the servile ways 
Of piui^ial censure, and more partial praise: 
Through every tongue it flowed in nervous ease, 
With sense to polish, and with wit to please. 

No working -venom from thy pencil fell ; 

Thine was the kindest satire, living well : 

The vain, the loose, the base, might blush to see 

In what thou wert, what they themselves should ba 

Let me not charge on Providence a crime, 
Who snatch'd thee, blooming, to a better clime. 
To raise those virtues to a higher sphere: 
Virtues 1 which only could have starv'd thee .here. 

i« FMnge omitted. and is buried at Hatfield. He had 

L»rmt§9. — ^ Biohard West, only a great geniiui for poetxy; a fine 

Km of the Lord GhaaoeUor West^ of Odtf of his, on the death of Queen 

Ireland, by Elisabeth, daughter of Oaroline, is pnbliBhed in Dodiiiley's 

Bishop Burnet, died of a oonsnmp- JTifOflllofiies. WdlpoU, 
tion about the 26th year of his age, 
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A EECEIPT TO MAKE A LORD. 

OCCASIOKED BT ▲ LATE BEPOBT OF ▲ PBOMOTIOH *. 

Take a man^ who by nature 's a true son of earth, 

By rapine enrich'd, though a beggar by birth ; 

In genius the lowest, ill-bred and obscene; 

In morals most wicked, most nasty in mien; 

By none ever trusted, yet ever employed ; 

In blunders quite fertile, of merit quite void ; 

A scold in the Senate, abroad a buffoon, 

The scorn and the jest of all courts but his own : 

A slave to that wealth that ne'er made him a friend. 

And proud of that cunning that ne'er gain'd an end ; 

A dupe in each treaty, a Swiss in each vote; 

In manners and form a complete Hottentot. 

Such an one could you find, of all men you'd commend him, 

But be sure let the curse of each Briton attend him. 

Thus fully prepar'd, add the grace of the throne, 

The foUy of monarchs, and screen of a crown — 

Take a prince for his purpose, without ears or eyes. 

And a long parchment roll stuff 'd brim-full of lies : 

These mingl'd together, a fiat shall pass, 

And the thing be a Peer, that before was an ass. 

The former copy I think you will like : it was written by 
one Mr. Ashton ' on Mr. West, two friends of mine, whom 
you have heard me often mention. The other copy was 
printed in the Common Sense, I don't know by whom 
composed: the end of it is very bad, and there are great 
falsities in it, but some strokes are terribly like I 

I have not a moment to thank the Grifona, nor to answer 
yours of June 17, N.S., which I have this instant read. 

Tours, in great haste. 

* The report, mentioned in a pre* a Peer. WatpoU. 
ceding letter, tl&at Horaoe Walpole, * Thomas Ashton, afterwards 

brother to Sir Bobert, was created FeUow of Eton GoUege. Walpole, 
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87. To HoBAGE Mank. 

London, July 7, 1742. 

Well! you may bid the Secret Committee good night 
The House adjourns to-day till Tuesday, and on Thursday 
is to be prorogued. Yesterday we had a bill of Pulteney's, 
about returning officers and regulating elections: the House 
was thin, and he carried it by 93 to 92. Mr. Pelham was 
not there, and Winnington did not vote, for the gentleman 
is testy still ; when he saw how near he had been to losing 
it, he said loud enough to be heard, ' I will make the gentle- 
men of that side feel me ! ' and, rising up, he said, ' He was 
astonished, that a bill so calculated for the freedom of elections 
was so near being thrown out ; that there was a report on the 
table, which showed how necessary such a bill was, and that 
though we had not time this year to consider what was 
proper to be done in consequence of it, he hoped we should 
next,' — with much to the same purpose ; but all the effect 
this notable speech had, was to frighten my uncle, and make 
him give two or three shrugs extraordinary to his breeches. 
They now say, that Pulteney will not take out the patent 
for his earldom, but remain in the House of Gonmions in 
terrorem^; however, all his friends are to have places 
immediately, or, as the fashion of expressing it is, 'they 
are to go to Court in the Bath coach ' t ' 

Tour relation Guise ' is arrived fi'om Carthagena, madder 

LbttxsS?.— ^ Sir B. W., to defeat > General Guise, a rexy brave 

Piilten^*8 ambition, peranaded the officer, bat apt to romanoe; and 

Mixng to insist on his going into the a great oonnoisaear in pictoxes. 

House of Lords : the dUij he oarried W<Upois,—JohxL Guise (d. 1766) served 

his patent thither, he flung it upon under Marlborough, and on the Vuo 

the floor in a passion, and oonld expedition of 1719. He was probaUy 

Bcaroe be prevailed on to have it related to Mann through the mother 

passed. Waipole. of the latter, Eleanor, daughter of 

* His title was to be Earl of Bath. Chxistopher Guise, of Abbot's Court, 

WalpoU, Qloaoestershire. 
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than ever. As he was marching up to one of the forts, all 
his men deserted him ; his lieatenant advised him to retire ; 
he replied, 'He neyer had turned his back yet, and would 
not now/ and stood all the fire. When the pelicans were 
flying oyer his head, he cried out, 'What would Chloe^ give 
for some of these to make a pelican pie ! ' When he is 
brave enough to perform such actions really as are almost 
incredible, what pity it is that he should for ever persist in 
saying things that are totally so I 

Lord Annandale ' is at last mad in all the forms: he has 
long been an out-pensioner of Bedlam College. Lord and 
Lady Talbot* are parted; he gives her three thousand 
pounds a year. Is it not amazing, that in England people 
will not find out that they can live separate without parting ? 
The Duke of Beaufort^ says, ' He pities Lord Talbot to have 
met with two such tempers as their two wives * ! ' 

Sir Bobert Bich * is going to Flanders, to try to make up 
an affair for his son ^^ ; who, having quarrelled with a Captain 
Vane, as the commanding officer was trying to make it up at 
the head of the regimen^ Bich came behind Vane, * And to 
show you,' said he, ' that I will not make it up, take that,' 
and gave him a box on the ear. They were immediately put 
in arrest ; but the learned in the laws of honour say, they 
must fight, for no German officer will serve with Vane, till 
he has had satisfaction. 



« The Dnke of N6woastI«*8 French (1706-1746), thiid Duke of BeMfort 

oook. WalpoU, • See note 16 on letter to Kann of 

B Oeorge Johnstone (17»>-1799), June 10, 174a 

third ICarqnis of Annandale, to • Field lUnhal Sir Bobert Bloh 

whom David Home wae oompanion (1686-1706), foorih Baronet, of Booe 

from 1746 to 1746. He wae declared HaU, Snifolk; Ck»lonel of the 4th 

a Innatic in 1748. Dragoona ; Governor of Ghelaea 

• ICary de Caxdonnel (d. 1767), HoapitaL 

daughter and heir of Adam de Gar- lo Bobert Bich (1714-1786), after- 

donnel, Secretary at War ; m. (1784) wazda fifth Baronet; Gkyvemor of 

William Talbot, Moond Bason, after- Londondeny and Oohnore Fort, 

warda Bar], Talbot. 1766 ; Limitenant-Oeneral, 1760. 
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Mr. Harris, who married Lady Walpole's mother", is to 
be one of the peace-offerings on the new altar ^^ Bootle is 
to be Chief Justice; but the Lord Chancellor would not 
consent to it, unless Lord Glenorchy, whose daughter is 
married to Mr. Yorke, had a place in lieu of the Admiralty, 
which he has lost — he is to have Harris's. Lord Edgcumbe's, 
in Ireland ", they say, is destined to Harry Yane ^*, Pulteney's 
toad-eater. 

Monticelli lives in a manner at our house. I tell my 
sister that she is in love with him, and that I am glad it 
was not AmorevolL Monticelli dines frequently with Sir 
Bobert, which diverts me extremely: you know how low 
his ideas are of music and the virtuosi ; he calls them all 
fiddlers. 

I have not time now to write more, for I am going to 
a masquerade at the Banelagh amphitheatre : the King is 
fond of it, and has pressed people to go ; but I don't find 
that it will be full. Good night 1 My love to the Pope for 
his good thing. 

88. To HoEACE Mann. 

Downing Street, July 14, 1742. 
THE LESSON FOR THE DAY. 

Here begins the second Chapter of the first book of 
Preferments. 

h Now these are the Oenerations of Them that sought 
preferment. 

u Margaret, daughter of Boger i* Payxnaster-Oeneral. 

Taokfield,ofThorverton,Dev(mahire; ^* Hon. Henry Vane (ciro. 1706> 

married 1. Samnel BoUe, 2. John 1768), miooeeded his fitther as third 

Harris ; d. 1754. Baron Barnard, 1768 ; or. Earl of 

u This article did not prove tme : Darlington, April 8^ 1764 ; ILP. for 

Mr. Harris was not removed, nor Bipon; Paymaatei^Oeneral in Ire- 

Bootle made Ohief Justloe. WalpoU. land, 1742-44 ; Lord of the Treamuy, 

—John Harris of Hayne, Devon- 1749-56; Joint Paymaster of the 

shire ; d. 1767. Foroes, 1765. 
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2. Twenty years they sought preferment and found it 
not : yea, twenty years they wandered in the wilderness. 

3. Twenty years they sought them plaoesy but they found 
no resting-place for the sole of their foot. 

4. And lo I it came to pass in the days of G^rge the 
King, that these Hen said, Go to, let us make ourselves 
places. 

5. And they took a man named William^, and they made 
him King over them, and he made them pkces. 

6. And these be the names of the men that have gotten 
them places in this their day. 

7. In those days Lord Heryey held the Sling's signet^ and 
to him succeeded Lord Gh>wer. 

8. And the King had a guard of men, called Gentlemen- 
Pensioners^ and over them he set Lord Bathurst. 

9. And Lord Limerick got the reyersion after Lord 
Palmerston, for himself and for his son after him, and he 
is to be the King's Remembrancer from generation to 
generation. 

10. Lord Edgcumbe was and is not He was the Eling*s 
Treasurer in the land of Lreland, but he found not favour in 
their eyes ; and to him succeeded Henry Vane. 

1 L Henry Legge * was Secretary to the Treasury, but the 
name of Legge was found unseemly — so he is called Henry 
Fumese unto this day. 

12. But lo I now the man Legge is as the man Whitworth 
was ; the Suryeyorship of the Forests is given him in lieu 
thereof — but not to tire you with Scripture, 

Iivrm Sa— ^ Williftm Polteney. NaTj, 17i(MS4 ; ChanoeUor of the 

s HaniyBilMn Legge (170S-1764), Ezoheqiiar, 1764-66, 1766-«7, 1767- 

fonxih son of flnt Earl of Dartmooih ; 61 . 

H.P. forOrford. HemMSecretaiy to * Thja pieoe with a yery ftw ad- 
Sir R. Walpole ; Chief Secietaxy for ditiona, wae the original of a nnmbei^ 
Ireland ; Snnreyor-Oenerel of Woodi leee q[aantit7 of the same kind, whioh 
and Forests north and soath of were irabUshed upon aU snlQects for 
Trent, 1742-44; Lord of the Ad- a year or two. Wdlpoie, 
miralty, 1746-47 ; Treasurer of the 
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Sir Robert Brown * is displaoed from being Pa]rmA8ter of 
something, I forget what, for Sir Charles Oilmour, a friend 
of Lord Tweeddale \ Ned Finch ' is made Groom of the Bed- 
chamber, which was vacant ; and Will Finch '' Yice-Ghamber- 
lain, which was not vacant; but they have emptied it of 
Lord Sidney Beaudero. Boone' is made Commissary-Genera], 
in Huxle/s* room, and Jefferies^^ in Will Stuart's". All 
these have been kissing hands to-day, headed by the Earl of 
Bath. He went in to the King the other day with this 
long list^ but was told shortly, that unless he would take up 
his patent and quit the House of Commons, nothing should 
be done — ^he has consented. I made some of them very 
angry; for when they told me who had kissed hands, 
I asked, if the Pretender had kissed hands too, for being 
King? I foxgot to tell you, that Hurray is to be Solicitor^ 
General, in Sir John Strange's place, who is made Chief 
Justice, or some such thing ^*. 

I don't know who it was that said it, but it was a very good 



4 Sir Bobert Brown (d. 1760), flnt 
Baronet, fonnerly a merchant at 
Venice and British Beaident there. 
He mm Fajmaater of the Works. 

• John Hay (oizo. 1096-1762), 
fourth liarquis of Tweeddale ; Prin- 
eipal Secretary and Keeper of the 
Signet (of SootlandX 174S-46 ; Lord- 
JTostioe General, and GKyvemor of 
the Bank of Scotland, 1761-^. 

• Hon. Edward Finch, fifth son of 
sixth Earl of Winohelsea, M.P. for 
Oambridge UnlTOrsity, 1727 - 71 ; 
BnToy to Sweden, 1728 ; to Holland, 
1724 ; to Poland, 1724-26 ; Minister 
at St. Petersburg, 1789^0 ; Groom 
of the Bedchamber, 1742 ; ICaster of 
the Bobes, 1767; Suryeyor of the 
King's PriTate Boads, 1760 ; assumed 
the additional surname of Hattom, 
1764; d. 1771. 

T The Hon. William Slnoh, seoond 
•on of the sixth Earl of Winohelsea, 
had been Envoy in Sweden and in 
Holland. He continued to hold the 
offloe of Yioe-Ghamberlain of the 



Household tiU his death, in 1766. 
These two brothers, and their elder 
brother Daniel, seventh Earl of 
Winohelsea, are the persons whom 
Sir Oharles Hanbnxy Williams calls, 
on account of the Uaokness of their 
complexions, *The dark, ftinereal 
Pinches.' WtdpdU. 

' Daniel Boone, M.P. for Gram- 
pound. 

* G^rge Huxley, sometime ILP. 
tor Newport (Isle of Wight)L 

i<» John JeiXHes (ILP. for Breoon- 
shixe) was not promoted until De- 
cember of this year, when he sue* 
ceeded Henzy Pumese as Joint 
Secretary to the Treasury. 

11 William Stuart appears to have 
been Paymaster of the Pensions, in 
which office he was succeeded by 
Edward Hooper. 

I* Sir John Strange was made 
Master of the BoUs, but not till 
some years afterwards: he died in 
1764. WalpoU. 
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answer to one who asked why Lord Gk>wer had not kissed 
hands sooner — ' the Dispensation was not oome from Bome'\' 

I am writing to you up to the ears in packing: Lord Wil* 
mington has lent this house to Sandys, and he has given 
us instant warning ; we are moving as fast as possible to 
Siberia, — Sir Robert has a house there, within a few miles 
of the Duke of Courland ^* ; in shorty child, we are all going 
to Norfolk, till we can get a house ready in town : all the 
furniture is taken down, and lying about in confusion. 
I look like St. John, in the Isle of Patmos, writing revela- 
tions, and prophesying 'Woe I woe I woe! the kingdom of 
desolation is at hand I ' indeed, I have prettier animals about 
me, than he ever dreamt of: here is the dear Patapan, and 
a little Vandyke cat, with black whiskers and boots ; you 
would swear it was of a very ancient family, in the west of 
England, famous for their loyalty. 

I told you I was going to the masquerade at Banelagh 
Gardens, last week : it was miserable ; there were but an 
hundred men, six women, and two shepherdesses. The 
King liked it, — and that he might not be known, they had 
dressed him a box with red damask I Lady Pomfret and 
her daughters were there, all dressed alike, that they might 
not be known. My Lady said to Lady Bel Finch ^^ who 
was dressed like a nun, and for coolness had cut off the nose 
of her mask, 'Madam, you are the first nun that ever I saw 
without a nose 1 ' • . .*^ 

1* From the Pretender. Iioid ieiaed by Omni Monioh (oeteniiUy 
Gtower had been, until he wm made by order of the mother of lyan), and 
Privy Seal, one of the leading Jaoo- exiled to Siberia, whence he wae re- 
bites ; and wae even rappoeed to called in the same year by the Em- 
lean to that puty, after he had ao- presi Eliaabeth. 
oepted the appointment Walpc^ ^^ Lady Isabella Fixioh, fourth 

14 Johann Ernst von Biren (1687- daughter of sixth Earl of Wlnohel- 

1779), Duke of Courland, fayourite sea ; first Lady of the Bedchamber 

minister of Anne, Empress of Bnssia to the Princess Amelia ; d. un- 

(d. 1740); appointed by her Begent married, 1771. 

of the Empire during the minority i* Psssage omitted, 
of her successor, Ivan VL He was . 



256 To Horace Mann [1742 

As I came home last night, they told me there was a fire 
in Downing Street ; when I came to Whitehall, I could not 
get to the end of the street in m j chariot, for the crowd : 
when I got out, the first thing I heard was a man enjoying 
himself: '.Well! if it lasts two hours longer. Sir Robert 
Walpole's house will be burned to the ground- 1' it was 
a very comfortable hearing! but I found the fire was on 
the opposite side of the way, and at a good distance. I stood 
in the crowd an hour to hear their discourse : one man was 
relating at how many fires he had happened to be present, 
and did not think himself at all unlucky in passing by, just 
at this. What diverted me most, was a servant-maid, who 
was working, and carrying pails of water, with the strength 
of half a dozen troopers, and swearing the mob out of her 
way — the soft creature's name was Phillis ! When I arrived 
at our door, I found the house full of goods, beds, women, 
and children, and three Scotch members' of 'Parliament, who 
lodge in the row, and who had sent in a saddle, a flitch of 
bacon, and a bottle of ink. There was no wind, and the 
house was saved, with the loss of only its* garret, and the 
furniture. ... 

I forgot to mention the Dominichin last post, as I suppose 
I had before, for I always was for your buying it ; it is one 
of the^most engaging pictures I ever saw. I have no qualms 
about its originality ; and even if Sir Bobert should not like 
it when it comes, which is impossible, I think I would live 
upon a fiitch of bacon and a bottle of ink, rather than not 
spare the money to buy it myself: so, my dear Sir, buy it. 

Your brother has this moment brought me a letter : I find 
by it, that you are very old style with relation to the 
Prussian peace. Why, we have sent Robinson ^^ a red and 

17 Sir Thomas Bobixunnf TJfiTiiBter by, Yorkshire ; or. Baron Gkantham, 

at Vienna ; he was made Secretaxy 1761 ; Seoretaiy to the Embassy at 

of State in 1754. WcapoU.—Ywrrth. Paris, 1728-80 ; Envoy to Vienna, 

son ofSir William Bobinaon, of Keir- 1780-48; KB., 1742; Joint Fleni- 
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Lord Hyndford ^ a green ribbon for it, above a fortnight ago. 
Muley (as Lord Lovel calls him), Duke of Bedford ", is, they 
say, to haye a blue one, for making his own peace: you 
know we always mind home-peaces more than foreign ones« 
I am quite sony for all the trouble you have had about 
the Maltese cats ; but you know they were for Lord Islay, 
not for mysel£ Adieu I I have no more tima 



89. To HoBACB MAim. 

You scolded me so much about my little paper, that 
I dare not venture upon it even now, when I have very 
little to say to you* The long session is over, and the Secret 
Committee already forgotten. Nobody remembers it but 
poor Paxton, who has lost his place^ by it. I saw him the 
day after he came out of Newgate ; he came to Chelsea : 
Lord Fitzwilliam was there, and in the height of zeal, took 
him about the neck and kissed him. Lord Orford had been 
at Court that morning, and with his usual spirits, said to 
the new ministers, ' So ! the Parliament is up, and Pazton, 
Bell, and I have got our liberty t ' The King spoke in the 
kindest manner to him at his levee, but did not call him 
into the closet, as the new ministry feared he would, and as, 
perhaps, the old ministry exi>ected he would. The day 
before, when the Ejng went to put an end to the session, 
Lord Quarendon asked Wionington 'whether Bell would be 

potentiary for oonolnding the TroKtj Vienna, 1759, 1764. In reoogniiion 

of Aix-l»-ChapeUe, 1748; Lord of of hu aerrioee in oonnezion -with the 

Trade, 174a-49 ; Master of the Ward- Treaty of Breilan, he reoeived firom 

robe, 1749-64, 1766-60 ; Secretary of the King of Pnuria an angmenta- 

State for the Sonthem Province, tion to his coat of armB, via. the 

1764-66 ; Joint Poetmaeter-Gtoneral, Eagle of Sileda, and the motto Ex 

1765-66 ; d. 1770. bene meriio. 

i« John Carzniohael (1701-1767), i* The Dnke of Bedford had not 

third Earl of Hyndford ; Enyoy to the Garter till flome yean after thit. 

Berlin, 1741 ; K.T., 1742; Enyoy to WdlpoU, 

Biuria, 1744-49; Lord of the Bed- Lxmn 89.-^ SdioitoT to the 

ohamber, 1760 ; Ambaisador to Treasury. Wai^pdls. 

WALTOLB. 1 a 
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let out time enough to hire a mob to huzza him as he went 
to the House of Lords.' 

The few people that are left in town have been much 
diverted with an adventure that has befallen the new 
minister& Last Sunday the Duke of Newcastle gave them 

I ' a dinner at Claremont^ where their servants got so drunk, 
that when they came to the inn over against the gate of 
New Park*, the coachman, who was the only remaining 
fragment of their suite, tumbled off the box, and there they 
were planted. There were Lord Bath, Lord Carteret^ Lord 
Limerick, and Harry Fumeee in the coach : they asked the 
inn-keeper if he could contrive no way to convey them to 

. town. 'No,' he said, 'not he, unless it was to get Lord 
Orford's coachman to drive them.' They demurred; but 
Lord Carteret said, 'Oh, I dare say. Lord Orford will 
willingly let us have him.' So they sent, and he drove 
them home. 

Ceretesi had a mind to see this wonderful Lord Orford, 
of whom he has heard so much ; I carried him to dine at 
Chelsea. Tou know the Earl don't speak a word of any 
language but English and Latin ', and Ceretesi not a word 
of either ; yet he assured me that he was very happy to 
have made co^ hdla conoscenga! He whips out his pocket* 
book every moment, and writes descriptions in issmo of 
everything he sees: the grotto alone took up three pages. 
What volumes he will publish at his return, in usum Sere' 
niasjim Panfumi* I 
^y^Shete has lately been the most shocking scene of murder 
imaginable ; a parcel of drunken constables took it into their 
heads to put the laws in execution against d^9order(^ persons, 

* Lord Walpole was Banger of whenth^hadno'wayof oonvaniiig 

NewPwk. Wal^fdU, bat vezy imperfeotly in Ltttin. WiOf 

' It was very remarkable, that pdU. 

"Lard Orford oould get and keep sooh « The Cofbe-Honae at Horenoe, 

an aaoendant with King Oeoxge I, where the nobility meet WalpoU. 
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and 80 took up every woman they met, till they had collected 
five or six-and-twenty, all whom they thrust into St. Martin's ^ ' ^ ;y v' 
Bound-House, where they kept them all night, with doors '^ ' r^ 
and windows dosed. The poor creatures, who could not J^' ^ 

stir or breathe, screamed as long as they had any breath ^ 
left, begging at least for water : one poor wretch said she 
was worth eighteen*pence, and would gladly giye it for 
a draught of water, but in vain I So well did they keep 
them there, that in the morning four were found stifled to 
death, two died soon after, and a dozen more are in a shock- 
ing way. In short, it is horrid to think what the poon 
creatures suffered : several of them were beggars, who, from 
having no lodging, were necessarily found in the street, and 
others honest labouring womeiv' One of the dead was 
a poor washerwoman, big with child, who was returning 
home late from washing. One of the constables is taken, 
and others absconded ; but I question " if any of them will 
suffer death, though the greatest criminals in this town are 
the officers of justice; there is no tyranny they do not 
exercise, no villany of which they do not partake^/^hese 
same men, the same night, broke into a bagnio in Covent 
Garden, and took up Jack Spencer*, Mr. Stewart, and Lord 
George Graham', and would have thrust them into the 
Bound-House with the poor women, if they had not been 
worth more than eighteen-pence I,^^ 

I have just now received youra of the 15th of July, with 

A The BLeeper of the Boond-Honse Marlboiongh. He was the favourite 

was tried, bat aoqmtted of wilful of his grandmother, Sarah Jenningi, 

murder. Walpc^. — ^His name was Daohess of Marlborough, who left 

William Bird. He was oondemned him a vast fortune (in preference 

to death, but reprieyed for trans- to his elder brother, the Duke of 

portation. (See Qmt, Mag.^ 1742, KarlboronghX on condition that 

pp. 645, 601)l neither he nor his heirs shoold 

* Hon. John Spencer (1708>1746), accept any place or pension from 

fourth son of third Earl of Sunder- government. 

land, by his second wife, Anne ^ Fourth son of first Ihike of 

Ohorohill, second daughter and oo- Montrose ; Oaptain in the Navy ; d. 

heir of John Ghurohill, Onke of 1747. 

8 2 
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a married letter from both Prince and Princess*: but sure 
nothing ever equalled the setting out of it ! She says, ' The 
generosity of your friendship for me, Sir, leaves me nothing 
to desire of all that is precious in England, China, and the 
Indies !' Do you know, after such a testimony under the 
hand of a princess, that I am determined, after the laudable 
example of the house of Medici, to take the title of Horace 
the Magnificent! I am only afraid it should be a dangerous 
example for my posterity, who may ruin themselves in 
emulating the magnificence of their ancestor. It happens 
comically, for t'other day, in removing from Downing 
Street, Sir Bobert found an old account-book of his father*, 
wherein he set down all his expenses. In three months 
and ten days that he was in London one winter as member 
of Parliament, he spent— what do you think ?— sixty-four 
pounds seven shillings and fivepencel There are many 
articles for Nottingham ale, eighteen-pences for dinneiB, five 
shillings to Bob (now Earl of Orford), and one memorandum 
of six shillings given in exchange to Mr. Wilkins for his 
wig — and yet this old man, my grandfather, had two 
thousand pounds a year, Norfolk sterling I He little thought 
that what maintained him for a whole session would scarce 
serve one of his younger grandsons to buy japan and fans 
for princesses at Florence ! 

Lord Orford has been at Court again to-day : Lord Carteret 
came up to thank him for his coachman ; the Duke of New- 
castle standing by. My father said, 'My Lord, whenever 
the Duke is near overturning you, you have nothing to do 
but to send to me, and I will save you.' The Duke said to 
Lord Carteret, 'Do you know, my Lord, that the venison 
you eat that day came out of New Park?' Lord Orford 
laughed, and said, 'Soh, you see I am made to kill the 

" Prince and FrinoeBsCiaon. Wal- ' Bobert Walpole (d. 1700), M.P. 
pcHe, for C3aBUe Bising, 1689-1700. 
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faited calf for the reiam of the prodigakT The Ejng 
passed by all the new Ministry to speak to him, and after- 
wards only spoke to my Lord Garteret. 

Should I answer the letters from the court of Petnda 
again ? there will be no end of our magnificent correspon- 
dence ! — but would it not be too haughty to let a princess 
write last? 

Oh, the catst I can never keep them, and yet it is 
barbarous to send them all to Lord Islay : he will shut them 
up and starve them, and then bury them under the stairs 
with his wife^^ I laughed for an hour at Marquis Albizri's 
fistula qui vieni partout — cela est fSicheux ! Monsieur le Cheva- 
Iter ! thank heaven I yours did not I Adieu ! 

90. To HoBACE Mank. 

Chelsea, July 29, 1742. 

I AM quite out of humour ; the whole town is melted 
away; you never saw such a desert Tou know whit 
Florence is in the vintage-season, at least I remember 
what it was : London is just as empty, nothing but half a 
dozen private gentlewomen left, who live upon the scandal 
that they hud up in the winter. I am going too ! this day 
sennight we set out for Houghton, for three months ; but 
I scarce think that I shall allow thirty days a-piece to them. 
Next post I shall not be able to write to you ; and when 
I am there, shall scarce find materials to furnish a letter 
above every other post. I beg, however, that you will 
write constantly to me ; it will be my only entertainment, 
for I neither hunt, brew, drink, nor reap. When I return 
in the winter, I will make amends for this barren season of 
our correspondence. 

I carried Sir Robert the other night to Banelagh for the 

i« DMghter of Mr. Whitfield, Paymaster of Marinei ; d. 1728. 



262 To fforace Mann [1742 

first time: my uncle's prudenoe, or faar, would nerer let 
him go before. It was pretty full, and all its fullness 
flocked round us: we walked with a train at our heels^ 
like two chairmen going to fight ; but they were extremely 
civil, and did not crowd him, or say the least impertinence 
— I think he grows popular already I The other day he 
got it asked, whether he should be received if he went to 
Carleton House ? — no, truly I— but yesterday morning Lord 
Baltimore^ came to soften it a little ; that his Royal Highness 
did not refuse to see him, but that now the Court was out of 
town, and he had no Drawing-room, he did not see anybody. 

They have given Mrs. Pulteney an admirable name, and 
one that is likely to stick by her — ^instead of Lady Bath, 
they call her the wife of Bath*. Don't you figure her 
squabbling at the gate with St. Peter for a halfpenny? 

Cibber has published a little pamphlet' against Pope, 
which has a great deal of spirit, and, from some circum- 
stances, will notably vex him. I will send it to you by 
the first opportunity, with a new pamphlet, said to be 
Dodington's, called A Comparison of the Old and New 
Minisify: it is much liked. I have not forgot your 
magazines, but will send them and these pamphlets together. 
Adieu ! I am at the end of my telL 

P.S. Lord Edgcumbe is just made Lord-Lieutenant of 
Cornwall, at which the Lord of Bath looks sour. He said, 
yesterday, that the King would give orders for several other 
considerable alterations ; but he gave no orders, except for 
this, which was not asked by that EarL 

LvnsB eO.-J Lord of the Bed- • A Utter fnm Mr. OOber to Mr. 

chamber to the Piince. WalpoU. Pope, In oonsequenoe of thia letter 

I In aUtuion to the old ballad. Pope sabetitated Gibber for Theo- 

WalpdU.'-AmkB Maria, dai]c:hter of bald aa hero of the fourth book of 

Johxianmley,of laleworth ; m. (1714) the Dumdad, paUiahed in October, 

William Pulteney, afterwarda Earl 1748. 
of Bath; d. 175a 
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91. To HoBAOB Mann. 

(From Houghton*} 

LABOUB IN VAIN. 
I. 
Ye patriots^ who twenty long years 

Have citruggrd our rights to maintain ; 
View the end of your labours and fears. 
And see them all ended in vain. 

II. 
Behold I in the front stands your Hero, 

Behind him his patriot tram; 
Hear him rail at a tyrant and Nero ; 

Tet his railing all ended in vain, 

III. 
Then see him attack a Convention, 

And calling for vengeance on Spain ; 
What pity such noble contention 

And spirit should end all in vain I 

TV. 

That the Place-bill he got for the nation, 

Was only a shadow, is plain; 
For now 'tis a clear demonstration 

That substance is ended in vain. 

V. 

His bloody and horrible vow. 

Which once gave the Courtiers such pain, 
No longer alarums them now. 

For his threats are all ended in vain. 

VI. 

What though the Committee have foimd, 

That Orford 's a traitor in grain ; 
Tet wiser than they may compoimd, 

And justice be ended in vain. 
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VII. 

How certain would be oar undoing, 
Should the people their wishes obtain ! 

Then to saye us from danger of ruin, 
He has ended our wishes in voin. 

vm. 

Then let us give thanks and be glad. 
That he knew how our passion to rein, 

And wisely prevented the bad, 
By ending the good all in vain, 

iz. 

About Brutus let Borne disagree, 
We won't from our praises refrain ; 

Our Brutus has more cause than he 
To declare even virtue in vain. 

Three thousand five hundred a year, 

He valu'd it not of a grain ; 
His scorn of such filth is most clear. 

Since that too he ended in vam. 

XI. 

Corruption he hates like a toad, 

And calls it the National Bane^ 
Yet damn*d Tories, his virtue to load, 

Say, that all is not ended in vain. 

XII. 

He rejects all employments and places^ 
And thinks every pension a stain; 

Yet Tories, with their damn'd sly faces. 
Say, that all is not ended in vain, 

xm. 

In spite of his caution and care 

To avoid the appearance of gain, 
Say those Tories^ his wife has a share. 

And all is not ended in i^ifi. 
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THE OLD COACHMAN; 

A BAXJ«AJ>. 
I. 

Wijse Caleb ^ and Cart'ret, two birds of a feather^ 
Went down to a feast at Newcastle's together; 
No matter what wines, or what choice of good cheer, 
Tis enough that the coachman had his dose of beer. 

Deny down, &c. 
II. 
Coming home, as the liquor work'd up in his pate. 
This coachman drove on at a damnable rate; 
Poor Cart'ret in terror, and scared all the while, 
Cry'd, 'Stop, let me out — is the dog an Argyll*?' 

III. 
But he soon was oonvinc'd of his error, for, lo, 
John stopt short in the dirt and no farther would go ; 
When Cart'ret saw this, he observed with a laugh, 
'This coachman, I find, is your own, my Lord Bath.' 

IV. 

Now the Peers quit the coach in a pitiful plight, 
Deep in mire and in rain, and without any light; 
Not a path to pursue, or to guide them a friend, 
What course shall they take then, and how will this end ? 

V. 

Lo I Chance, the great mistress of human affiurs, 
Who governs in councils, and conquers in wars ; 
Straight, with grief at their case, for the Goddess well knew, 
That these were her creatures and votaries too, 

VI. 

This Chance brought a Passenger quick to their aid, 
'Honest Friend, can you drive?' — 'What should ail me?' 
he said; 

LnrsEei. — 1 Pnlteney : the Ortkft^ Motion^Lard Carteret wMr ep r o a o nted 

man was pnblished under the name in a fnght, wanting to get <mt of a 

of Caleb Banyers. WalpdU. coaoh, whioh the Dnke of Argyll yrtm 

3 In a Amoaa print called The driving forioiiely. Walpole, 
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'For many a bad Sdason, through many a bad way, 
Old Orford I've driven without stop or stay. 

VII. 

He was overtum'd, I confess, but not hurt;' 

Quoth the Peers — ' It was we help'd him out of the dirt ; 

This boon to thy master then prithee requite, 

Take us up or else here we must wander all night.' 

vul 
He took them both up, and thro' thick and thro' thin. 
Drove away to St. James's, and brought them safe in ; 
Learn hence, honest Britons, in spite of your pains. 
That Orford old coachman still governs the reins. 



THE OOUNTBT GIBL; 

AK ODB. 

The country girl that's well inclin'd, 

To love, when the young squire grows kind, 

Doubts between joy and ruin ; 
Now will, and now will not comply. 
To raptures now her pulse beats high, 

And now she fears undoing. 

n. 
But when the lover with his pray'rs, 
His oaths, his sighs, his vows and tears, 

Holds out the proffer'd treasure; 
She quite forgets her fear and shune, 
And quits her virtue and her fame, 

For profit mixt with pleasure. 

ni. 
So virtuous Pult'ney, who had long 
By speech, by pamphlet, and by song, 

Held patriotism's steerage ; 
Yields to ambition mixt with gain, 
A treasury gets for Harry Vane, 

And for himself a peerage. 
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IV. 

Tho' with joint liyes and debtft before, 
Harry's estate was oover'd o'er. 

His Irish place repairs it ; 
Unless that story should be true, 
That he receiyes but half his due. 

And the new Countess' shares it. 



Tis said, besides, that t'other Harry* 
Pays half the fees of Secretary 

To Bath's ennobled dozy; 
If so, good use of pow'r die makes, 
The treasury of each kingdom takes. 

And holds them both by proxy. 

Whilst her dear Lord obeys his summons, 
And leaves the noisy House of Conunons^ 

Amongst the Lords to nod ; 
Where if he's better than of old. 
His hand perhaps a stick may hold, 

But never more a rod. 

VII. 

Unheard of, let him slumber there, 
As innocent as any peer, 

As fit for any job ; 
For now he's popular no more. 
Has lost the power he had before. 

And his beet friends the mob. 

VIII. 

Their faVrites shouldn't soar so high. 
They fail him when too near the dcy, 

Like Icarus's wings ; 
And popularity is such. 
As still is ruin'd by the touch 

Of gracious giving kings. 

Lady Bath. WalpdU, ^ IL Fnmeie. Wdlpole, 
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IX. 

Here then, Bath I thy empire ends, 
Argyll shall, with his Tory friends, 

Soon better days restore; 
For Enoch's fate and thine are one, 
Like him translated, thou art gajEe 

Ne'er to be heard of morej^^X*^ 

Here are three new ballads, and you must take them as 
a plump part of a long letter. Consider, I am in the 
barren land of Norfolk, where news grow as slow as any^ 
thing green ; and besides, I am in the house of a fallen 
minister 1 The first song I fancy is Lord Edgcumbe's ; at 
least he had reason to write it The second I do not think 
so good as the real story that occasioned it. The last is 
reckoned vastly the best, and is much admired : I cannot 
say I see all those beauties in it, nor am charmed with the 
poetry, which is cried up. I don't find that anybody 
knows whose it is ^ Pulteney is yery angry, especially, as 
he pretends, about his wife, and says, ^it is too much to 
abuse ladies!* You see, their twenty years' satires come 
home thick I He is gone to the Bath in great dudgeon : 
the day before he went, he went in to the King to ask him 
to turn out Mr. Hill * of the Customs, for having opposed 
him at Heydon. ' Sir,' said the King, ' was it not when you 
was opposing me ? I won't turn him out : I will part with 
no more of my frienda' Lord Wilmington was waiting to 
receive orders accordingly, but the King gave him none. 

We came hither last Saturday; as we passed through 
Grosvenor Square, we met Sir Boger Newdigate'' with a vast 
body of Tories, proceeding to his election at Brentford : we 

* It was 'Written by Hanbnzy a high Toxy (Horace Walpole oaUs 
WUliams. Walpole, hixn *a half-oonverted Jaoohite')> 

* John Hill, Oommifluofner of He was Borgoss for the University of 
Cnstoms, d. 1768. Oxford 1760-60, and was the founder 

"^ Fifth Baronet, of Harefield, of the * Newdigate ' prise for Eng> 
Ifiddlesex, and Arbniy, Warwick- lish Yem. 
shire; ILP. for Middlesex. He was 
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might have expected some insult, but only one single feUow 
hissed, and was not followed Lord Edgcumbe, Mr. Ellis, 
and Mr. Hervey, in their way to Coke's *, and Lord Chief 
Justice Willes * (on the circuit) are the only company here 
ye^ My Lord invited nobody, but left it to their charity. 
-"^The other night, as soon as he had gone through showing 
Mr. Ellis the house, * Well,' said he, ' here I am to enjoy 

it, and my Lord of Bath may kiss //^ forgot to tell 

you, in confirmation of what you see in the song of the 
wife of Bath having shares of places, Sir Bobert told me, 
that when formerly he got a place for her own father ^^^ she 
took the salary and left him only the perquisites ! 

It is much thought that the King will go abroad, if he can 
avoid leaving the Prince in his place imagine all this ! 

I received to-day yours of July 29, and two from Mr. 
Chute and Madame Pucci^, which I vnll answer very soon : 
where is she now ? 

I delight in Mr« ViUiers's^ modesty — in one place you 
had written it Villettes " ; I fancy on puipose, for it would 
do for him. 

Good night, my dear child! I have written myself 
threadbare. I know you will hate my campaign, but what 
can one do I 

• HolUiun, the feat of his flither, 1787 ; llinifter at Dresden, 1740-47 ; 
Lord LoveL at Vienna, 174»"48 ; at Berlin, 1746- 

• Sir John ^^mig, Knight (1686- 48; Lord of the Admiralty, 1748; 
1 761) ; acted as OommiaBioner of the Joint Postmaster-General, 1768-66 ; 
Gh^at Seal, 176^-67. Chaneellor of the Ihiohy of Lan- 

i<» Colonel Onmley. caster, 1771-dd, 178a VOliers took 

11 She was daughter of the Gonte to himself the credit of the King of 

di Valvasone, of Frinli, sister of Poland's adhesion to the Treaty of 

Madame Snares, and of the Bed- Breslan, whioli, in fiMt, the King 

chamber to the Doohess of Modena. had been compelled to giTc, owing 

Walpole, to the pressore pat npon him by the 

i> Hon.Thomas ViI]iers(17C9-1786), King of Prussia, 

second son of second Karl of Jersey ; i' Arthur Villettes, Envoy toTurin, 

or. Baron Hyde of Hindon, Wiltshire, afterwards Minister to the Swiss 

June 8, 1766 ; Earl of Clarendon, Confederation ; d. 1776. 
1776. He was SnToy to Warsaw, 



270 To Horace Mann [1742 



92. To HoBACE Mank. 

Honghton, Aug. 20, 174SL 
Bt ihe iediousneBs of the poet, and distance of place, I am 
still receiving letters from you about the Secret Committee, 
which seems strange, for it is as much forgotten now, as if it 
had happened in the last reign. Thus much I must answer 
you about it, that it is possible to resume the inquiry upon 
the Beport next session ; but you may judge whether they 
will, after all the late promotions. 

We are willing to beUeve that there are no news in 
town, for we hear none at all : Lord Level sent us word 
to-day that he heard, by a messenger from the Post Office, 
that Montemar^ is put under arrest I don't tell you this 
for news, for you must know it long ago ; but I expect the 
confirmation of it from you next post Since we came 
hither I have heard no more of the King's journey to 
Flanders: our troops are as peaceable there as on Hounslow 
Heath, except some bickerings and blows about beef with 
butchers', and about sacraments with friars. You know 
the English can eat no meat, nor be civil to any Ood, but 
their own. 

LsiTBB 9S. — 1 Kontemar had re- Gleaven, and the Barghera with old 

tired, for want of mppliet, before the nuty Sworda and Spits, kiUed aome 

AvatrianaandPiedmontese. Hewaa, of the Soldiers ; bnt twelve Dragoons 

in oonaeqaanoe, recalled to liadrid coming to the Belief of the Footi 

to explain his oondnet oat down all before them, and put 

> «Bztrmot of a Private Letter the Mob to Flight. The rest of the 

from Ghent. On the 8rd Instant, Soldiers were, by Direction of the 

at Kight, some English Soldiers Officers, lock*d np in the Barracksi 

being In the ICarket Place, one of The Tomolt continued above two 

them, as the Batchers say, stole a Hoars, and several were killed on 

Piece of Meat, bat the Soldiers say, both Sides. On this Occasion the 

that he only took it op to smeU if it Magistrates assembled, and ordered 

was sweet ; npon which the Batcher an Edict to be issaed, that whoever 

oat him across the Face with a Knife, shoold ofTer the least Aibont to 

and one of the Soldiers ran the the Saljects of the King of (}reat 

Batcher thvoogh the Body. Imme- Britain, shoold be whipt, bamt in 

diately the Fray became general; the Back, and tamed oat of the 

the Batchers with Knives and Town.* {GeiU. Mag,, 1742, p. 890.) 
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Afi much as I am obliged to you for the description of 
your cocchiata\ I dou't like to hear of it It is very 
unpleasant, instead of being at it, to be prisoner in a melan- 
choly, barren proyince, which would put one in mind of 
the deluge, only that we have no water. Do remember 
exactly how your last was ; for I intend that you shall give 
me just such another cocdiiata next summer, if it pleases 
the kings and flueens of this world to let us be at peace I 
JFbr U rests ikati without fig-leaves^ my Lord Bacon says in 
one of his letters, I do ingemum^ confess and acknowledge 
that I like nothing so well as Italy, 

I agree with you extremely about Tuscany for Prince 
Charles, but I can only agree with you on paper ; for as to 
knowing anything of ii^ I am sure Sir Robert himself 
knows nothing of it : the Duke of Newcastle and my Lord 
Carteret keep him in as great ignorance as possible, especi- 
ally the latter; and even in other times, you know how 
little he ever thought on those things. Believe me, he 
will every day know less. 

Your last, which I have been answering, was of the 5th 
of August ; I this minute receive another of the 12th. How 
I am charmed with your spirit and usage of BichcourtI 
Mais ce n'estpas d^an/^rdhui gueje commence d les m^mser^! 
I am so glad that you have quitted your calm, to treat them 
as they deserve. You don't tell me if his opposition in the 
Council hindered your intercession for taking place for the 
vaiet de chambre\ I hope not! I could not bear his 
thwarting you 1 

I am now going to write to your brother, to get you the 
overtures: and to desire he will send them with some 

* OriginAlIy » lereiiAda listened ing of the enemies of Sir Bobert 
to from carriages. Mann was aboni Walpole^ 

to give aoonoert in his garden. (See * Mr. Whithed's servant, who had 
Jfaim and UammerBy yoL i. p. 91.) robbed him, and was in prison. 

* A phrase used by Mann in speak- 
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pamphlets and the magazines, which I left him in com- 
mission for you, at my leaving London. I am going to send 
him, too, des pUins pouwHra, for nominating a person to re- 
present me at his new babe's christening. 

I am sorry Mrs. Ooldsworthy is coming to England, though 
I think it can be of no efiFect. Sir Charles' has no sort of 
interest with the new powers, and I don't think the Bich- 
monds have enough to remove foreign ministers. However, 
I will consult with Sir Robert about it, and see if he thinks 
there is any danger for you, which I do not in the least ; 
and whatever can be done by me, I think you know, will. 
Adieu ! 

P.S. I inclose an answer to Madame Pucci's letter. 
Where is she in all this Modenese desolation ^ ? 

93. To HoBAOE Mann. 

Houghton, August 28, 1742. 

I DID receive your letter of the 1 2th, as I think I mentioned 
in my last ; and to-day another of the 19th. Had I been 
you, instead of saying that I would have taken my Lady's^ 
woman for my spy, I should have said, that I would hire 
Bichcourt himself: I dare to say that one might buy the 
Count's own secrets of himself. 

I am sorry to hear that the impresarii have sent for the 
Chiaretta. I am not one of the managers ; I should have 
remonstrated against her, for she will not do on the same 
stage with the Barbarina« I don't know who will be glad 
of her coming, but Mr. Blighe and Amorevoli 

Tis amazing, but we hear not a syllable of Prague-— taken, 
it must be* I Indeed, Carthagena, too, was certain of being 

* Sir Charles Wager. WalpoU. foroes. 

7 The Dahe of Modena had with- Lsrrxa 88.—^ Lady Walpole. 

drawn from his dominions before the > Pragne was now olosely besieged 

advancing Anstrian and Sardinian by the Avstzians, bat remained in 
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taken ; but it seems, M aillebois * is to stop at Bavaria. I 
hope Belleisle^ will be made prisoner. I am indifferent 
about the fate of the great Broglio* — but Belleisle is able, 
and is onr most determined enemy: — we need not have 
more, for to-day it is confirmed that Cardinal Tendn* and 
H. d'Aigenson^ are declared of the prime ministry. The 
first moment they can, Tencin will be for transporting the 
Pretenders into England. Your advice about Naples was 
quite judicious : the appearance of a bomb will have great 
weight in the councils of the little King \ 

We don't talk now of any of the Royals passing into 
Flanders; though The CfumpUm* this morning had an 
admirable quotation, on the supposition that the King would 
go himself: it was this line from l%e Behearsal: — 

'Oive us our fiddle; we ourselves will play.' 



pnwowion of tbe French until De- 
cember, 1742. 

> Jean Francois Deemarete (168^ 
ITSS). Marqnis de MaiUeboie, ICar^ 
ohal de Franoe. He failed to reliere 
Prague, and retired into Bavaria. 

4 Charlea Louie Angnete Fonqoet 
(1684-1761), Comte (afterwards Duo) 
de BeUei^ Mar4chal de France, 
now ehnt np in Pragoe. 

• Franooie MaHe (1671-1745), Doc 
de Brogue, Mar^olial de Fraaoe, in 
command of the French army in 
Pragoe. 

* Pierre Gii4rin de Tencin (1680- 
1768). His political advancement 
was mainly due to the influence of 
his sister (the notorious Marquise de 
Tencin) with the minister Dubois, 
whose right-hand man he became, 
and for whom he obtained a car- 
dinal's hat. In this year (1742) 
Tencin became Minister of State, 
and Archbishop of Lyons. He was 
snbseq[uent]y disgraced, and retired 
to his diocese. 

7 Marc Pierre de Voyer (1696- 
1764X Oomte d'Argenson, appointed 
Minister for War. In this capaeity 

WAUOLZ. I ^ 



he reorganised the French army, 
and thus contributed to theviotories 
of Fontenoy and Laffeldt. He in- 
curred the reeentment of Madame 
de Pompadour, through whose in* 
fluence he was disgraced and exiled 
(1767X 

• Charles, King of Naples. On 
August 19, 1742 (apparently in pur- 
suance of Mann's advice), an Wnglish 
squadron, under Cknnmodore Martin, 
appeared before Naples, to insist upon 
the recall of the Neapolitan troops 
which had been sent to the aasis* 
tance of the Spaniards, and upon 
the observance of strict neutrslity 
by the King of Naples. Commodore 
Martin threatened instant hostilities 
if these conditions were reftised. 
After some hesitation on the King's 
part, Martin demanded (and re- 
ceived) compliance within an hour. 

* The Champkm was an Opposition 
Journal, written by Fielding. Wdl' 
pole, — James Balph * acted as a kind 
of oo-editor, and continued to edit it 
after Fielding's oonnezioa with it 
ceased.' (D.N.B,) 
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The Lesson far the Day^^ that I sent you, I gave to 
Hr. Coke, who came in as I was writing it, and by his dis* 
persing it, it has got into print, with an additional one, 
which I cannot say I am proud should go under my nama 
Since that, nothing but lessons are the fiashion: first and 
second lessons^ morning and eTsning lessons, epistles, &c. 
One of the Tory papers published so abusiye an one last 
week on the new ministry, that three gentlemen called on 
the printer, to know how he dared to publish it. Don't you 
like these men, who for twenty years together led the way, 
and published eYer3rthing that was scandalous, that they 
should wonder at anybody's daring to publish them I Oh t 
it will come home to them I Indeed, everybody's name now 
is published at length/last week The Champion mentioned 
the Earl of Orford and his naiural daughter, Lady Mary, at 
length (for/^hich he had a great mind to prosecute the 
printer)y/To-day, the London Evening Post says, Mr, Fane ", 
nephew of Mr. Scrope, is made First Clerk of the Treasury, 
as a reward for his uncle's taciturnity before the Secret 
Committee. He is in the room of old Tilson'^ who was so 
tormented by that Committee, that it turned his brain, and 
hei6dead. 

y^^Now I talk of lessons and chapters, I must transcribe a 
very good one, supposed to be Fielding's, on Gibber's letter 
to Pope. 

A NEW LESSON FOE POPE: 

A PARODY ON THE FOURTH CHAFTBB OF OEKESia 

1. And it came to pass that Pope the hatter went in unto 
his Wife, and knew her, and she conceived and bare a Son, 
and she called his name Alexander, and said, I have gotten, 
as it were, a man-child from the Lord 

^^ See letter to ICaan, July li, thefimrOUefCaerksofiheTreMozy. 
174S. u Christopher lilmi, d. Ai«. 85, 

" Henry ftoeiTMAppoiiited one of 1743. 
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2. And behold I the chfld was exceedingly fair and 
comely to see to, and waxed tall, and in favour with God 
and Man. And he became a rhymer of rhymes in those 
days. But Gibber his brother was a meek man, and skilled 
in all the actions as well as learning of the heathens. 

3. And in process of time it came to pass, that Pope 
brought the fruits of his leisure, a farce for the stage, as an 
ofiFering to the Town ; andlo! it was called TftreelTourdiV^r 
Marriage* 

4. And Gibber he also brought of the firstlings of his 
study, even a play for the stage ; and he called it The Cardess 
Htisband; and the Town had respect unto Gibber and his 
play. 

6. But unto Pope and his play the Town had no respect ; 
and Pope was very wroth, and his countenance felL 

6. And the Town said unto Pope, Why art thou wroth ? 
and wherefore is thy countenance fallen ? 

7. If thou art a good publisher, shalt thou not be accepted ? 
but if thou publishest ill, a cheat lieth at thy door. 

8. And Pope talked with Gibber his brother ; and it came 
to pass while they were in the field, that Pope rose up 
privately against Gibber, and cast stones and filth at him, 
and evil intreated him. 

9. And after some time, the thing displeased the Town ; 
and Gibber continued at home^ and his friends ministered 
unto him and comforted him, for they saw that his affliction 
was great. 

10. And the Town said unto Pope, Where is Gibber thy 
brother? and he rent his clothes, and cursed and swore, 
saying, I know not ; am I my brother's keeper ? 

1 1. And the Town said. What hast thou done ? The voice 
of thy brother's wrong crieth against thee. 

12. And now art thou cursed from the Town, which has 
open'd her ear, to hear the wrong of Gibber thy brother. 

T a 
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13. When thou beggest of the Town, she shall not hence- 
forth yield her subscriptions any more: a fugitiye and 
vagabond shalt thou be in the country. 

14. And Pope said unto the Town, My punishment is 
greater than I can bear. 

15. Behold, I am driven out this day from the £aoe of 
the Town, and shall be hungry and naked in the country ; 
and it shall come to pass, that evory one who findeth me, 
shall beat me. 

16. And the Town said therefore^ Whoever beateth Pope, 
shame shall be upon him sevenfold : and thereupon, a mark 
was set upon Pope, lest any finding him should beat him. 

17. And Pope went out from the presence of the Town, 
and dwelt in the land of Middlesex, on the south of 
Twickenham. 

18. And Pope knew his Nurse, and she conceived and 
bare a child, and called his name Crambo ; and he builded 
a house and called it after his son's name, and it is called 
Oastle-Crambo to this day. 

19. And all the acts and deeds of Pope, and likewise the 
sayings of his Nurse, are they not written in the chronicles 
of these times ? 

20. And it came to pass that the Nurse died, being full of 
years, and was buried in the Gave of Twickenham, called 
Kneller's cave, and a stone was set upon the cave's mouth, 
and Pope and all the ancient men and ancient women of 
Twickenham mourned forty days for the Nurse : and tinai 
the mourning of Pope the son of the hatter was ended^/"^ 

I am excessively shocked at Mr. Fane's" behaviour to 
you ; but Mr. Fane is an honourable man! he lets poor you 
pay him his salary for eighteen months, without thinking of 
returning it I But if he had lost that sum to Jansen ^\ or 

1' CharlM IVme, afterwards Lord before Mr. Mann. WaipoU, 
Eane, had been Minister at Horenoe ^« Heniy Jen—en (d. 1766), teeond 
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to any of the hanourabUe mem at White's, he would think 
his honour engaged to pay ity There is nothing, suie, so 
whimsical as modem honour ^Tou may debauch a woman 
upon a pnmiise of marriage, and not marry her /you may 
ruin your tailor's or baker's ftunily by not paying4hem ; you 
may make Mr. Mann maintain you for eighteen months, as 
a public minister, out of his own pocket, and still be a man 
of honour ! But not to pay a common sharper, or not to 
murder a man that has trod upon your toe, is such a blot in 
your scutcheon, that you could neyer recover your hcmour, 
though you had in your veins aU the Hood of dU the 
Howardat 

My love to Mr. Chute : tell him, as he looks on the east 
front of Houghton, to tap under the two windows in the 
left-hand wing, up stairs, close to the colonnade — there are 
Patapan and I, at this instant, writing to you ; .there we are 
almost every morning, or in the library ; the evenings, we 
walk till dark ; then Lady Mary, Miss Leneve, and I play at 
comet; the Earl, Mrs. Leneve ^^ and whoever is here, dis- 
course ; car teUe est notre vie ! Adieu I 

94. To HoBAGB Mann. 

Houghton, Sept. 11, 1742. 

I COULD not write to you last week, for I was at Woolter* 
ton^ and in a course of visits, that took up my every 
moment. I received one from you there, of August 26th, 
but have had none at all this week. 

Tou know I am not prejudiced in favour of the country, 
nor like a place because it bears turnips well, or because you 

son of Sir Theodore JansBon, first ^' Krs. Leneve afterwarcU resided 

Baronet; saooeeded his brother with Horace Walpole nntil her 

(1766) as second Baronet. He was death. 

a notorious gambler, and as saoh is "LmrnsL 94. — 1 The seat of Horatio 

mentioned by Pope {Dundad^ iv. 826 ; Walpole, brother of Sir B. Walpole, 

8aHru, vii. 88). near Norwich. WalpdU, 



I ' . 
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may gallop over it without meeting a tree : but I really was 
charmed with Woolterton ; it is all wood and water I My 
uncle and aunt may, without any expense, do what they 
have all their lives avoided, wash themselves and make 
fires*. Their house is more than a good one; if they had 
not saved eighteen-pence in every room, it would have been 
a fine one. I saw several of my acquaintance *, Volterra^ 
vases, Orisoni landscapes, the four little bronzes^ the raffle- 
picture, &C. 

We have printed about the expedition to Naples': the 
affair at Elba, too, is in the papers, but we affect not to 
believe it*. We are in great apprehensions of not taking 
Prague — the only thing that has been taken on our side 
lately, I think, is my Lord Stair's journey hither and back 
again — ^we don't know for what, he is such an Orlando! 
The papers are full of the most defending King's journey to 
Flanders ; our private letters say not a word of it — I say 
our, for at present I think the Earl's intelligences and mine 
Are pretty equal as to authority. 

I am going to transcribe a ballad for you, which has been 
printed and printed, and is the only thing in fashion, except 
cricket matches : but as I believe it has not been in any of 
the papers that you see, I must send it. 

t ThiB thought waa afterwards put into verso, thus : 

What woods, what streams aroond the seat! 

Was ever mansion so complete? 
Here happy Pag* and Horace may, 

(And yet not have a groat to pay,) 
Two things they most have shonn'd, perform :-* 

I mean, they may be clean ftnd warm. 

s Presents from l£r. Mann to ICr. Aug. 28, 1742. 

Walpole. Walpdle. < An English captain, provoked by 

* Between Pisa and Siena, famons the inhabitants of Meroiana (a small 

for its alabaster. place in Elba), landed and destroyed 

^ See note on letter to Mann, the fort and village. 

* Mr. Walpole*s name of fondness for his wife. Walpoie, 
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A NEW ODE. 

TO A OBBAT NtTKBEB OF OBBAT MEN, KEWLT VADE. 

Jam nova progenies, etc 
By the author of The Country Maid. 
I. 
See, a new progeny descends 
From heav'n, of Britain's truest friends. 

Muse, attend my call! 
To one of these direct my flight, 
Or, to be sure that we are righty 
Direct it to them alL 

II. 

Clio ! these are golden times ; 

1 shall get money for my rhymes ; 
And ttiou no more go tatter'd; 

Make haste then, lead the way, begin, 
For here are people just come in 
Who never yet were flatter'd. 

ni. 

But first to Carfret fain you'd sing; 
Indeed he's nearest to the King, 

Yet careless how you use him: 
Give him, I beg, no labour'd lays ; 
He will but promise if you praise, 

And laugh if you abuse him. 

IV. 

Then (but there's a vast space betwixt) 
The new-made Earl of Bath comes next, 

Stiff in his popular pride: 
His step, his gait, describe the man ; 
They paint him better than I can. 

Waddling from side to side. 

V. 

Each hour a different face he weare^ 
Now in a fiiry, now in tears, 
Now laughing, ^ow in sorrow ; 
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Now hell command, and now obey, 
Bellows for liberty to-day, 
And roars for poVr to-monow, 

VI. 

At noon the TcHies had him tight, 

With staunchest Whigs he supp'd at night. 

Each party tried to have won him; 
But he himself did so divide^ 
Shuffl'd and cut from side to side, 

That now both parties shun him. 

VII. 

See yon old, dull, important lord^, 
What at the long'd for money-board 

Sits first, but does not lead: 
His younger brethren all things make; 
So that the Treasury 's like a snake. 

And the tail moves the head *• 

vm. 
Why did you cross God's good intent? 
He made you for a President ; 

Back to that station go: 
Nor longer act this farce of power. 
We know you miss'd the thing before \ 

And have not got it now. 

IX. 

See valiant Cobham, valorous Stair, 
Britain's two thunderbolts of war, 

Now strike my ravish'd eye : 
But, oh ! their strength and spirits flown, 
They, like their conquering swords, are grown 

Busty with lying by. 

"^ Lord Wilmington. WalpoU, * AtthebegimungofKingG^orge's 
* Sandys, Bnshoat, and Oybbon, veign Lord Wilmington was deolgned 
need to ontvote Lord Wilmington for first minister^ but was supphmted 
and Oompton for the dispostS of by Sir B. W. almost as soon as de- 
places. TToIpote. signed. Foljaots. 
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Dear Bat", I'm glad you've got a place, 

And einee things thua have chang'd their face, 

Youll give opposing o'er: 
Tis comfortable to be in, 
And think what a damn'd while youVe been. 

Like Peter, at the door. 

XI. 

See who comes next — I kias thy hands^ 
But not in flatt'ry, Samuel Sands; 

For since you are in power, 
That gives you knowledge, judgement, parts, 
The courtier's wiles, the statesmen's arts, 

Of which you'd none before. 

XII. 

When great impending dangers shook 
Its state, old Rome dictators took 

Judiciously from plough : 
So they (but at a pinch thou knowest). 
To make the highest of the lowest. 

The Exchequer gave to you. 

xin. 

When in your hands the seals you found, 
Did it not make your brain go round? 

Did it not turn your head? 
I fancy (but you hate a joke) 
You felt as Nell did when she woke 

In Lady Loverule's bed". 

XIV. y""^ 
See Harry Vane in pomp appear. 
And since he's made Vice-Treasurer, 

Grown taller by some inches: 
See Tweeddale follow Gart'ret's call ; 
See Hanoverian Gower, and all 

The black funereal Finchea 

i<^ Lord Bathnni. WdlpoU. 

u In the fazoe of The Devd to Pay, Waipole. 
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XV. 

And see with that important face 
Berenger's clerk" to take his place, 

Into the Treasury come; 
With pride and meanness act thy part. 
Thou look'st the Tery thing thou art^ 

Thou Bourgeois Gentilhomme. 

XVI. 

Oh, my poor country! is this all 
TouVe gain'd by the long-labour'd fall 

Of Walpole and his tools ? 
He was a knave indeed — what then? 
He had parts — but this new set of men 

A'n't only knaves^ but fools. 

xvn. 
More changes, better times this isle 
Demand; oh! Chesterfield, Argyle, 

To bleeding Britain bring 'em: 
Unite all hearts, appease each storm, 
'Tis yours such actions to perform, 

My pride shall be to sing 'em. 

Sure there is a great deal of this ballad very good ! it is 
not at all known who the author is, tho' by the conclusion " 
he is certainly to be found in the latitude of Jacobitism. 

Here i^another little thing, which I think has humour 
in it 




A CATALOGUE OF NEW FRENCH BOOKa 

1. Jean-sans-terre, ou TEmpereur" en pet-en-l'air; im- 
primd k Frankfort 

2. La France mourante d'une suppression d'hommes et 
d'argent : d^id au public. 

1' Henry Fnmese ; his employer the oonoluflion mm desj^ned to di^- 

WM Moses Bexenger, % rich mei^ goifle the author. WtUg^ilU, 

ohant, and fkther of the better-known ^* Charles of Bavaria, olatmant to 

Biohard Berenger, the writer on the Empire, whose electorate had 

horsemanship. recently been oyemin by the Aus- 

^ It was l^ Hanbary Williams; trians. 
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3. L'arfc de fidre les Neutraliys, inyenM en Allemagne, 
et 4crit en cette langue, par un dee Electenra, et nouyelle- 
ment traduit en Napolitain ; par le Chef d'Escadre Martin ^\ 

4. Voyage d'AUemagne, par Monsieur de Mauperiuis^': 
ayec un telescope, invents pendant son Yoyage ; k Tusage 
des H^ros, pour regarder leurs yictoires de loin. 

5. M^thode courte et facile pour faire entrer les troupes 
fran^oises en Allemagne : — ^mais comment faire, pour les en 
faire sortir? 

6. Traits trte salutaire et trte utile sur la reconnoissance 
envers les bienfaicteurs, par le Boy de Pologne^^ Folio, 
imprimd h Dresde. 

7. L'obligation sacrte des Traits, Promesses, et Benoncia- 
tionS) par le Grand Turo ; avec des remarques r^tractoires, 
par un Jtouite. 

8. Probl^me: combien il faut d'argent franfois pour 
payer le sang suMois; calculi par le Gomte de Gyllem- 
bourg. 

9. Nouvelle m^thode de friser les cheveuz k la Fran^oise ; 
par le Colonel Mentz^' et sa Gonfrairie. 

10. Becueil de Dissertations sur la meilleure mani^re de 
faire la partition des successions, par le Cardinal de Fleuiy ; 
aTec des notes historiques et politiques, par la Beyne 
d*Espagne^*. 

11. Nouyeau Voyage de Madrid k Antibes, par Tlnfant 
Dom Philippe*. 



IB See note on letter to ICann, ^^ Ck>lonel (efterwnrds General) 

Aug. as, 174S. KentMl, » camJiy leader, d. 1744. 

i« Pierre Louis Korean de Man- (See Oarlyle, Frederick ike Qr&U, 

pertnii (1698-1759). He aooompanied Bk. Xy, oh. i) 

Frederick the Great in the oampai|pi ^ EliMbeth Eameee. 

of 1741f and waa made priaoner. He * Don Philip, with the Spanish 

returned to Berlin (1746), where he foroes, was nnaUe to leave Antibes, 

became President of the Academy, on aoooont of the blockade main- 

in which capacity he was violently tained by the Bnglii^ fleet under 

attacked by Voltaire. liatthews and Lestook. 

17 Frederick Angostos IL 
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12. L'art de ehercher lea ennemis sans les ixouver; par 
le Mai^dohal de MaiUeboia. 

13. La fid^lit^ ooaronna6e, par le G^n^ral Munich" et le 
Gomte d*OBterman*^. 

14. Le bal de Liniz et lee amusements de Donawert; 
pi^ce pastorale et galante, en un acte, par le Grand Duc^. 

15. L'art de mattriser les Femmes, par sa Hajeste 
Gatholique. 

16. AyanturesBoh^mienneSytragi-comiqueBytrtecurieuses, 
trto int^ressantes, et ohargdes d'incidents. Tom. i iL iiL 
N.B. Le dernier tome, qui fera le denouement, est sous 
presse. 



Adieu ! my dear child ; if it was not for this secret of 
transcribing, what should one do in the country to make 
out a letter? 

95. To HoBACB Mann. 

Houghton, Sept. 25th, 1742. 
At last, my dear child, I have got two letters from you ! 
I have been in strange pain, between fear of your being ill, 
and apprehensions of your letters being stopped ; but I have 
received that by Grew, and another since. But you have 
been ill ! I am angry with Mr. Chute for not writing to let 
me know it. I fancied you worse than you say, or at least 
than you own. But I don't wonder you have fevers I such 

1* Field llarshal Burokhardt ment to Siberia, whenoe, however, 

Christopher von liunnich (1096- he was recalled on the aooession of 

1767) (who carried oat various Peter in (1762). 

public works during the reign of ^ Andrew, Count von Ostennaan, 

Peter the Ghreat, and fought success- former ChanoeUor of Peter theOzeat^ 

fiUlyagainstthe Turks) incurred the sentenced to death, but reprieved, 

displeasure of the EmprsM Elisa- and condemned to perpetual eadle 

both. Early in 1742 he was con- in Siberia, where he died (1747)l 

demned to death by a military ^ IVanois, Grand Duke of Tna- 

tribunal. The sentence was com- cany, 
muted into one of perpetual banish- 
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a busy politician as Yillettes^ and sueli a blustering nego- 
ciator as U Furibondo\ are enough to put all your little 
economy of health and spirits in confusion. I agree with 
youy that i7^ don*i pique themselves upon understanding sense, 
anif more than neutralities ! The grand journey to Flanders ' 
is a little at a stand : the expense has been computed at 
two thousand pounds a day ! Many doaen of embroidered 
porfonanteaus full of laurels and bays have been prepared 
this fortnight. The Begency has been settled and unsettled 
twenty times : it is now said, that the weight of it is not to 
be laid on the Prince. The King is to return by his birth- 
day*; but whether he is to bring back part of French 
Flanders with him, or will only haye time to fetch Dunkirk, 
is uncertain. In the mean time, Lord Carteret is gone to 
the Hague ; by which jaunt it seems that Lord Stair's last 
journey was not conclusiye. The converting of the siege of 
Prague into a blockade, makes no great figure in the journals 
on this side the water and question—- but it is the fiuhion 
not to take towns that one was sure of taking I I cannot 
pardon the Princess for having thought of putting off her 
^puisements and lassitudes, to take a trip to Leghorn, pendant 
qu*on ne dormoit A manger d Monsieur le Prince son fits que de 
Ja chair de chevaux! Poor Prince BeauyauM I shall be glad 
to hear he is safe from this siege. Some of the French 
princes of the blood have been stealing away a volunteering, 
but took care to be missed in time. Our Duke goes with 

LarrxB 96. — ^ Minister at Turin. lervioe (1747) on ohargee preferred 

* Admiral Matthews ; his ships a^^ainst him 1^ Lestock, relatiye to 

haying oommitted some outrages on the action off Toulon of Felx 11, 

the coast of Italy, the Italians eaUed 1744. 
^mUFuribondo, WalpoU,-^ThomaM * OfOeorgelL 

Matthews (167C-1761), Oommander- « NoTember 10. 

in -Chief in the Mediterranean, « Charles Jiiste(17S0-17e8), Prince 

Minister Plenipotentiary to the (afterwards Doc) de Beaavan, Mar4- 

States of Italy and to the King of ohal de France ; Goyemor of Langne- 

Sardinia^ His diplomatio appoint- dco and of Proyence. He was also 

ment was highly offensiye to Mann. a member of the Ihvnch Academy. 
Matthews was dismissed from the 
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hifi lord and father— ihey say, to marry a princess of Pnissia, 
whereof great preparations have been making in his equipage 
and in his breeches. 

Poor Prince Craon ! where did De Sade get fifty sequins ? 
When I was at Florence, you know all his dothes were in 
pawn to his landlord ; but he redeemed them, by pawning 
his Modenese hiU of credit to his landlady! I delight in 
the s^^ of the neutrality-maker' — his neutralities and his 
E|i^lish are perfectly of a piece. 
<^ You have diverted me excessively with the history of the 
Princess Eleonora's^ posthumous issue — but how could the 
woman have spirit enough to have five children by her foot- 
man, and yet not have enough to own them ? Beally, a woman 
so much in the great world should have known better I Why, 
no yeoman's dowager could have acted more prudishly ! It 
always amazes me, when I reflect on the women, who are 
the first to propagate scandal of one another. If they would 
but agree not to censure what they all agree to do, there 
would be no more loss of characters among them than 
amongst men. A woman cannot have an affair, but instantly 
all her sex travel about to publish it and leave her off: now, 
if a man cheats another of his estate at play, forges a will, 
or manies his ward to his owh son, nobody thinks of leaving 
him off for such triflesLx^ 

The English parson at Stoech's, the Archbishop on the 
chapter of music, the finiekdUfs persisting in Chiavereif and 
old Count Oalli's distress, are all admirable stories. But 
what is the meaning of Montemar's writing to the Antinora ? 
— I thought he had left the Oalla for my iUustrissma'f her 
sister. Lord t I am horridly tired of that romantic love and 
correspondence ! Must I answer her last letter? there were 

• Admiral ICatthew*. Walpoie. Venice. Walpole. 

7 Eleonora of GhuurteUa, widow of * Madame Orifoni. WalpoU, 
the laet Oaidinal of Mediol, died at 
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but dx lines — what can I say? I perceive, by what you 
mention of the cause of his disorder, that Bucellai does not 
turn out that simple, honest man you thought him — come, 
own it? 

I just recollect a story, which perhaps will serve your 
Archbishop on his D<m PUogio^^ihe Tartuffe was meant 
for the then Archbishop of Paris, who, after the first night, 
forbad its being acted. Moli^re came forth and told the 
audience, 'Messieurs, on devoit tous donner le Tartuffe^ 
mais Monseigneur PArcheYdque ne veut pas gu'an lejaue.* 

My Lord is very impatient for his Dominichin ; so you 
will send it by the first safe conveyance. He is making 
a gallery, for the ceiling of which I have given the design of 
that in the litUe library of St. Mark at Venice : Mr. Chute 
will remember how charming it was; and for the frieze, 
I have prevailed to have that of the temple at Tivoll 
Naylor^^ came here the other day with two coaches full 
of relations: as his mother-in-law^, who was one of the 
company, is widow of Dr. Hare^', Sir Bobert's old tutor at 
Cambridge, he made them stay to dine: when they were 
gone, he said, ' Ha, child ! what is that Mr. Naylor, Horace ? 
he is the absurdest man I ever saw I ' I subscribed to his 
opinion ; won't you ? I must tell you a story of him. When 
his father married this second wife, Naylor said, 'Father, 
they say you are to be married to-day, are you?* 'Well,* 
replied the Bishop, 'and what is that to you?* 'Nay, 



* nieArohUahopofFlorenoehad for an ettate. Walpoie. — Fnuioit 

forbid the aoting of abnrlettaoaUed Hare-Najlor inherited Horstmon- 

Ami POogiOf » sort of imitation of oeaoz OasUefromhis mother, BeUuu* 

IVirdU^ When the impmairio of Kaylor. 

the theatre remonstrated upon the ^^ Haiy Margaret, dAvghter of 

expense he had been pat to in pre- Joseph Alston, of Bdwardstone, 

parbig the mnsio for it, the Aroh- Suffolk, firom whom she inherited 

bishop told him he might use it f»r estates in Boffolk, NorfoUE, and 

some other opera. Dover. Baokinghamshire. 

10 He was son of Dr. Hare, Bishop i> Franois Hftre (d. 1740), Bishop 

of Clhiohester,aiiddhangedhisname of Chiohester. 
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nothing ; only if you had told me I would have powdered 
my hair.' 

96. To HoBACE Mann. 

Houghton, Oet 8th, 17ia 
I HATS not heard from you this fortnight; if I don*t 
reoeiye a letter to-morrow, I shall be quite out of humour. 
It is true, of late I have written to you but every other post ; 
but then I have been in the country, in Norfolk, in Siberia ! 
You were still at Florence, in the midst of Kings of Sardinia, 
Montemars, and Neapolitan neutralities; your letters are 
my only diyersion. As to Oerman news, it is all so simple 
that I am peevish : the raising of the siege of Prague', and 
Prince Charles and Mardchal Maillebois playing at hunt the 
squirrel, have disgusted me from inquiring about the war. 
The Earl laughs in his great chair, and sings a bit of an old 
ballad, 

'They both did fight, they both did beat, they both did 

run away, 
They both [did] strive again to meet the quite contrary 

way.' 

Apropos! I see in the papers that a Marquis de Beauvau 
escaped out of Prague with the Prince de Deuxpons' and 
the Due de Brissac' ; was it our Prince Beauvau? 

At last the mighty monarch does not go to Flanders, after 
making the greatest preparations that ever were made but by 
Harry the Eighth, and the authors of the Grand Cyrus and 
the illustrious Bassa* : you may judge by the quantity of 
napkins, which were to the amount of nine hundred dozen — 
indeed, I don't recollect that ancient heroes were ever so 

L«rTBR9e. — ^ On September 14. « Atiamine^ <m U grtmd Oipmg; 

s Ghristiiui IV, Prmoe de Denz Ibnthim, ou VnUutre Bamii, both hy 

Fonts (ZweibrfUskenX 1786-1776. lUdeleme de Boadbry, «lthoii|^ the 

* Jean Paul TiinoUon de CkMrt latter bean the name of her brother, 

(1008-1784), Duo de Brteao, ]£«r4- Geocges de Scaddiy. 
ohal de Franoe. 
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proyident of neoeesariee^ or thought how they were to wash 
their hands and face after a victory. Six hundred horses, 
under the care of the Duke of Richmond, were even shipped ; 
and the clothes and furniture of his court magnificent enough 
for a bull-fight at the conquest of Oranada. Felton Herrey's ' 
war-horse, besides haying richer caparisons than any of the 
expedition, had a gold net to keep off the flies — in winter ! 
Judge of the ckmours this expense to no purpose will 
produce ! My Lord Carteret is set out from the Hague, but 
was not landed when the last letters came from London : 
there are no great expectations firom this trip; no more 
than followed from my Lord Stair's. 

I send you two more Odes on Pulteney, I belieye by the 
same hand as the former, though none are equal to the Nova 
ProffenieSj which has been more liked than almost eyer any- 
thing was. It is not at all known whose they are ; I belieye 
Hanbury Williams's. The note to the first was printed with 
it : the adyice to him to be Priyy Seal has its foundation ; 
for when the consultation was held who were to haye places, 
and my Lord Gower was named to succeed Lord Heryey, 
Pulteney said with some warmth, ' I designed to be Priyy 
Seal myself I' 

We expect some company next week from Newmarket : 
here is at present only Mr. Keene and Pigwiggin*, — you 
neyer saw so agreeable a creature I — oh yes t you haye seen 
his parents I I must tell you a new story of them : Sir 
Robert had giyen them a little horse for Pigwiggin, and 
somebody had giyen them another : both which, to saye the 
charge of keeping, they sent to grass in New Park. After 

> Tenth fon of finiBarl of Bristol; second B*ron Wslpole of Wolter- 

Bqneny to Qneen Oaroline and ton, 1767 ; er. Earl of Orford, 1806 ; 

Oroom of the Bedchamber to the M.P. for King's Lynn, 1747-^7. The 

Duke of Cumberland ; d. 1776. name * Pigwiggin ' oocnrs as that of 

• Eldest eon of old Horace Wal- a fkiry knight in Drayton's Nffn^ 

pole. TraljK>Ce. — Horatio Walpole phidia, 
.<17S8-1809) succeeded his &ther as 

WALTOLB. I TT 
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throe years that they had not used them, my Lord Walpole 
let his own son ride them, while he was at the Park, in the 
holidays. Do you know, that the woman Horace sent to 
Sir Robert, and made him give her five guineas for the two 
horses, because George had ridden them ? I give you my 
woi;^^tEis is fact . • ."^ 

X'rhere has been a great fracas at Kensington : one of the 
Mesdames' pulled the chair from under Countess Deloraine* 
at cards, who, being provoked that her Monarch was diverted 
with her disgrace, with the malice of a hobby-horse, gave 
him just such another faSL But alas! the Monarch, like 
Louis XIV., is mortal in the part that touched the ground, 
and was so hurt and so angry, that the Countess is dis- 
graced, and her German rival ^° remains in the sole and quiet 
possession of her royal master's other side. 



Well ! I have waited till this morning, but have no letter 
from you ; what can be the meaning of it? Sure, if you 
was ill, Mr. Chute would write to me I Your brother protests 
he never lets your letters lie at the office. 

Sa Majesty Patapanique ^^ has had a dreadful misfortune! 
— not lost his first minister, nor his purse — nor had part of 
his camp equipage burned in the river, nor waited for his 
secretary of state, who is perhaps blown to Flanders ^ — nay, 



,» omitted. 

> The daoffhten of Oeorge H 

• ICaiy (d. 174AX daughter of 
Chftrles Howard; m. (1726) Henry 
Soott, first Earl of Deloraine ; she 
wai OoTemen to the PxinoeMet 
Mary and Looiea. 

^^ Lady Yannoath. Walpole, — 
Amelia Sophia Ton Walmoden (d. 
1766), or. CoonteM of Taxmoath, 
17i0. (See Horace Walpole*8 Jt0HM- 
iilie0iiC8t| oh. Tii) 

11 Batapan, Mr. W.*to dog. WdlpoU. 



» *Friday,Oota Loid Cterteret, 
in his Betamftom the Hagae, having 
set sail in a ICan of War on Saturday 
night firom the Gore, met with oon- 
tnury Winds, and hy the Storm was 
dixyre as £sr as Hall, and with great 
Diffioolty reached the Coast of Nor- 
folk, and landed at Yarmoath on 
Wednesday Evening. His Lordship 
made a present of 100 guineas to the 
Gm>tain, and fifty to the Lientenant 
besides a Sum to be divided amongst 
theSailon. This Moming he waited 
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nor had his chair pulled from under him — worse ! worse I 
quarrelling with a great pointer last night about their 
Countesses, he reoeiyed a teirible shake by the back and 
a bruise on the left eye — ^poor dear Pat I You never saw 
such uniyersal consternation ! it was at supper. Sir Robert, 
who makes as much rout with him as I do, says, he never 
saw ten people show so much real concern I Adieu I Tours, 
ever and ever — but write to me. 

THE CAPUCHIN. 

A NXW BALLAD. 

Ecce Uerum CrUfpmuSf et est mM saepe vocanduSj jc 

I. 

Who at Paris has been. 

Has a Mendicant seen. 
Who for charity follows to dun you ; 

Offer him what you will. 

He refuses it still. 
For he has sworn that hell never take money. 

II. 

But near him there stands. 

With two open hands, 
A creature that follows for hire. 

Any gifts that you make 

He w^ readily take, 
And at night he accountis with the Friar. 

m. 

So the great Earl of Bath 

Has sworn in his wrath, 
That he'll never accept of a place ; 

Neither Chancellor he^ 

Nor Treas'rer will be. 
And refuses the Seals and the Mace. 

upon hifl ICi^Mty ; and n«zt da^ the Slanden, were brought hftok ' {jQti^ 
B«S8K«f Honee, Ac., of the King Mag,, 1749, p. 546.) 
•nd IhUce, which were ihipped for 
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IV. 

But near him a crowd ^' 

Stand bellowing loud 
For all that two courts can afford; 

And 'tis very well known 

That for them what is done 
Is the same as if done for my Lord. 

V, 

But I'm told, noble peer, 

Lest these things should take air. 
And with dirt all mankind should upbraid you, 

That you try a new way, 

CTis as safe I dare say) 
And make them account with my Lady. 

VI. 

But indeed this won't do, 

And the world will see thro', 
And your virtue, I fear, will bespatter ; 

Then mind what I send, 

For I'm so far your friend. 
That I'm sure you can't say that I flatter. 

vn. 

There's my good Lord of Qow*r 

Isn't a quarter come o'er, 
And I fancy youll find he wants zeal; 

If he don't come plum in, 

And vote thro' thick and thin, 
Turn him out, and be made Privy Seal. 

vni. 
Don't slight this advice, 
Nor affect to be nice. 
Laugh at oaths that obstruct your great ends, 

1* Here evezy inteUigent reader Mr. Hooper, Mr. Samuel Sandys, Mr. 

^dllimmediatelyliave in hie thoughts Bootle, Mr. Gybbon, Sir John Bnsh- 

8 or 10 of the ablest and greatest oat, etc (Note printed with the Ode; 

genius's In this kingdom, saoh as see p. 289.) 
H. Vane, H. Fomese, Lord Limeriok, 
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For an oath *b but a joke 
To one that haa broke 
Thro* all honour and tiea with his friends. 

IX. 

Go to Gart'ret and Pelham, 

Tou'U stiU go on, tell 'em, 
All honest men's hopes to defeat; 

To crown your disgrace 

They'd give you this place, 
And your character will be complete. 

AN ODE. 

HUMBLY INSCRIBED TO THE EARL OF BATH. 

. . . Negue enim lex justior uOaj 
QMm necis artifices arte perire euA. 

Parcius junctas qtuUiunt fenestras, 
IcUhus crebris juvenes protervi, 
Nee tibi somnos adimuntf amatque 

janua limm, 

I. 
Great Earl of Bath, your reign is o'er, 
The Tories trust your word no more, 

The Whigs no longer fear you ; 
Tour gates are seldom now unbarr'd, 
No crowds of coaches fill your yard. 

And scarce a soul comes near you. 

II. 
Few now aspire at your good graces; 
Scarce any sue to you for places. 

Or come with their petition. 
To tell how well they have desery'd, 
How long, how steadily they stair'd 

For you in Opposition. 

ni. 
Expect to see that tribe no more^ 
Since all mankind perceiye that pow'r 
Is lodg'd in other hands; 
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Sooner to Cart'ret now they^ go. 
Or ev'n (tho* that's exoessiye low) 
To Wilmington and Sands. 

IV. 

With your obedient wife retire. 
And sitting silent by the fire, 

A sullen iMe-k-i^ie, 
Think over all youVe done and said, 
And curse the hour that you was made 

Unprofitably great. 

V. 

With vapours there and spleen o'ercast, 
Beflect on all your actions past 

With sorrow and contrition ; 
And there enjoy the thoughts that rise 
From disappointed avarice, 

From frustrated ambition. 

VI. 

There soon youll loudly, but in vain, 
Of your deserting friends complain, 

That visit you no more ; 
But in this country 'tis a truth 
As known, as that Love follows youth, 

That Friendship follows pow'r. 

VII. 

Such is the calm of your retreat ! 
You thro' the dregs of life must sweat 

Beneath this heavy load; 
And I'll attend you as I've done. 
Only to help reflection on. 

With now and then an ode. 



97. To HoBACB Mank. 

Houghton, Oct 16, 1742. 
I HAVE received two letters from you since last post; 
I suppose the wind stopped the packet-boat. 
Well I was not I in the right to persist in buying the 
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Dominichin ? don't you laugh at those wise connoisseurs, 
who pronounced it a copy? If it is one, where is the 
original ? or who was that so great master that could equal 
Dominichin? Tour brother has received the money for it, 
and Lord Orford is in great impatience for it ; yet he begs, 
if you can find any opportunity, that it may be sent in 
a man-of-war. I must desire that the statue may be sent 
to Leghorn, to be shipped with it, and that you will get 
Compagni and Libri to transact the payment as they did 
for the picture, and I will pay your brother. 

Yillettes' important dispatches to you are as ridiculous as 
good Mr. Matthews's devotion. I fancy Mr. Matthews's own 
god ^ would make as foolish a figure about a monkey's neck, 
as a Roman Catholic one. You know, Sir Francis Dashwood 
used to say that Lord Shrewsbury's God was an old angry 
man in a blue cloak : another person that I knew, believed 
God was like a mouse, because He is invisible. I dare to 
say Matthews believes, that God lives upon beef and pudding, 
loves prize-fighting and bull-baiting, and drinks fog to the 
health of Old England. 

I go to London in a week, and then will send you des cart- 
loads of news : I know none now, but that we hear to-day of 
the arrival of Due d'Aremberg' — I suppose to return my Lord 
Carteret's visit The latter was near being lost ; he told the 
King, that being in a storm, he had thought it safest to jptU 
into Yarmouth Boad, at which toe laughed, hoh ! hoh ! hoh ! 

For want of news, I live upon ballads to you ; here is one 
that has made a vast noise, and by Lord Hervey's taking great 
pains to disperse it, has been thought his own, — if it is ', he 
has taken true care to disguise the nicenees of his style. 

LaTTKB97.— J Admiral Matthews'! > Leopold Charles Philippe de 

orew having distorbed some Boman ligne (1680-1764), Bao d'Aremberg. 

Catholic cexemonies in a little island * It was certainly written by Lord 

on the coast of Italy, hnng a cmciiiz Herrey. WcUpole, 
about a monkey's neck. WaipoU. 
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I. 

England, attend, while ihy fate I deplore, 
Rehearsing the schemes and the conduct of power ; 
And since only of those who have power I sing, 

1 am sure none can think that I hint at the King. 

II. 
From the time his son made him old Robin depose, 
All the power of a King he was well known to lose ; 
But of iJl but the name and the badges bereft^ 
Like old women, his paraphernalia are left 

m. 
To tell how he shook in St. James's for fear, 
When first these new ministers buUied him there. 
Makes my blood boil with rage, to think what a thing 
They have made of a man we obey as a King. 

IV, 

Whom they pleased they put in, whom they pleas'd they 

put out. 
And just like a top they all lash'd him about, 
Whilst he like a top with a murmuring noise. 
Seem'd to grumble, but tum'd to these rude lashing bo3^ 

V. 

At last Carteret arriving, spoke thus to his grief, 

'If youll make me your Doctor, Til bring you relief; 

You see to your closet familiar I come, 

And seem like my wife in the circle — at homa' 

VI. 

Quoth the King, ' My good Lord, perhaps you've been told, 
That I used to abuse you a little of old ; 
But now bring whom you will, and eke turn away, 
Let but me and my money, and Walmoden^ stay.' 

VII. 

'For you and Walmoden, I freely consent. 

But as for your money, I must have it spent; 

I have promis'd your son (nay, no frowns,) shall have some, 

Nor think 'tis for nothing we Patriots are come. 

* Lady Yaxmouth. Walpole, 



1742] To Horace Mann 297 

VIII. 
'But, howe'er — little King, since I find you so good, 
Thus stooping below your high courage and blood, 
Put yourself in my hands, and I'll do what I can 
To make you look yet like a King and a man. 



IX. 

1 



'At your Admiralty and your Treasury-board, 

To save one single man you shan't say a word, 

For, by God ! all your rubbish from both you shall shoot, 

Walpole's ciphers and Gasherry's* yassals to boot. 

'And to guard Prince's ears, as all Statesmen take care 
So, long as yours are— not one man shall come near; 
For of all your Court-crew we'll leave only those 
Who we know never dare to say boh! to a goose. 

^ — ' XI. 

'So your friend booby Grafton I'll e'en let you keep. 
Awake he can't hurt, and is still half asleep ; 
Nor ever was dangerous, but to womankind, 
And his body's as impotent now as his mind. 

xn. 
' There 's another Court-booby, at once hot and duU, 
Your pious pimp, Schutz*, a mean, Hanover tool; 
For your card-play at night he too shall remain,^ 
With viriuous and sc^er and wise Deloraine^ 

xm. 
'And for all your Court-nobles who can't write or read, 
As of such titl'd ciphers all courts stand in need. 
Who, like parliament-Swiss, vote and fight for their pay, 
They're as good as a new set to cry yea and nay. 

' Sir Charles Wagei's nephew, Bolton ; nor does he appear to have 

and Secretary to the Admiralty. been Secretary to the Admiralty. 

TToIpole. — ^Aocording to Lysons {En- * Angnstos Schuts, Master of the 

vinm§ cf London^ ed. 1811, voL i Bobes and Privy Purse to Gteorge II. 

p. 868) Qasheny was not Sir Charles ^ Countess Dowager of Deloraine, 

Wager's nephew, bnt had married Governess to the young Princesses, 

the widow of his nephew Charles Walpole, 
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XIV. 

'Though Newcastle's as false, as he's silly, I know, 

By betraying old Robin to me long ago, 

Aj9 well as all those who employ'd him before, 

Yet I leave him in place, but I leave him no power. 

XV. 

'For granting his heart is as black as his hat. 

With no more truth in this, than there's sense beneath 

that; 
Yet as he's a coward, hell shake when I frown: 
You caird him a rascal, 111 use him like one. 

XVI. 

'And since his estate at elections he'll spend. 
And beggar himself, without making a friend ; 
So whilst the extravagant fool has a sous, 
As his brains I can't fear, so his fortune I'll use. 

XVII. 

'And as miser Hardwicke with all courts will draw, 
He too may remain, but shall stick to his law; 
For of foreign affairs, when he talks like a fool, 
111 laugh in his face, and will cry, " Qo to school ! *' 

xvm. 
'The Countess of Wilmington, excellent nurse, 
I'll trust with the Treasury, not with its purse; 
For nothing by her I've resolv'd shall be done, 
She shall sit at that board, as you sit on the throne. 

XIX. 

'Perhaps now, you expect that I should begin 
To tell you the men I design to bring in; 
But we're not yet determin'd on all their demands ; 
— ^And youll know soon enough, when they come to kiss 
hands. 

XX. 

'All that weathercock Pulteney shall ask, we must grant, 
For to make him a great noble nothing I want; 
And to cheat such a man, demands all my arts. 
For though he's a fool, he's a fool with great parts. 
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ZXI. 

'And as popular Clodius, the Polteney of Borne, 
From a noble, for power did plebeian become, 
So this Glodius to be a Patrieian ahall ohooae, 
Till what one got by changing, the other shall lose. 

ZXII. 

'Thus flatter'd, and courted, and gaz*d at by all, 

Like Phaeton, rais'd for a day, he shall fall. 

Put the world in a flame, and show he did strire 

To get reins in his hand, though 'tis plain he can't drive. 

ZXIII. 

' For your foreign affairs, howe'er they turn out. 
At least I'll take care you shall make a great rout: 
Then cock your great hat, strut, bounce, and look bluff, 
For though kick'd and cuff'd here, you shall there kick 
and cuff. 

XXIV. 

'That Walpole did nothing they all us'd to say, 
So I'll do enough, but I'll make the dogs pay; 
Great fleets I'll provide, and great aimies engage, 
Whate'er debts we make, or whate'er wars we wage.' 

XXV. 

With cordials like these the Monarch's new guest 
Beviv'd his sunk efpirits and gladden'd his breast ; 
Till in raptures he cried, 'My dear Lord, you shall do 
Whatever you will, give me troops to review. 

XXVI. 

' But oh I my dear England, since this is thy state. 
Who is there that loves thee but weeps at thy fate? 
Since in changing thy masters, thou art just like old Bome, 
Whilst Faction, Oppression, and Slavery's thy doom! 

XXVII. 

'For though you have made that rogue Walpole retire, 

Tou are out of the frying-pan into the fire ! 

But since to the Protestant line I'm a friend, 

I tremble to think wheie these changes may end I ' 
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This has not been printed. You see the burthen of all 
the songs is the rofft^ WalpoUj which he has observed him- 
self, but I belieye is content, as long as they pay off his 
arrears to those that began the tune. Adieu ! 



98. To Horace Mann. 

Houghton, October 28, 1742. 

At last I see an end of my pilgrimage: the day after 
to-morrow I do go to London. I am affirming it to you as 
earnestly as if you had been doubting of it like myself ; but 
both my brothers are here^ and Sir Bobert will let me go. 
He must follow himself soon: the Parliament meets the 
16th of November, that the King may go abroad the first of 
March; but if all threats prove true prophecies, he will 
scarce enter upon heroism so soon, for we are promised 
a winter just like the last: new Secret Committees to be 
tried for, and impeachments actually put into exeeuticm. 
It is horrid to have a prospect of a session like the last ! 

In the mean time, my Lord of Bath and Lord Hervey, 
who seem deserted by everybody else, are grown the greatest 
friends in the world at Bath; and to make a complete 
triumvirate, my Lord Gk)wer is always of their party : how 
they must love one another, the late, the present, and the 
would-be Privy Seal I 

Hy Lord Essex is shut up mad ; one would not have ex- 
pected, if he was so, that it would be in the melancholy style. 

Lord Hyndford has had great honours in Prussia: that 
King bespoke for him a service of plate to the value of three 
thousand pounds. He asked leave for his Majesty's arms to 
be put upon it: the King replied, 'they should, with the 
arms of Silesia added to his paternal coat for ever.' I will 
tell you Sir Bobert's remark on this : ' He is rewarded thus 
for having obtained Silesia for the King of Prussia, which 
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he was sent to preserve to the Queen of Hongaiy I ' Her 
affairs begin to take a little better turn again ; Broglio is 
prevented from joining Hailleboisy who, they affirm, can 
never bring his army off, as the Eling of Poland is guarding 
all the avenues of Saxony, to prevent his passing through 
that country. 

I wrote to you in my last to desire that the Dominichin 
and my statue might come by a man-of-war. Now, Sir 
Robert, who is impatient for his picture, would have it sent 
in a Dutch ship, as he says he can easily get it from Holland. 
If you think this conveyance quite safe, I b^ my statue 
may bear it company. 

Tell me if you are tired of ballads on my Lord Bath; if you 
are not, here is another admirable one, I believe by the same 
hand as the others ; but by the conclusion certainly ought 
not to be Williams's. I only send you the good odes, for the 
newspapers are every day full of bad ones on this famous Earl. 

Quern mrumf aut heroa, Itfra, vd acri 
Tibia aumes eelebraref Clio? 

I. 
What statesman, what hero, what king. 

Whose name through the island is spread. 
Will you choose, my Clio, to sing. 

Of all the great living or dead? 

n. 
Oo, my Muse, from this place to Japan 

In search of a topic for rhyme ; 
The great Earl of Bath is the man. 

Who deserves to employ your whole time. 

III. 
But howe'er, as the subject is nice. 

And perhaps you're unfumish'd with matter; 
Hay it please you to take my advice, 

That you mayn't be suspected to flatter. 
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IV. 

When you touch on his Lordship's high birth. 

Speak Latin as if you were tipsy : 
Say, we all are the sons of the earth, 

Et genus non fecimtM fpsi. 

V. 

Proclaim him as rich as a Jew; 

Tet attempt not to reckon his bounties: 
You may say, he is married ; that's true, 

Tet speak not a word of his Countess. 

VI. 

Leave a blank here and there in each page, 
To enrol the fair deeds of his youth I 

When you mention the acts of his age. 
Leave a blank for his honour and truth ^ I 

vn. 
Say, he made a great monarch change hands: 

He spake — and the minister felL 
Say, he made a great statesman of Sands ; 

(Oh ! that he had taught him to spell !) 

vin. 
Then enlarge on his cunning and wit: 

Say, how he harangued at the Fountain ; 
Say, how the old Patriots were bit, 

And a mouse was produc'd of a mountain. 

iz. 
Then say how he mark'd the new year, 

By increasing our taxes, and stocks: 
Then say how he chang'd to a peer, 

Fit companion for Edgcumbe and Fox*. 

My compliments to the Princess; I dreamed last night 
that she was come to Houghton, and not at all ^is6e with 
her journey. Adieu I 

Lmru 08.-1 "Wbai a dianniiig ofHemy Fox, Sir Charles WiUiuns^ 

■Uaial WdlpoU, partioiilar fUand, for which reMon I 

* Stephen Fox, Lord Ilohester, Bappo0e,if thisodeiraahiiileappoM 

mentioii6di]ithe]MtUne,wMhrother he never owned it. WalpiiU, 
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P.S. I must add a postscript, to mention a thing I have 
often designed to ask you to do for me. Since I came to 
England, I have been buying drawings, (the time is well 
chosen, when I had neglected it in Italy!) I saw at 
Florence two books that I should now be very glad to have, 
if you could get them tolerably reasonable ; one was at an 
English painter's ; I think his name was Huckford ', over 
against your house in the Via Bardi ; they were of Holbein : 
the other was of Guercino, and brought to me to see by the 
Abb6 Bonduoci ; my dear child, you will oblige me much if 
you can get them. 

99. To Horace Mann. 

Arlington Streei, Nov. 1, 1112. 
I HAYS not felt so pleasantly these three months as I do 
at present, though I have a great cold with coming into an 
unaired house, and have been forced to carry that cold to 
the King's leyee and the Drawing-room. There were so 
many new faces that I scarce knew where I was ; I should 
have taken it for Carlton House ^, or my Lady Mayoress's 
visiting-day, only the people did not seem enough at home, 
but rather as admitted to see the Eling dine in public. 'Tis 
quite ridiculous to see the numbers of old ladies, who, from 
haying been wives of Patriots, have not been dressed these 
twenty years ; out they come in all the accoutrements that 
were in use in Queen Anne's days. Then the joy and awk- 
ward jollity of them is inexpressible I They titter, and 
wherever you meet them, are always going to court, and 
looking at their watches an hour before the time. I met 
several on the Birthday, (for I did not arrive time enough to 

s Ignado Enrioo Hugford (1708^ l^ hIaiMlf) is in the UlBsi CMlery. 

1T78X an art eritio and m ert, and Lvma 99.—^ Hie residenoe of 

a teacher in the Aoademy^Sli lAike the Prinoe of Walee. 
at Florenoe. Hi« portrait (painted 
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make clothes,) and they were dressed in all the oolouis of 
the rainbow : they seem to have said to themselves twenty 
years ago, ' Well, if ever I do go to court again, I will haye 
a pink and silver, or a blue and silver,' and they keep their 
resolutions. But here's a letter from you, sent to me back 

from Houghton ; I must stop to read it Well, I have 

read it, and am diverted with Madame Grifoni's being with 
child ; I hope she was too, I don't wonder that she hates 
the country ; I dare to say her child does not owe its exis- 
tence to the viUeggiatufa. When you wrote, it seems you 
had not heard what a speedy determination was put to Don 
Philip's reign in Savoy \ I suppose he will retain the title : 
you know great princes are fond of titles, which prove that 
they are not half so great as they once were. 

I find a very different face of things from what we had 
conceived in the coimtry. There are, indeed, thoughts of 
renewing attacks on Lord Orford, and of stopping the 
supplies; but the new ministry' laugh at these threats, 
having secured a vast majority in the House : the Opposition 
themselves own that the Court will have upwards of a 
himdred majority : I don't, indeed, conceive how ; but they 
are confident of carrying everything. They talk of Lord 
Gower's not keeping the Privy Seal; that he will either 
resign it, or have it taken away : Lord Bath, who is entering 
into all the court measures, is most likely to succeed him. 
The late Lord Privy Seal * has had a most ridiculous accident 
at Bath : he used to play in a little inner room ; but one 
night some ladies had got it, and he was reduced to the 

* He wae obliged to fiUl back Council; Lord Oower, Privy SmI; 

before the Sardinian forces. Lord Carteret and the Dnke of Kew- 

s The members of the newadminis- castle, Secretaries of State ; Earl of 
tration were Earl of Wilmington, Winohelsea, First Lord of the Ad- 
First Lord of the Treasory; Lord miralty; Duke of Argyll, Master of 
Haxdwicke, Lord Chancellor; Samuel the Ordnanoe ; Henry Pelham, Faiy- 
Sandys, ChanceUorof theEzcheqner ; master^eneral of the Forces. 
Earl of Harrington, President of the * Lord Hezrey. WcApcie, 
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public room; but being extremely absent and deep in 
politics, he walked through the little room to a conyenience 
behind the curtain, from whence (still absent) he produced 
himself in a situation extremely diverting to the women : 
imagine his delicacy, and the passion he was in at their 
laughing I 

I laughed at myself prodigiously the other day for a 
piece of absence ; I was writing on the King's birthday, 
and being disturbed with the mob in the street, I rang for 
the porter, and, with an air of grandeur, as if I was still 
at Downing Street, cried, ' Pray send away those marrow- 
bones and cleayersl* The poor fellow, with the most 
mortified air in the world, replied, ' Sir, they are not at our 
door, but over the way at my Lord Oarteret*s.* ' Oh,' said I, 
'then let them alone; may be, he does not dislike the 
noise r I pity the poor porter, who sees all his old cus- 
tomers going over the way too. 

Our operas begin to-morrow with a pasticcio^ full of 
most of my favourite songs: the Fumagalli has disap- 
pointed us; she had received an hundred ducats, and then 
wrote word that she had spent them, and was afraid of 
coming through the Spanish quarters ; but if they would 
send her an hundred more, she would come next year. 
Villettes has been written to in the strongest manner to 
have her forced hither, (for she is at Turin). I teU you 
this by way of key, in case you should receive a mysterious 
letter in cipher from him about this important business. 

I have not seen Due d'Aremberg ; but I hear that all the 
entertainments for him are suppers, for he will dine at his 
6wn hour, eleven in the morning. He proposed it to the 
Duchess of Kichmond when she invited him, but she said 
she did not know where to find company to dine with him 
at that hour. 

I must advise you to be cautious how you refuse humour- 
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ing our captainB ' in any of their foolish schemeB, for they 
are popular, and I should be very sorry to haTe them out 
of humour with you when they oome home, lest it should 
give any handle to your enemies. Think of it, my dear 
child I The officers in Flanders, that are members of Par- 
liament, have had intimations, that if they ask leave to 
come on their private afihirs, and drop in, not all together, 
they will be very well received ; this is decorum. Little 
Brook's little wife is a little with child. Adieu ! 

100. To Horace Mank. 

London, Nor. 16, 1742. 

I HAVS not written to you lately, expecting letters from 
you ; at last I have received two. I still send mine through 
France, as I am afraid they would get to you with still 
more difficulty through Holland. 

Our army is just now ordered to march to Hayence, at 
the repeated instances of the Queen of Hungary; Lord 
Stair goes with them, but almost all the officers that are in 
Parliament are come over, for the troops are only to be in 
garrison till March, when, it is said, the King will take the 
field with thenL This step makes a great noise, for the old 
remains of the Opposition are determined to persist, and 
have termed this a Hanoverian measure. They begin to- 
morrow, with opposing the address on the King's Speech : 
Pitt is to be the leading man ; there are none but he and 
Lyttelton of the Prince's Court, who do not join with the 
ministry: the Prince has told them, that he will follow 
the advice they long ago gave him, ' of turning out all his 
people who do not vote as he would have thenL* 

Lord Orford is come to town, and v^as at the King's 
levee to-day ; the joy the latter showed to see him ¥ras very 

* The e>ptoin« of ghlpi in th« Tfagliih fleet «t Le^onL ITaljpofe. 
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visible : all the new ministry came and spoke to him ; and 
he had a long, laughing conyersation with my Lord Ghester- 
fieldy^ffho is still in opposition. 

'"-^ou have heard, I suppose, of the revolution in the 
French Court; Madame de Hailly^ is disgraced, and her 
handsome sister De la ToumeUe ' succeeds : the latter in- 
sisted on three conditions ; first, that the Mailly should quit 
the palace before she entered it ; next, that she should be 
declared mistress, to which post, they pretend, there is a 
large salary annexed, (but that is not probable,) and lastly, 
that she may always have her own parties at supper: the 
last article would very well explain what she proposes to do 
with her salary ^y/^ 

There are a({mirable instructions come up from Worcester 
to Sandys and Winnington'; they tell the latter how little 
hopes they always had of him. ' But for you, Mr. Sandys, 
who have always, &c., you to snatch at the first place you 
could get, &C.' In short, they charge him, who is in the 
Treasury and Exchequer, not to vote for any supplies. 

I write to you in a vast hurry, for I am going to the 
meeting at the Cockpit ^, to hear the King's Speech read to 
the members : Mr. Pelham presides there. They talk of 
a majority of fourscore : we shall see to-morrow. 

The Pomfrets stay in the country most part of the winter: 
Lord Lincoln and Mr. ((George) Pitt have declared off in 
form. So much for the schemes of my Lady I The Duke 
of Grafton used to say that they put him in mind of a troop 
of Italian comedians ; Lord Lincoln was Valere, Lady 
Sophia, Columbine, and my Lady the old mother behind the 
scenes. 

LcTTBB 100. — "^ Loaiae Julie de widow of If arq^nifl de la Tonmelle ; 

Kede (d. 1761), m. (1796) Loaii Alex- or. DnoheMe de GhAteauxonz, 1744. 

«ndre, Oomte de Mailly, Commander > M emben for Woroesfcer Oitjy. 

of Gendanneriew « At WhitehaU. It had been oon- 

> ICarie Anne de Kede (d. 1744), verted into the Privy OoanoU Offioe. 

X a 
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Our operas go on ou plus misMbte : all our hopes lie in 
a new dancer, Sodi, who has performed but onoe, but seems 
to please as much as the Fausan. Did I tell you how well 
they had chosen the plot of the first opera ? ' There was 
a prince who rebels against his father, who had before re> 
belled against his.' The Duke of Montagu says, there is to 
be an opera of dancing, with singing between the acts. 

Hy Lord Tyrawley* is come from Portugal, and has 
brought three wives and fourteen children; one of the 
former is a Portuguese, with long black hair plaited down 
to the bottom of her back. He was asked the other night 
at supper what he thought of England ; whether he found 
much alteration from fifteen years ago? 'No,' he said, 
'not at all : why, there is my Lord Bath, I don't see the 
least alteration in him ; he is just what he ioas: and then 
I found my Lord Grantham * walking on tiptoe^ as if he 
was still afraid of waking the Queen/ 

Hanbury Williams is very ill at Bath, and hisjdfe' in 
the same way in private lodgings in the city. .^yTHr. Dod- 
ington has at last owned his match with his old mistress *. 
I suppose he wants a new on^r^ 

I commend your prudence about Leghorn ; but^ my dear 
child, what pain I am in about you I Is it possible to be 
easy while the Spaniards are at your gates ? write me word 

* Lord l^imwley ivm many yaan tngal, 17C»-68. 
Ambaasador at Lis1)oii. Pope has • Heniyd'Au'varquerqiieCoir.ieTB- 
mentioned his and another Ambaa- 1754), first Earl of Grantham; Keeper 
lador's eera^lkMi in one of his Imita- of the Privy Parse, 1700-8. He had 
lions of Horace, been Chamberlain to Qaeen Caroline. 

« Kinnonl's lewd cargo, or l^yraw- ^ Frances, daughter of first Burl 

ley's crew. ' of Coningsby. 

WdlpdU.—JameB O'Hara (1090-1778), > Paseage omitted. 

Baron ffilmaine and second Baron ^ Mrs. Beghan. Wtdpdle, — ^Dod- 

Tyrawl^; served in the army; Field ington had given a bond of ten 

Marshal, 1768 ; Envoy to Ik>rtngBl, thousand poonds to a Mrs. Straw- 

179S-49, 1769 ; Ambassador at St. bridge, to be paid if he mairied any 

Petersburg, 1748-46; Governor of one else. For this reason he refirained 

Portsmon^ ; Gtovemor of Minorca; from acknowledging his marriage to 

GoTsmor of Gibraltar, 1766 ; com- Mrs. Beghan daring the lifetime of 

manded the English foroei in Por- Mrs. Strawbridga 
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every minute as your apprehenaons yaniah or increase. 
I ask every moment what people think ; but how can they 
tell here ? Tou say nothing of Mr. Chute : sure he is with 
you still! When I am in such uneasiness about you, 
I want you every post to mention your Mends being with 
you : I am sure you have none so good or sensible as he is. 
I am vastly obliged to you for the thought of the book of 
shells, and shall like it much ; and thank you too about my 
scagliola table; but I am distressed about your expenses. 
Is there any way one could get your allowance increased ? 
You know how low my interest is now ; but you know too 
what a push I would make to be of any service to you— tell 
me^ and adieu I 

101. To HoBAOB Mann. 

Arlington Street, Dec 2, 1742. 
Ton will wonder that it is above a fortnight since I wrote 
to you ; but I have had an inflammation in one of my eyes, 
and durst not meddle with a pen. I have had two letters 
from you of November 6th and 13th, but I am in the ut- 
most impatience for another, to hear you are quite recovered 
of your Trinculos and Furibondoe. You tell me you was in 
a fever ; I cannot be easy till I hear from you again. I hope 
this will come much too late for a medicine, but it will 
always serve for scH volatile to give you spirits. Yesterday 
was appointed for considering the Army ; but Mr. Lyttelton 
stood up and moved for another Secret Committee, in the 
very words of last year ; but the whole debate ran, not upon 
Bobert Earl of Orford, but Bobert Earl of Sandys^: he is 
the constant butt of the party ; indeed he bears it notably. 
After five hours' haranguing, we came to a division, and 

LnTBB 101.— 1 Samuel Sandyt, GhanoeUor of the Sxoheqaer, in the zoom 
of Sir S. Walpole. Walpoie, 
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threw out the motion by a majority of aixty-seven, 253 
against 186. The Prince had declared so openly for union 
and agreement in all measures^ that, except the Nepotism *, 
all his servants but one were with us. I don't know 
whether they will attempt anything else, but with these 
majorities we must have an easy winter. The union of the 
Whigs has saved this Parliament It is expected that PitI 
and Lyttelton will be dismissed by the Prince'. That 
faction and Waller are the only Whigs of any note that do 
not join with the Court I do not count Dodington, who 
must now be always with the minority, for no majority 
will accept him. It is believed that Lord Gower will 
retire, or be desired to do so. I suppose you have heard 
from Rome, that Hurray is made Solicitor-General ^ in the 
room of Sir John Strange, who has resigned for his health. 
This is the sum of politics; we can't expect any winter 
(I hope no winter will be) like the last By the crowds 
that come hither, one should not know that Sir Sobert is 
out of place, only that now he is scarce abused. 

De reste, the town is wondrous dull ; operas unfrequented, 
plays not in fashion, amours as old as marriages— in short, 
nothing but whisk* I I haye not yet learned to play, but 
I find that I wait in vain for its being left off. . . .* 

I agree with you about not sending home the Dominichin 
in an English vessel ; but what I mentioned to you of its 
coming in a Dutch vessel, if you find an opportunity, 
I think will be very safe, if you approve it ; but manage 
that as you like. I shall hope for my statue at the same 

s The * Cobham Goiuina.' « ICnzny's broiher, the titaUr 

> Pitt zemained Groom of the Bed- Earl of Dunbar, waa a prominent 

ohamber to the Prince of Wales person at the Chevalier's ooort. 

nntil 1746, when he resigned. I^ * Whist was jnstbeooming popular 

telton (Seoretaxy to the Prince) was in 'society/ Hqyle's Short TreaUM 

dismisMd by the latter (1744) on on WMti was first published in this 

his appointment as a Lord of the year (1749). 

Treasury in the *Bzoad Bottom' * Passage omitted. 

Administration. 
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time ; but till the conveyance is absolutely safe, I know you 
will not venture them. Now I mention my statue, I must 
b^ you will send me a full bill of all my debts to you^ 
which I am sure by this time must be infinite ; I beg to 
know the particulars, that I may pay your brother. Adieu, 
my dear Sir ; take care of yourself and submit to popery 
and slavery rather than get colds with sea-heroes ^ 



102. To HoBACB Mank. 

Arlington Sferoet, Deo. 9, 1742. 

I SHALL have quite a partiality for the post of Holland ; 
it brought me two letters last week, and two more yester- 
day, of November 20th and 27th ; but I find you have your 
perpetual headaches — how can you say that you shall tire 
me with talking of them? you may make me sufTer by 
your pains, but I will hear and insist upon your always 
telling me of your health. Do you think I only correspond 
with you to know the posture of the Spaniards or the epuise- 
menta of the Princess ! I am anxious, too, to know how 
poor Mr. Whithed does, and Mr. Chute's gout. I shall look 
upon our sea-captains with as much horror as the King of 
Naples can, if they bring gouts, fits, and headaches. 

Tou will have had a letter from me by this time, to give 
up sending the Dominichin by a man-of-war, and to propose 
its coming in a Dutch ship. I believe that will be safe* 

We have had another great day in the House on the army 
in Flanders, which the Opposition were for disbanding; 
but we carried it by an hundred and twenty. Murray 
spoke for the first time^, with the greatest applause ; Pitt 
answered him with all his force and art of language, but on 

f The English fleet wm now at LnrsB 109.—' He entered Fwrli*- 

Leghom, and liann had oomplained ment as member for Boronghbridge, 

of the fktigaee incnrred in doing the Nov. 27, 1749. 
hononn of Slorenoe to the ofBoeis. 
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an ill-founded argument In all appearanoe, they wOl be 
great rivals. Shippen was in great rage at Murray's apo- 
stasy '; if anything can really change his principles, poesilbly 
this competition may. To-morrow we shall have a tougher 
battle on the sixteen thousand Hanoyerians '. Hanover is 
the word given out for this winter : there is a most bold 
pamphlet come out, said to be Lord Harchmont'Sy which 
affirms that in every treaty made since the accession of this 
family, England has been sacrificed to the interests of 
Hanover, and consequently insinuates the incompatibility 
of the twa Lord Chesterfield says, ' that if we have a mind 
effectually to prevent the Pretender from ever obtaining 
this crown, we should make him Elector of Hanover, for 
the people of England will never fetch another king from 
thence/ 

Adieu ! my dear child. I am sensible that I write you 
short letters, but I write 3rou all I know. I don't know 
how it is, but the toondetfid seems worn out. In this our 
day, we have no rabbit-women* — no elopements — no epic 
poems ^ finer than Hilton's — ^no contest about Harlequins 
and Polly Peachems. Jansen' has won no more estates, 
and the Duchess of Queensberry^ is grown as tame as her 

s ICixmy belonged to a Jacobite * Or when a Dake to Jansen pfonta 

family. at White's.' WalpoU. 

s On December 10, 1742, Sir t Lady Catherine Hyde (d. 1777X 

William Yonge (Secretary at War), second daughter of fourth Barl of 

proposed a grant of £687,000 to de- Clarendon ;m.(l 790) GharlesDonglaa, 

fray the ooet of 16,000 Hanoverian third Doke of Qaeensbeny. She was 

troops for the defence of Hanoyer noted for her beanty (which she re- 

from 1742-48. tained till her death), and for her 

* An allnsion to Maiy Tofts (d« eccentricities, which bordered upon 
1 768), an impostor, who pretended to insanity. Her wit and kind-hearted- 
give birth to rabbits. ness gained for her the friendship 

6 ThiB aUndes to the extravagant of several of the most eminent men 

enoominms bestowed on Glover's of letters of her. day — amongst others 

i:.eoiiidat, by the young Patriots. Congreve, Thomson, Pope, Oay, 

WalpdU, Whitehead, and Prior. The last 

* H. Jansen, a celebrated gamester, celebrated her in his poem The 
who cheated the late Duke of Bed- Female PkaeUm, to idiieh Horaoe 
ford of an immense snm : Pope hints Walpole added a stanaa, in praise of 
at that ai&ir, in this line, her beauty in her old age. 



1742] To Horace Mcmn 813 

neighbours. Whisk has spread an universal opium oyer 
the whole nation ; it makes courtiers and Patriots sit down 
to the same pack of cards. The only thing extraordinaiy, 
and which yet did not seem to surprise anybody, was the 
Barberina's" being attacked by four men masked, the other 
night, as she came out of the Opera House, who would hare 
forced her away; but she screamed, and the guard came. 
Nobody knows who set them on, and I believe nobody 
inquired. 

The Austrians in Flanders have separated from our troops 
a little out of humour, because it was impracticable for them 
to march without any preparatory provision for their recep- 
tion. They will probably march in two months, if no peace 
prevents it. Adieu I 



103. To HoBACB Mank. 

Arlington Street, Deo 28, 1742. 
I HAVS had no letter from you this fortnight, and I have 
heard nothing this month : judge how fit I am to write. 
I hope it is not another mark of growing old ; but, I do 
assure you, my writing begins to leave me. Don't be 
frightened ! I don't mean this as an introduction towards 
having done with you — I will write to you to the very 
stump of my pen, and, as Pope says, 

^Squeeze out the last dull droppings of my sense.' 

But I declare, it is hard to sit spinning out one's brains by 
the fireside without having heard the least thing to set one's 
hand a-going. I am so put to it for something to say, that 
I would make a memorandum of the most improbable lie 
that could be invented by a viscountess dowager; as the 

* A famoiis dancer. Wal^fdU. 
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old Duchess of Butland ^ does when she is told of some 
strange casualty, ' Lucy, child, step into the next room and 
set that down.' — 'Lord, Madam!' says Lady Lucy', 'it 
can't be true ! ' ' Oh, no matter, child ; it wiU do for news 
into the country next post.' But do conceive that the 
kingdom of the Dull is come upon earth — not with the 
forerunners and prognostics of other to-come kingdoms. 
No, no ; the sun and the moon go on just as they used to 
do, without giving us any hints : we see no knights come 
prancing upon pale horses, or red horses ; no stars, called 
wormwood, iall into the Thames, and turn a third part into 
wormwood ; no locusts, like horses, with their hair as the 
hair of women — in short, no thousand things, each of which 
destroys a third part of mankind : the only token of this 
new kingdom is a woman riding on a beast, which is the 
mother of abominations, and the name in the forehead is 
whisk: and the four-and-twenty elders, and the woman, and 
the lamb, and the whole town, do nothing but play witii 
this beast. Scandal itself is dead, or confined to a pdck of 
cards; for the only malicious whisper I have heard this 
fortnight, is of an intrigue between the Queen of Hearts and 
thej^ve of Clubs. 

'^'^our friend Lady Sandwich' has got a son*: if one may 
believe the belly she wore, it is a brave one^^/^Lord Holder- 
ness has lately given a magnificent r^pas to fifteen persons ; 
there were three courses of ten, fifteen, and fifteen, and 
a sumptuous dessert : a great salon illuminated, odours, and 
violins — and who do you think were the invited? — the 

LarmtlOS. — ^ Hon. LaoySherardi insane in 1797. 

daughter of second Baron Sherard, « John Montagu (1742-1814), Via- 

m. (1718) John Manners, Beoond Duke count Hinohinbrooke, succeeded his 

of Butiand ; d. 1751. father as fifth Earl of Sandwich, 

s Lady Lucy Manners, nuurried in 1792 ; Oaptainof Srd Regiment of Foot 

Oct. 1742 to the Duke of Montroie. Guards ; Vice-COuunberlain of the 

* Dorothy, sister of Lord Visoount Household, 1771-82 ; Master of the 

Eane, wife of John Montagu, Earl Buckhounds, 178a-1806; Joint Post- 

of Sandwich. TFolpoIa.— She died mastei^^eneral, 1807. 
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Yisconti, Giuletta, the Galli, Amoreyoliy Honticelli, Yan- 
neschi and his wife, Weedemans the hautboy, the prompter, 
&c. The bouquet was given to the Giuletta, who is barely 
handsoma How can one love magnificence and low com- 
pany at the same instant t We are making great parties 
for the Barberina and the Auretti, a charming French girl ; 
and our schemes succeed so well that the Opera begins to 
fill surprisingly ; for all those who don't loye music, love 
noise and party, and will any night give half a guinea for 
the liberty of hissing — such is English harmony I 

I have been in a round of dinners with Lord Sta£ford, 
and Bussy ' the French minister, who tells one stories of 
Capuchins, confessions, Henri Quatre, Louis XIY, Oascons, 
and the string which all Frenchmen go through, without 
any connection or relation to the discourse. These very 
stories, which I have already heard four times, are only 
interrupted by English puns, which old Churchill translates 
out of jest-books into the mouth of my Lord Chesterfield^ 
and into most execrable French. . . .* 

Adieu ! I have scribbled, and blotted, and made nothing 
out, and, in shorty have nothing to say, so good night I 

104. To HoBACK Mann. 

Arlinston Street, Jan. 6, 1748. 

Yoir will wonder that you have not heard from me, but 

I have been too ill to write. I have been confined these 

ten days with a most violent cough, and they suspected 

an inflammation on my lungs ; but I am come off with the 

loss of my eyes and my yoice, both which I am recovering, 

and would write to you to-day. I have received your long 

letter of December 11th, and return you a thousand thanks 

^ AbM de BoBsy, an adroit diplo- Offloe. {M&moin cf Qwrge HI, ed. 

matist. He was private seoretary to 1894, voL L p. 46 n.) 

the Dao de Bioheliea, and one of the * Panage omitted, 
chief clerks in the French Foreign 
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for giving me up so much of your time ; I wish I could 
make as long a letter for you, but we are in a neutrality 
of news. The Elector Palatine ^ is dead ; but I have not 
heard what alterations that will maka Lord Wilmington s 
death, which is reckoned hard upon, is likely to make more 
conversation here. He is going to the Bath, but that is 
only to pass away the time till he dies. 

The great Vernon is landed, but we have not been alarmed 
with any bonfires or illuminations ; he has outlived all his 
popularity. There is nothing new but the separation of 
a Mr. an^ Mrs. French, whom it is impossible you should 
knoWy^he has been fashionable these two winters; her 
husbtmd has commenced a suit in Doctors' Commons against 
her boar-cat, and will, they say, recover considerable damages : 
but the lawyers are of opinion that the kittens must inherit 
Hr. French's estate, as they were bom in lawful wedlock.^^ 

The Parliament meets again on Monday, but I don't hear 
of any fatigue that we are likely to have ; in a little time, 
I suppose, we shall hear what campaigning we are to make. 

I must tell you an admirable reply of your acquaintance 
the Duchess of Queensberry: old Lady Granville', Lord 
Carteret's mother, whom they call the Queen-Motherf from 
taking upon her to do the honours of her son's power, was 
pressing the Duchess to ask her for some place for herself 
or friends, and assured her that she would procure it, be it 
what it would. Could she have picked out a fitter person 
to be gracious to? The Duchess made her a most grave 
curtsey, and said, * Indeed, there was one thing she had 
set her heart on.' — 'Dear child, how you oblige me by 

LsTTBx 104. — ^ CharleB Philip of 1744), seoond daaghter of John 

Keabiug, BUotor Palatine, died GranviUe, first Earl of Bath, er. 

Deo. 81, 1742. He waa saooeeded hy VisooantoBS Carteret and Ooanteas 

Charles Theodore of Solsbaoh, who Granville, 1716 ; m. (1676) Sir (George 

beoame Elector of Bayaria in 1777, Carteret, or. Baron Carteret of 

and died in 1799. Hawnes (d. 1686). 

s Lady Grace Granyille (1667- 
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asking anything ! What is it ? tell me.' — * Only that you 
would speak to my Lord Carteret to get me made Lady of 
the Bedchamber to the Queen of Hungary.' 

I come now to your letter, and am not at all pleased to 
find that the Princess absolutely intends to murder you 
with her cold rooms. I wish you could come on those 
nights and sit by my fireside ; I haye the prettiest warm 
little apartment, with all my baubles, and Patapans and 
cats ! Patapan and I go to-morrow to New Park, to my 
I^pJfibr the air, and come back with him on Monday. 
^"'rniai an in&mous story that afiair of Nomis is I and how 
different the ideas of honour among officers in your world 
and ours I Your history of cicisbeism is more entertaining : 
I figure the distress of a parcel of lovers who have so many 
things to dread — the goyernment in this world I purgatory 
in the next I inquisitions, wtteggiaturasj convents, &c. We 
indeed want these provocatives; all our love is between 
husbands and wives ; and if it were not now and then for 
a gallant boar-^t the word intrigue would be lost in the 
hinguage^^^/ 

Lord Essex is extremely bad, and has not strength enough 
to go through the remedies that are necessary to his recovery. 
He now fancies that he does not exist, and will not be 
persuaded to walk or talk, because, as he sometimes says, 
' How should he do anything ? he is not.' 

Tou say, 'How came I not to see Due d'Aremberg?' 
I did once at the Opera ; but he went away soon after ; and 
here it is not the way to visit foreigners, unless you are of 
the Court, or are particularly in a way of having them at 
your house : consequently Sir B. never saw him neither — 
we are not of the Court I Next, as to Arlington Street: 
Sir B. is in a middling kind of house, which has long been 
his, and was let ; he has taken a small one next to it for 
me, and they are laid together. 
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I come now to speak to you of the affair of the Duke of 
Newcastle ; but absolutely, on considering it much myself 
and on talking of it with your brother, we both are against 
your attempting any such thing. In the first place, I never 
heard a suspicion of the Duke's taking presents, and should 
think he would rather be affronted : in the next place, my 
dear child, though you are fond of that coffee-pot^ it would 
be thought nothing among such wardrobes as he has, of the 
finest-wrought plate : why, he has a set of gold plates that 
would make a figure on any sideboard in the Arabian Tales ; 
and as to Benvenuto Cellini, if the Duke could take it for 
his, people in England understand all work too well to be 
deceiyed. Lastly, as there has been no talk of alterations 
in the foreign ministers, and as all changes seem at an end, 
why should you be appiehensiye ? As to Stone', if any- 
thing was done, to be sure it should be to him; though 
I really can't advise even that. These are my sentiments 
sincerely : by no means think of the Duke. Adieu ! 

105. To HoBACE Makk. 

Arlington Street, Jan. 13, 1748. 
Tour brother brought me two letters together this morn- 
ing, and at the same time showed me yours to your father. 
Jesus I How should I be ashamed, were I he, to receive 
such a letter I so dutiful, so humble^ and yet so expressive 
of the straits to which he has let you be reduced ! Hy dear 
child, it looks too much like the son of a minister, when 
I am no longer so ; but I can't help repeating to you offers 

* Andrew Stone, Seoretary to the vnth. the PelhamB, and was an expert 

Duke of Newoastle. Walpole. — ^Bom political wire-paUer. He was credited 

1708 ; Under-Secretary of State, (by the Whigs) with Jacobite senti- 

1734 ; M.P. for Hastings, 1741^1 ; ments, and with the wish to imbae 

Snb-Oovemor to the Prince of Wales the Prince of Wales with exalted 

Oifterwards George HI), 1761 ; ideas of the power of the royal 

Treasorer to Queen Charlotte, 1761 ; prerogative, 
d. 177a Stone had great influence 
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of any kind of service that you think I can do for you 
any way. 

I am quite happy at your thinking Tuscany so secure 
from Spain, unless the wise head of Bichcourt works against 
the season ; but how can I ever be easy while a provincial 
Frenchman, something half French, half German, instigated 
byajpad Englishwoman^ is to govern an Italian dominion! 
'''^laughed much at the magnificent presents made by one 
of the first families in Florence to their young aocoucMe. 
Do but think if a Duke and Duchess of Somerset were to 
giye a Lady Hertford fifty pounds and twenty yards of 
velvet for bringing an heir to the blood of SeymourJ,,.^...^ 

It grieyes me that my letters drop in so slowly to you : 
I have never missed writing, but when I have been abso- 
lutely too much out of order, or once or twice when I had 
no earthly thing to tell you« This winter is so quiet, that 
one must inquire much to know anything. The Parliament 
is met again, but we do not hear of any intended opposition 
to anything. The Tories have dropped the affair of the 
Hanoverians in the House of Lords, in compliment to my 
Lord Gower. There is a second pamphlet published on 
that subject, which makes a great noise. The ministry are 
much distressed on the ways and means for raising the 
money for this year : there is to be a lottery, but that will 
not supply a quarter of what they want. They have talked 
of a new duty on tea, to be paid by every housekeeper for 
all the persons in their families ; but it will scarce be 
proposed. Tea is so universal, that it would make a greater 
clamour than a duty on wine. Nothing is determined ; 
the new folks do not shine at expedients. Sir Robert's 
health is now drunk at all the clubs in the city ; they are 
for having him made a duke, and placed again at the head 
of the Treasury; but I believe nothing could prevail on 
Lsran 106.— 1 Lady Walpole. 
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him to return thither. He says he will keep the 12th of 
February, — ^the day he resigned, — ^with his family as long 
as he Uvea. They talk of Sandys being raised to the 
peerage, by way of getting rid of him ; he is so dull they 
can scarce drag him on. 

The English troops in Flanders march to-day ^ whither 
we don't know, but probably to Li^ge : from whence they 
imagine the Hanoverians are going into Juliers and Beigue '. 
The ministry have been greatly alarmed with the King of 
Sardinia's retreat ^ and suspected that it was a total one 
from the Queen's interest ; but it seems he sent for Yillettee 
and the Hungarian minister, and had their previous appro- 
bations of his deserting Ghamberry, &c 

Vernon is not yet got to town ; we are impatient for 
what will follow the arrival of this mad hero. Wentworth 
will certainly challenge him, but Yemen does not profess 
personal valour: he was once knocked down by a merehani^ 
who then offered him satisfiEustion — but he was satisfied. 

Lord Essex * is dead : Lord Lincoln will have the Bed* 
chamber ; Lord Berkeley of Stratton * (a disciple of Car- 
teret's) the Pensioners ; and Lord Carteret himself probably 
the riband ^. 

As to my Lady Walpole's dormant title ', it was in her 



* The troops advanced 00 slowly 
that they did not oxoos the Bhine 
onta the middle of ICay. 

s In the territoxy <^ the Elector 
Palatine. 

* He had been oat-manoBnvred, 
and was obliged to withdraw into 
Piedmont, leaving Savoy at the 
mercy of the Spaniards. 

> William Gapel, third Earl of 
Bnex. WaipoU. 

* John Berkeley, fifth Baron 
Berkeley of Stratton; Captain of 
the Yeomen of the Gnardf 1748-46 ; 
Treasurer of the Honsehold, 1756- 
66 ; Oaptain of the G(entlemen Pen- 
sioners, 1766-68 ; Constable of the 



Tower of London, 1763-70; d. 177& 
7 Of the Garter, wbioh Laid 
Carteret did not receive nntil 1749. 

> The Barooy of Clinton in fee 
descended to the daughters of Theo- 
philus. Earl of Huntingdon, who 
died without male issoa. Cue of 
those ladies died without children, 
by which means the title lay be- 
tween the families of BoUe and 
Fortesoue. King Cheorge I gave it to 
Hugh IVirtesoue, afterwards created 
an Earl ; on whose death it descended 
to his only sister, a maiden lady, 
afber whom, without issue, it da- 
volved on Lady Orford. WalpoU, — 
(SeeTteblela.) 
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fJEunily; but being in the King's power to give to which 
sister in equal claim he pleased, it was bestowed on Lord 
Clinton, who descended from the younger sister of Lady 
W.'s grandmother or great-grand-something. Hy Lady 
Clifford ' (Coke's mother) got her barony so, in preference 
to Lady Salisbury ^^ and Lady Sondes ", her elder sisters, 
who had already titles for their children. It is called a title 
in abeyance. 

Sir Robert has just bid me tell you to send the Domini- 
chin by the first safe conyeyance to Matthews, who has 
had orders from Lord Winchelsea to send it by the first 
man-of-war to England ; or, if you meet with a ship going 
to Port Mahon, then you must send it thither to Anstruther ^*, 
and write to him that Lord Orford desires he will take 
care of it, and send it by the first ship that comes directly 
home. He is so impatient for it that he will have it thus ; 
but I own I should not like having my things jumbled out 
of one ship into another, and rather beg mine may stay till 
they can come at once. Adieu ! 

106. To Horace Mank. 

Arlington Street, Jan. 27, 1748. 
I COULD not write to you last Thursday, I was so much 
out of order with a cold ; your brother came and found me 
in bed. To-night, that I can write, I have nothing to 
tell you ; except that yesterday the welcome news (to the 
ministry) came of the accession of the Dutch to the King's 

• Lady Margaret Tnfton (1700- SaUsbory; d. 1767. 

1776), BaroneM Lorel, Oofimtefls of u jj^ Catherine Tnfton, eldest 

Leicester, and wuo Jure Baronese de daughter of eizth Earl of Thanet ; 

CUfford ; m. (1718) Thomae Coke of m. (1708) Edward Wateon, Vkoonnt 

Holkham, afterwards Baron Lovel, Sondes, eldest son of third Earl of 

Viscount Coke, and Earl of Leicester. Bockingham ; d. 1784. 

10 jjgudj Anne Tufton, second ^ Lieatenant-General Philip An- 

danghter of sixth Earl of Thanet ; stmther (of Airdrie), member for 

m. (1709) James Cecil, fifth Earl of Anstrather in fiye Parliaments. 

WALVOLB. I Y 
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measurea They are in great triumph ; but till it is clear 
what part his Prussian Uprightness^ is acting, other people 
take the liberty to be still in suspense. So they are about 
all our domestic matters too. It is a general stare ! the 
alteration that must soon happen in the Treasury * wiU put 
some end to the uncertainties of winter. Mr. Pelham is 
uniyersally named to the head of it ; but Messrs. Prince ^ 
Carteret, Pulteney, and Companies must be a little con- 
sidered how they will like it: the latter the least 

You will wonder, perhaps be peevish, when I protest 
I have not another paragraph by me in the world. I want 
eyen common conversation ; for I cannot persist, like the 
Royal FamOy, in asking people the same questions, 'Do 
you love walking ? ' 'Do you love music ?' ' Was you at 
the Opera?' 'When do you go into the country?' I have 
nothing else to say : nothing happens ; scarce the common 
episodes of a newspaper, of a man falling off a ladder and 
breaking his leg ; or of a countryman cheated of his leather 
pouch, with fifty shillings in it. We are in such a state 
of sameness, that I shall begin to wonder at the change of 
seasons, and talk of the spring as a strange accident. Lord 
Tyrawley, who has been fifteen years in Portugal, is of my 
opinion ; he says he finds nothing but a fog, whisk, and the 
House of Conmions. 

In this lamentable state, when I know not what to write 
even to you, what can I do about my serene Princess 
Orifoni? Alas ! I owe her two letters, and where to find 
a heau sentimentj I cannot tell I I believe I may have some 
by me in an old chest of drawers, with some exploded red- 
heel shoes and full-bottom wigs ; but they would come out 
so yellow and moth-eaten I Do vow to her, in every super- 
lative degree in the language, that my eyes have been so 

Lrtxr IOC— 1 The Kmg. peoied daily, bat he lived until July. 

* Lord Wilmington's death waeez- * The Prince of Walee, 
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bad, that as I wrote you word, over and over, I have not 
been able to write a line. That will move her, when she 
hears what melancholy descriptions I write, of my not 
being able to write — nay, indeed it will not be so ridiculous 
as you think; for it is ten times worse for the eyes to 
write in a language one don't much practise I I remember 
a tutor at Cambridge, who had been examining some lads 
in Latin, but in a little while excused himself, and said he 
must speak English, for his mouth was very sore. 

I had a letter from you yesterday of January 7th, N.S., 
which has wonderfully excited my compassion for the 
necessities of the princely famUy^ and the shifte of the 
old lady' is put to for quadrille. 

I triumph much on my penetration about the honest 
Rucellai — ^we little people, who have no honesty, virtue, 
nor shame, do so exult when a good neighbour, who was 
a pattern, turns out as bad as oneself! We are Uke the 
good woman in the Gospel, who ohuckled so much on 
finding her lost bit ; we have more joy on a saint's fall, 
than in ninety-nine devils, who were always de nous autres I 
I am a little pleased too, that Marquis Bagnesi, whom you 
know I always liked much, has behaved so well ; and am 
more pleased to hear what a heffcMa the Electrees * is 
Pho ! here am I, sending you back your own paragraphs, 
cut and turned ! it is so silly to think that you won't know 
them again ! I will not spin myself any longer ; it is better 
to make a short letter. I am going to the masquerade, and 
will fancy myself in Fta delta Pergola"^. Adieu ! ' Do you 
know me?' — 'That man there with you, in the black 
domino, is Mr. Chute.' Good night ! 

4 Prinoe and Prinoeif Onum. Th^ l^^X daughter of Oosmo m, Grand 

ware deeply in debt. Xhike of Tiuoany; m. John WiUiam, 

• ICadame Saraain. Sleotor Palatine (d. 17ie). 

* The EHeotreea Palatine Dowager, ^ A atreet at Horenoe, in whioh 
the last of the Home of Medioi Wal- the Opera House ftanda. Wdlj^oU, 
jM«i— Anna ICazia Louisa (1067- 

T 2 
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107. To HoBAGE Mann. 

Arlington Street, Feb. 2, 1748. 

Last night at the Duchess of Richmond's, I saw Madame 
Goldsworthy : what a pert, little, unbred thing it is I The 
Duchess presented us to one another ; but I cannot say that 
either of us stepped a foot beyond the first ciyilities. The 
good Duchess was for harbouring her and all her brood : 
how it happened to her I don't conceive, but the thing had 
decency enough to refuse it. She is going to live with her 
father ^ at Plymouth — tant mieux ! 

The day before yesterday the Lords had a great day: 
Earl Stanhope moved for an address to his BrUannic 
Majesty, in consideration of the heavy wars, taxes, &c., 
far exceeding all that ever were known, to exonerate his 
people of foreign troops (HanoveriansX which are so expen* 
sive, and can in no light answer the ends for which they 
were hired. Lord Sandwich seconded; extremely well, 
I hear, for I was not there. Lord Carteret answered, but 
was under great concern. Lord Bath spoke too, and would 
fain have persuaded that this measure was not solely of 
one minister, but that himself and all the Council were 
equally concerned in it The late Privy Seal* spoke for an 
hour and a half, with the greatest applause, against the 
Hanoverians; and my Lord Chancellor' extremely well 
for them. The division was, 90 for the Court, 35 against 
it. The present Privy Seal^ voted with the Opposition: 
so there will soon be another. Lord Hali&x, the Prince's 
new Lords was with the minority too; the other, Lord 
Damley, with the Court After the division, Lord Scar- 
borough, his Boyal Highness's Treasurer, moved an address 

Lvrmi 107. — l CSaptain Vanbragh. * Lord Gkywer. WalpoU. 

< LordHervey. IFalpoItf. ' Of the Bedohamber. 

> Lord Hardwioke. 
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of approbation of the measure^ which was carried by 78 to 
the former 35. Lord Orford was ill, and could not be there^ 
but sent his proxy : he has got a great cold and slow feyer, 
but does not keep his room. If Lord Gower loses the 
Privy Seal, (as it is taken for granted he does not design 
to keep ity) and Lord Bath refuses it, Lord Chohnondeley ' 
stands the fairest for it 

I will conclude abruptly, for you will be tired of my 
telling you that I have nothing to tell you — but so it is 
literally — oh ! yes, you will want to know what the Duke 
of Argyll did — he was not there ; he is everything but 
superannuated. Adieu ! 

108. To Horace Mann. 

Feb. 18, 1748. 

Cebetbsi tells me that Madame Galli is dead : I have had 
two letters from you this week ; but the last mentions only 
the death of old StrozzL I am quite sorry for Madame Oalli, 
because I proposed seeing her again, on my return to 
Florence, which I have firmly in my intention : I hope it 
will be a little before Geretesi's, for he seems to be planted 
here. I don't conceive who waters him I Here are two 
noble Venetians that have carried him about lately to 
Oxford and Blenheim : I am literally waiting for him now, 
to introduce him to Lady Brown's^ Sunday night; it is 
the great mart for all travelling and travelled calves — ^pho ! 
here he is. 

Monday morning. — Here is your ^brother : he tells me you 

* He saooeeded Lord Gower ae smgers. She is itated l^ Barney 

Privy Seal, Deo. 174a (fliaC o/Muiie, rv. 671) to have been 

LxTTEB 10a-~-^ Ifergaret (d. 1782), * one of the first personB of fashion 

daughter of Hon. BobertCecili seoond who had the courage at the risk of 

■on of third Barl of Salisbury. Her her windows to have ooncerts on 

husband had been Besident at Venice, a Sunday evening.* 
and she was a xtatroness of foreign 
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never hear from me ; how can that he ? I receive yonrs, 
and you generally mention having got one of mine, though 
long after the time you should. I never miss above one 
post, and that but very seldom. I am longer receiving 
yours, though you have never missed ; but then I frequently 
receive two at once. I am delighted with Gbldsworthy's 
mystery about King Theodore*! If you will promise me 
not to tell him, I will tell you a secret, which is, that if 
that person is not King Theodore, I assure you it is not 
Sir Robert Walpole. . . .« 

I have nothing to tell you but that Lord Effingham 
Howard^ is dead, and Lord Litchfield' at the point of death ; 
he was struck with a palsy last Thursday. Adieu ! 

109. To Horace Mank. 

Arlington Street, Feb. 24, 1743. 
I WHITE to you in the greatest hurry in the world, but 
write I win. Besides, I must wish you joy: you are 
warriors ; nay, conquerors ; two things quite novel in this 
war, for hitherto it has been armies without fighting, and 
deaths without killing. We talk of this battle as of a 
comet; 'Have you heard of the battle^?' it is so strange 

* Theodore, Baron de Nenhoff, a by an epitaph written by Horace 

German adyentnrer, who in return Walpole. The latter endeavoured 

for assistance rendered to the re- to raise a subscription for him by 

bellious CoTsioane was (in 1786) pro- means of an essay in the World (No. 

claimed King by them. He held his VTII, WorJu^ toL L p. 161X The 

ground against the Genoese for some vicissitudes of his career inspired 

time, and was finally expelled by the a paragraph in Horace Walpole's 

Frend^. He fled to Amsterdam, Stnmge Oeeurreneei {Work$^ voL iv, 

\ iThnrn hn tths imrrisftTind fnr jiftlrt p. 866). 

<^ He^^soaped thence, and took refbge-^ — ' Passage omitted. 

^' ' in England, where he was again im- « Francis Howard (1688-1748), 

prisoned. He obtained his release eighth Baron Howard of Effingham 

on registering his * kingdom ' for the and first Earl of Effingham ; Depu^ 

benefit of his creditors, and died Earl Marshal, 1781; Brigadier- 

shortly afterwards in London (Dec. General, 1789. He died on F^lx IS. 
11, 1756) His grave in the church- » He died on Feb. 15. 

yard of St. Anne's, Soho, is indicated Lsitsk 108. — ^ On the nig^t of 
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a thing, that numbeis imagine you may go and see it at 
Charing Groes. Indeed, our officers, who are going to 
Flanders^ don't quite like it; they are afraid it should 
grow the fashion to fight, and that a pair of colours should 
no longer be a sinecure. I am quite unhappy about poor 
Hr. Chute : besides, it is cruel to find that abstinence is not 
a drug. If mortification ever ceases to be a medicine, or 
virtue to be a passport to camiyals in the other world, who 
will be a self-tormentor any longer — not, my child, that I am 
one ; but, tell me, is he quite recorered ? 

I thank you for King Theodore's declaration *, and wish 
him success with all my souL I hate the Genoese ; they 
make a commonwealth the most devilish of all tyrannies ! 

We have every now and then motions for disbanding 
Hessians and Hanoverians, alias mercenaries; but they 
come to nothing. To-day the party have declared that 
they have done for this session; so you will hear little 
more but of fine equipages for Flanders: our troops are 
actually marched, and the officers begin to follow them — 
I hope they know whither ! Tou know in the last war in 
Spain ', Lord Peterborough * rode galloping about to inquire 
for his army. 

But to come to more real contests ; Handel has set up an 
Oratorio against the operas, and succeeds. He has hired 
all the goddesses from farces and the singers of Roast Btrf^ 

FebniAxy8,1748. TheAuctrUiuand in-Chief of the Engliih foroes in 

S«rdini*nB, under Goonto Trann and Spain was the capture of Barcelona 

d'Apremont, defeated the Spaniards (Sept. 1706). Horace Walpole, in the 

under GoontdeQagee, on the Panaro, account oi Peterborough in BoycA 

an a£Buent of the Po. antd Noble AtUhon, remarks that he 

s See OmU.Mag,^ 1748, p. lia ia laid to have 'seen more kings 

* The War of the Spanish Suo- and more postilions than any man 

in Europe.' 



* Charles llordannt (ciro. 1668- * It was customary at this time 

1786), third Earl of Peterborough, for the galleries to call for a ballad 

prominent in his day as genend, called * The Boast Beef of Old Eng- 

admiral, diplomatist, and author. land,' between the acts, or before or 

His principal exploit as Commander- alter the play. WalpoU, 



328 To Horace Mann [1743 

from between the acts at both theatres, with a man with one 
note in his voice, and a girl without ever an one ; and so 
they sing, and make brave hallelujahs ; and the good com- 
pany encore the recitative, if it happens to have any cadence 
like what they call a tune. I was much diverted the other 
night at the Opera ; two gentlewomen sat before my sister, 
and not knowing her, discoursed at their easa Says one, 
'Lord! how fine Mr. W. is I' 'Yes,* replied the other 
(with a tone of saying sentences), 'some men love to be 
particularly so, your petiis-maUres—hnt they are not always 
the brightest of their sex.' — Do thank me for this period I 
I am sure you will enjoy it as much as we did. 

I shall be very glad of my things, and approve entirely of 
your precautions ; Sir B. will be quite happy, for there is 
no telling you how impatient he is for his Dominichin. 
Adieu! 

110. To Horace Mann. 

March 8, 1748. 
So, she is dead at last, the old ElectressM well, I have 
nothing more to say about her and the Hedici ; they had 
outlived all their acquaintance : indeed, her death makes the 
battle very considerable — ^makes us call a victory what before 
we did not look upon as very decided laurels. • . .* 
--^TiOrd Hervey has entertained the town with another piece 
of wisdom : on Sunday it was declared that he had married 
his eldest daughter* the night before to a Mr. Phipps^ 

Lsrm 110. — ^ Anna Maria of or. Baron Mulgrare, of New Boob, 
Medioifl, dan^rhter of Cosmo HI, Wexford, Sept 8, 1767; ton of 
widow of John William, Eleotor William Phippe (son of Sir Gonstaa- 
Palatine. After her husband's death tine Phipps, Lord ChanoeUor of Ire- 
she retomed to Florence, where she land), by his wife Lady Catherine 
died, Feb. 7, 1748, aged seventy-five, Annesley, daughter of third Earl of 
being the last of that fiunUy. Wal" Angles^ by his wife Lady ORtherine 
pole, Damley, natural daughter of James 

s Passage omitted. II (who married, secondly, John 

' Hon. LepeU Hervey. Sheffield, Dnke of Bookingham). 

« Oonstantine Phipps (1728*1776), 
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grandson of the Duchees of Buckingham. They sent for 
the boy but the day before from Oxford, and bedded them 
at a day's notice. But after all this mystery, it does not 
turn out that there is anything great in this match, but the 
greatness of the secret. Poor Hervey", the brother, is in 
fear and trembling, for he apprehends being ravished to bed ^ 
to some fortune or other with as little ceremony./ The 
Oratorios thrive abundantly — for my part, they give me an 
idea of heaven, where everybody is to sing whether they 
have voices or not. .^ 

The Board (tke Jacobite Club) have chosen his Majesty's 
Lord Privy Seal' for their President, in the room of Lord 
Litchfield. Don't you like the harmony of parties? We 
expect the Parliament will rise this month: I shall be sorry, 
for if I am not hurried out of town, at least everybody else 
will — ^and who can look forward from April to November? 
Adieu I though I write in defiance of having nothing to say, 
yet you see I can't go a great way in this obstinacy; but you 
will bear a short letter rather than none. 

111. To Horace Mann. 

Arlington Street, March 14, 1743. 
I don't at all know how to advise you about mourning ; 
I al^vays think that the custom of the country, and what 
other foreign ministers do, should be your rule. But I had 
a private scruple rose with me: that was, whether you 
should show so much respect to the late woman * as other 
ministers do, since she left that legacy to QueUo a Roma *• 
I mentioned this to my Lord, but he thinks that the tender 
manner of her wording it, takes off that exception ; how- 

* Geoxge WOlimn Heryey, afber- tine Dowager. WalpoU, 

wards second Earl of BrietoL * She left a legacy to the Pre- 

* Lord Oower. WalpoU. tender, deecribing him only by these 
Lama 111.— > The Electrees Pala- words, To Him at Borne, WalpoU, 
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ever, he thinks it better that you should write for advice 
to your commanding officer. That will be very late, and 
you will probably have determined before. You see what 
a casuist I am in ceremony; I leave the question more 
perplexed than I found it. 

Pray, Sir, congratulate me upon the new acquisition of 
glory to my family ! We have long been eminent states- 
men ; now that we are out of employment we have betaken 
ourselves to war — and we have made great proficience in 
a short season. We don't run, like my Lord Stair, into 
Berg and Juliere, to seek battles where we are sure of not 
finding them — we make shorter marches ; a step across the 
Court of Requests brings us to engagement But not to 
detain you any longer with fiourishes, which will probably 
be inserted in my uncle Horace's patent when he is made 
a field-marshal, you must know that he has fought a duel, 
and has scratched a scratch three inches long on the side of 
his enemy — lo Paan ! The circumstances of this memorable 
engagement were, in short, that on some witness being to be 
examined the other day in the House upon remittances to 
the army, my uncle said, ' He hoped they would indemnify 
him, if he told anything that affected himself.' Soon after 
he was standing behind the Speaker's chair, and Will 
Chetwynd, an intimate of Bolingbroke, came up to him, 
and said, * What, Mr. Walpole, are you for rubbing up old 
sores?' He replied, ' I think I said very little, considering 
that you and your Mends would last year have hanged up 
me and my brother at the lobby door without a triaL' 
Chetwynd answered, 'I would still have you both have 
your deserts.' The other said, 'If you and I had, probably 
I should be here and you would be somewhere else.' This 
drew more words, and Chetwynd took him by the arm and 
led him out. In the lobby, Horace said, 'We shall be 
observed, we had better put it off till to-morrow.' ' No, no, 
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now ! now I ' When they came to the bottom of the stairs, 
Horace said, ^I am out of breath, let us draw here.' They 
drew ; Chetwynd hit him on the breast, but was not near 
enough to pierce his coat. Horace made a pass, which the 
other put by with his hand, but it glanced along his side — 
a clerk, who had observed them go out together so arm-in- 
armly, could not believe it amicable, but followed them, and 
came up just time enough to beat down their swords, as 
Horace had driven him against a post, and would probably 
have run him through at the next thrust. Chetwynd went 
away to a surgeon's, and kept his bed the next day ; he has 
not reappeared yet, but is in no danger. My uncle returned 
to the House, and was so little moved as to speak imme- 
diately upon the Cambric BiU, which made Swinny say, 
^ That it was a sign he was not ruffled.* Don't you delight 
in this duel ? I expect to see it daubed up by some circuit- 
painter on the ceiling of the salon at Woolterton. 

I have no news to tell you, but that we hear King 
Theodore has sent over proposals of his person and crown 
to Lady Lucy Stanhope', with whom he fell in love the last 
time he was in England. 

Princess Buckingham * is dead or dying : she has sent for 

* Sister of Earl Stanhope. Wal' 
pole. — Eldest daughter of first Earl 
Stanhope. 

* Catherine, Dnohess of Backing- 
ham, natural daughter of King 
James II by the Countess of Dor- 
chester. She was so proud of her 
birth, that she would never go to 
VerBailles, because they would not 
give her the rank of Princess of the 
Blood. At Home, whither she went 
two or three times to see her brother, 
and to carry on negotiations with 
him for his interest, she had a box 
at the Opera distinguished like those 
of crowned heads. She not only 
regulated the ceremony of her own 
burial, and dressed up the waxen 
figure of henelf for Westminster 



Abb^, but had shown the same in- 
sensible pride on the death of her 
only son, dressing his figure, and 
sending messages to her ftiends, that 
if they had a mind to see him lie in 
state, she would carry them in con- 
veniently by a back-door. She sent 
to the old Duchess of Marlborough 
to borrow the triumphal car tlutt 
had carried the Duke's body. Old 
Sarah, as mad and proud as herself, 
sent her word that it had carried my 
Lord Marlborough and should never 
be profaned by any other corpse. 
The Buckingham returned, that * she 
had spoken to the undertaker, and 
he had engaged to make a finer for 
twenty pounds.* WalpoU» 
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Mr. Anstis \ and settled the ceremonial of her burial. On 
Saturday she was so ill that she feared dying before all the 
pomp was come home: she said, 'Why won't they send 
the canopy for me to see ? let them send it, though all the 
tassels are not finished.' But yesterday was the greatest 
stroke of all I She made her ladies vow to her, that if she 
should lie senseless, they would not sit down in the room 
before she was dead. She has a great mind to be buried by 
her father at Pari%Xlirs. Selwyn says, 'She need not be 
carried out of England, and yet be buried by her father.' 
You know that Lady Dorchester* always told her, that old 
Graham ' was her father^/^ 

I am much obliged to you for the trouble you have taken 
about the statue ; do draw upon me for it immediately, and 
for all my other debts to you: I am sure they must, be 
numerous ; pray don't faiL 



B John Anstis (1669-1746), Oarter 
King at Arms ; Depnty-Oeneral to 
the Auditors of the Imprest; one 
of the principal Commissioners of 
Prises. He was sometime ]i.P. for 
St. Gtormains, St. Mawes, and Laim- 
oeston, and was a volnminoas writer 
on heraldry and kindred snl^eots. 

< Catherine Sedley (ciro. 1666- 
1717), only daughter of Sir Charles 
Sedley, fifth Baronet; or. Coontess 
of Dorchester, 1686 (liy James II, 
whose mistress she was) ; m. (1696) 
Sir David Colyear, afterwards Earl 
of Portmore. 

7 Colonel Graham. When the 
Duchess was yonng, and as insolent 
as afterwards, her mother need to 
s«y, *Yon need not he so proud, 
for yon are not the King's, but old 
Qraham's dan^^ter.' It is certain, 
that his legitimate dangfater, the 
Coontess of Berkshire and SnfTolk, 
was extremely like the Daohess, and 
that he oftai said with a sneer, 
'Well, weU, kings are great men, 
they make free with whom they 
please I AU I can say is, that I am 



snre the same man begot those two 
women.' The Daohess often went 
to weep over her Other's body at 
Paris: one of the monks, seeing 
her tenderness, thought it a proper 
opportunity to make her obsOTve 
how ragged the pall is that lies over 
the body (which is kept unboned to 
be some time or other interred in 
England), but she would not boy 
a new one. Walpcie, — Colonel James 
Graham (1649-1780), second son of 
Sir (George Graham, Baronet, of 
Netherby; Keeperofthe Privy Parse 
to Doke and Dochess of York, 1679 ; 
Keeper of the Privy Porse to James 
U, 1686 ; llaster of the Buckhoonds 
and ELarthoonds, 1686 ; Deputy Lieu- 
tenant of the Castle and Forest of 
Windsor, 1686. His adherence to 
James II led to his imprisonment in 
the Fleet Prison, but he was soon 
released. He took the oaths to the 
government in 1701. At his seat 
Levens, near Kendal, he bud out 
the gardens, which are still cele- 
brated eauunples of topiaiy work. 
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A thousand loves to the Chutes: a thousand compliments 
to the Princess; and a thousand—whats ? to the Orifona. 
Alas! what can one do? I have forgot all my Italian. 
Adieu ! 

112. To Horace Mank. 

Arlington Street, Mareh 26, 1748. 

Well I my dear Sir, the Genii, or whoever are to look 
after the seasons, seem to me to change turns, and to wait 
instead of one another, like lords of the bedchamher. We 
have had loads of sunshine all the winter ; and within these 
ten days nothing but snows, north-east winds, and blue 
plagues. The last ships have brought over all your epidemic 
distempers : not a family in London has escaped under five 
or six ill: many people have been forced to hire new 
labourers. Ouemier, the apothecary, took two new apothe- 
caries, and yet could not drug all his patient& It is a cold 
and fever. I had one of the worst, and was blooded on 
Saturday and Sunday, but it is quite gone : my father was 
blooded last night: his is but slight The physicians say 
that there has been nothing like it since the year thirty- 
three, and then not so bad: in short, our army abroad 
would shudder to see what streams of blood have been let 
out ! Nobody has died of ii^ but old Mr. Eyres ^, of Chelsea, 
through obstinacy of not bleeding ; and his ancient Grace of 
Tork^ Wilcox of Rochester' succeeds him, who is fit for I ? <^ 
nothing in the world, but to die of this cold too. / / 

They now talk of the King's not going abroad : I like to 
talk on that side ; because though it may not be true, one 

Lrtsr 112. — 1 EjngsmiU S(yre, mannan. 

Seoretazy to the Conmufliioneis of > He was not raooeeded fay Dr. 

Chelsea Ck>llege. Wilooz, but l^ Dr. Herring, sinoe 

3 Lancelot Blaokbame (1668- promoted to the Arohbiflhoprio of 

1748), Archbishop of York. He was Canterbury. Waipole, 
renuurkable for the freedom of his 
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may at least be able to give some sort of reason why lie 
should not We go into mourning for your Electress on 
Sunday ; I suppose they will tack the Elector of Mentz^ to 
her, for he is just dead. I delight in Bichcourt's calcula- 
tion : I don't doubt but it is the method he often uses in 
accounting with the Great Duke. 

I have had two letters from you of the 5th and 12thy with 
a note of things coming by sea ; but, my dear child, you are 
either run Boman Gatholicly devout, or take me to be so ; 
for nothing but a religious fit of zeal could make you think 
of sending me so many presenta Why, there are Madonnas 
enough in one case to furnish a more than common cathedral 
— I absolutely will drive to Demetrius, the silversmith's, and 
bespeak myself a pompous shrine ! But, indeed, seriously, 
how can I, who have a conscience, and am no saint, take all 
these things? You must either let me pay for them, or 
I will demand my unfortunate cofifee-pot again, which has 
put you upon ruining yoursell By the way, do let me 
have it again, for I cannot trust it any longer in your hands 
at this rate ; and since I have found out its virtue, I will 
present it to somebody, whom I shall have no scruple of 
letting send me bales and cargoes^ and ship>loads of 
Madonnas, perfumes, prints, frankincense, &c. You have 
not even drawn upon me for my statue, my Hermaphrodite, 
my gallery, and twenty other things, for which I am law- 
fully your debtor. 

I must tell you one thing, that I will not say a word to 
my Lord of this Argosie, as Shakspeare calls his costly ships, 
till it is arrived, for he will tremble for his Dominichin, 
and think it will not come safe in all this company — by the 
way, will a captain of a man-of-war care to take all ? We 
were talking over Italy last night : my Lord protests, that if 

« Karl Fhllipp Ton Eli, Arohbiahop ftud Eleotor of HaixuL d. Ifaroh 90, 
1748. 
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he thought he had strength, he would see Florence, Bologna, 
and Borne, by way of Marseilles, to Leghorn. You may 
imagine how I gave in to such a jaunt. I don't set my 
heart upon it, because I think he cannot do it; but if he 
does, I promise you, you shall be his cicerone. I delight in 
the gallantry of my Princess's brother ^ I will tell you 
what, if the Italians don't take care, they will grow as brave 
and as wrong-headed as their neighbours. Oh ! how shall 
I do about writing to her? Well, if I can, I will be bold, 
and write to her to-nighi 

I have no idea what the two minerals are that you men- 
tion, but I will inquire, and if there are such, you shall have 
them ; and gold and silver, if they grow in this land ; for 
I am sure I am deep enough in your debt. Adieu ! 

P.S. It won't do I I have tried to write, but you would 
bless yourself to see what stuff I have been forging for half 
an hour, and have not waded through three lines of paper. 
I have totally forgot my Italian, and if she will but have 
prudence enough to support the loss of a correspondence, 
which was long since worn threadbare, we will come to as 
decent a silence as may be. 

113. To HoBACB Mann. 

Monday, April 4, 1748. 

I HAD my pen in my hand all last Thursday morning, to 
write ,to you, but my pen had nothing to say. I would 
make it do something to-day, though what will come of it, 
I don't conceiva 

They say, the King does not go abroad : we know nothing 
about our army. I suppose it is gone to blockade Egra, and 
to not take Prague, as it has been the fashion for everybody 
to send their army to do these three years. The officers in 

B Signor Oapponi, brotlier of Madftine Grifoni. WaJpdU. 
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Parliament are not gone yet. We have nothing to do, bat 
I believe the ministry have something for us to do, for we 
are continually adjourned, but not prorogued. They talk of 
marrying Princess Caroline ^ and Louisa * to the future Kings 
of Sweden' and Denmark^; but if the latter' is King of 
both, I don't apprehend that he is to marry both the Prin- 
cesses in his double capacity. 

Herring', of Bangor, the youngest bishop, is named to 
the see of York. It looks as if the bench thought the 
Churdb going out of fashion ; for two or three of them have 
refused this mitred 

Next Thursday we are to be entertained with a pompous 
parade for the burial of old Princess Buckingham. They 
have invited ten peeresses to walk ; all somehow or other 
dashed with blood-royal, and rather than not have King 
James's daughter attended by princesses, they have fished 
out two or three countesses descended from his competitor 
Monmouth. 

There, I am at the end of my tell ! If I write on, it must 
be to ask questions. I would ask why Mr. Chute has left 
me off? but when he sees what a frippery correspondent 
I am, he will scarce be in haste to renew with me again. 
I really don't know why I am so dry ; mine used to be the 
pen of a ready writer, but whisk seems to have stretched its 
leaden wand over me, too, who have nothing to do with it. 

LsTTBR 118.~i Ftinoen Eliaabeih < Fredexiok, Prinoe Boyal of Dea- 

Garoline (1718-1757), third danghtar mark, saooeeded his fibther, 1746 ; 

of George II ; noted for her piety d. 1768. 

and benevolence ; she died on- * There wtm a party at this time 

married. (See Memoin cf Qtofrge 11^ in Sweden, who tried to ohooee the 

ed. 1882, voL iL p. 968, and Hervey, Prince BfC^yml of Denmark for sno- 

Jftftnotrt, jpoMJm.) cession to King Frederick of Sweden. 

> Princess Louisa (17Si-1761), fifth WalpoU, 

daughter of Gtoorge II; m. Frederick * Thomas Herring, translated to 

V, King of Denmark. (SeeiKraiotrfo/' Oanterboiy, 1747. 

Qwrge II, ed. 1829, vol. ii pp. 197-8.) 7 ]),. Wilcox, Bishop of Boohestar, 

' Prince Adolphns Frederiok of and Dr. Sherlock, Bishop of Salis- 

Holstein-Gottorp, snooeeded as King buy ; the latter afterwards aooepted 

of Sweden, 1751 ; d. 1771. the see of London. WiApoU, 



1743] To Horace Mann 887 

I am trying to set up the noble game of bilboquet' against 
it, and composing a grammar in opposition to Mr. Hoyle's*. 
Ton will some day or other see an advertisement in the 
papers, to tell you where it may be bought, and that ladies 
may be waited upon by the author at their houses, to receive 
any further directions. I am really ashamed to send this 
scantling of paper by the post, over so many seas and 
mountains: it seems as impertinent as the commission 
which Prior gave to the winds, 

Lybs must fly south, and Eurus east, 
For jewels for her neck and breast ^^ 

Indeed, one would take you for my Ghloe, when one looks 
on this modicum of gilt paper, which resembles a hQlet'doux 
more than a letter to a minister. But you must take it as 
the widow's mite, and since the death of my spouse, poor 
Mr. News, I cannot afford such large doles as formerly. 
Adieu ! my dear child, I am yours ever, from a quire of the 
largest foolscap to a vessel of the smallest gilt. 

114. To HoBACB Mann. 

Arlington Street, AprU 14, 1748. 
This has been a noble week ; I have received three letters 
at once from you. I am ashamed when I reflect on the 
poverty of my own ! but what can one do ? I don't seU you 
my news, and therefore should not be excusable to invent, 
I wish we don't grow to have more news ! Our politics, 
which have not always been the most in earnest, now begin 
to take a very serious turn. Our army is wading over the 
Rhine, up to their middles in snow* I hope • • .^ they will 
be thawed before their return : but they have gone through 
excessive hardships. The King sends six thousand more of 

• Gap and Ua • Edmond Hoyle (1678-1760), the writer on whist 

^^ Trior, Mercury amd Ot^id. Lmns 114.— i PMMge omitted. 
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his Hanoyerians at his own expense : this will be popular — 
and the six thousand Hessians march too. All this will 
oompose an army considerable enough to be a great Iocs if 
they miscarry. The King certainly goes abroad in leas than 
a fortnight. He takes the Duke* with him to Hanover, 
who from thence goes directly to the army. The Court will 
not be great : the King takes only Lord Carteret^ the Duke 
of Richmond, Master of the Horse, and Lord Holdemess 
and Lord Harcourt', for the Bedchamber. The Duchesses 
of Richmond and Marlborough^, and plump Carteret*, go to 
the Hague. 

His Royal Highness is not Regent: there are to be 
fourteen. The Earl of Bath and Mr. Pelham, neither of 
them in Regency-posts, are to be of the number. 

I have read your letters about Mystery to Sir Robert 
He denies absolutely having ever had transactions with 
King Theodore, and is amazed Lord Carteret can ; which 
he can't help thinking but he must, by the intelligence 
about Lady Walpole. Now I can conceive all that affected 
friendship for Richcourt I She must have meant to return 
to England by Richcourt*s interest with Touissant* — and 
then where was her friendship ? You are quite in the right 
not to have engaged with King Theodore : your character is 
not Furibondo, Sir R. entirely disapproyes all Mysterious 
dealings ; he thinks Furibondo most bad and most improper, 
and always did. You mistook me about Lady Walpole's 
Lord — I meant Quarendon, who is now Earl of Litchfield, 

* Of dunberland. Lord-Llenteiutat of IrelMid, 1779-77; 

s Simon Harooart (oiro. 171S- Oeneral, 1779. 

1777), seoond ViBoovnt Harooozt, or. * Hon. Elicftbetli Troyor, daui^ter 

Sari Htfoonrt, 1749; Loxd of the of second Baron TreFor; m. (1788) 

Bedohainber, 1786-61 ; Gtovemor to Charlee Spenoer, third Duke of Mul- 

the Prince of Wales, 1761-62; sent borongh ; d. 1761. 

M Ambassador to escort Queen Char- * Frances, only daughter of Sir 

lotto to Bngland, 1761 ; ICaster of Bobert Worseley, first wife of Lord 

the Horse to the Queen, 1761-68; Oarteret. Waiptis. 

Lord cauonberlain to the Queen, < First minister of the Oxeat Duke. 

1768; Ambassador to Ftois, 1768-C8 ; WaipoU, 
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by his father's death, which I mentioned. I think her 
lucky in Sturges's death, and him lucky in dying. He had 
outlived resentment ; I think had almost lived to be pitied \ 

I forgot to thank you about the model, which I should 
have been sorry to have missed. I long for all the things, 
and my Lord more. Am I not to have a bill of lading, 
or how? 

I never say anything of the Pomfrets, because in the great 
city of London the Countess's follies do not make the same 
figure as they did in little Florence. Besides, there are 
such numbers here who have such equal pretensions to be 
absurd, that one is scarce aware of particular ridicules. 

I reaUy don't know whether Yanneschi be dea^f he 
married some low Englishwoman, who is kept by Amore- 
voli ; so the Abbate turned the Opera every way to his profity^ 
As to Bonducci', I don't think I could serve him; for 
I have no interest with the Lords Middlesex and Holdemess, 
the two sole managers. Nor if I had, would I employ it, to 
bring over more ruin to the Operaa Oentlemen directors, 
with favourite abbte and fiivourite mistressea^have almost 
overturned the thing in England. You will ^ead my want 
of interest to Mr. Smith * too : besides, we had buffos here 
once, and from not understanding the language, people 
thought it a dull kind of dumbnahow. We are next Tues- 
day to have the Miserere of Bome. It must be curious 1 the 
finest piece of vocal music in the world, to be performed by 
three good voices, and forty bad ones, from Oxford, Canter- 
bury, and the Caroes ! There is a new subscription formed 
for an Opera next year, to be carried on by the DUettantiy 

^ Hr. StnzgM bad betn a panion known ooUeotor of books, maaa- 

of Lady Walpole**. ■eripti, pictnrw, ooina, and gems. 

s Bondnooi waa a Florentine Abb4, Tbe coUeotion of books lold by him to 

who translated some of Pope's irorks George III was the nnolens of that 

into Italian. ITolpoIs. King's libraxy, which is now in the 

9 The Bni^ish Ckmsol at Venioew British Mnseun. 
ITolpols.— Joseph Smith, a weU- 

K a 
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a club, for which the nominal qualification is having been 
in Italy, and the real one, being drunk : the two chiefr are 
Lord Middlesex and Sir Francis Daahwood, who were seldom 
sober the whole time they were in Italy. 

The Parliament rises next week : everybody is going out 
of town. My Lord goes the first week in May ; but I shall 
reprieve myself till towards August. Dull as London is in 
summer, there is alwajrs more company in it than in any 
one place in the country. I hate the country: I am past 
the shepherdly age of groves and streams^ and am not 
arrived at that of hating everything but what I do myself 
I as building and planting. Adieu I 

115. To Horace Mank. 

Arlington Street, April 26» 17i&. 
Nay, but it is serious ! the Eling is gone, and the Duke 
with him. The latter actually to the army. They must 
sow laurels, if they design ta reap any ; for there are no 
conquests forward enough for them to come just in time 
and finish. The French have relieved Egra and cut to 
pieces two of the best Austrian regiments, the cuirassiers. 
This is ugly! We are sure, you know, of beating the 
French always in France and Flanders ; but I don't hear 
that the heralds have produced any precedents for our 
conquering them on the other side the Rhine. We at home 
may be excused for trembling at the arrival of every post: 
I am sure I shaU. If I were a woman, I should support my 
fears with more dignity ; for if one did lose a husband or 
a lover, there are those becoming comforts, weeds and 
cypresses, jointures and weeping cupids; but I have only 
a friend or two to lose, and there are no ornamental substi- 
tutes settled, to be one's proxy for that sort of grid One 
has not the satisfaction of fixing a day for receiving visits of 
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consolation from a thousand people whom one don't love, 
because one has lost the only person one did love. This is 
a new situation, and I don't like it. 

You will see the Regency in the newspapers. I think 
the Prince might have been of it when my Lord Oower is. 
I don't think the latter more Jacobite than his Royal 
Highness. 

The Prince is to come to town every Sunday fortnight to 
hold Drawing-rooms ; the Princesses stay all the summer 
at St. James's — would I did ! but I go in three weeks to 
Norfolk ; the only place that could make me wish to live at 
St. James'& My Lord has pressed me so much, that I could 
not with decency refuse : he is going to furnish and hang 
his picture-gallery, and wants me. I can't help wishing 
that I had never known a Ouido from a Teniers : but who 
could ever suspect any connection between painting and the 
wilds of Norfolk? 

Princess Louisa's contract with the Prince of Denmark 
was signed the morning before the King went ; but I don't 
hear when she goes. Poor Caroline misses her man of 
Lubeck\ by his missing the Crown of Sweden. 

I must tell you an odd thing that happened yesterday at 
Leicester House. The Prince's children were in the circle : 
Lady Augusta * heard somebody call Sir Robert Rich by his 
name. She concluded there was but one Sir Robert in the 
world, and taking him for Lord Orford, the child went 
staring up to him, and said, 'Pray, where is your blue 
string'? and pray what has become of your fat belly?' 
Did one ever hear of a more royal education, than to have 

Lbttxb 116. — ^ AdolphnBlYedeiiok eldest daughter of Frederick, Prince 

of Holstein, Bishop of lAbeok, mm of Wales ; m. (1764) Oharles Willuun 

elected sacoessor, and did succeed to Ferdinand, Hereditary Prince (after- 

the Crown of Sweden. He married wards Duke) of Brunswick- Wolfen- 

the Princess Louisa Ulrica, of Prussia. blltteL 

WalpoU, > The ribbon of the Garter. 

> PrinceM Angosta (1787-1818), 
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rung this mob cant in the child's ears till it had made this 
impression on her ! 

Lord Stafford is come over to marry Miss Cantillon*, 
a vast fortune, of his own religion. She is daughter of the 
Gantillon who was robbed and murdered, and had his house 
burned by his cook^a few years ago*. She is as ugly as he ; 
but when she com#e to Paris, and wears a good deal of rouge, 
and a separate apartment, who knows but she may be a beauty ! 
Th^ is no telling what a woman is, while she is as she is. 
^'^here is a great fracas in Ireland in a noble family or 
two, . . / heightened by a pretty strong oiroumstanoe of 
• Iricism. A Lord Belfield ^ married a very handsome 
daughter * of a Lord Molesworth *. A certain Arthur Boch- 
fort, who happened to be acquainted in the family, by being 
Lord Belfield's own brother, looked on this woman, and 
saw she was fair. . • .^^ These ingenious people, that their 
history might not be discovered, corresponded under feigned 
names — ^And what names do you think they chose ? — Silvia 
and Philander ! Only the very same that Loixl Grey" and 
his sister-in-law^' took upon a parallel occasion, and which 
are printed in their letters" L/ 

« Hemietta CantiUon (cL 1761), • Hon. Mary Molesworth, eldest 

daughter of Biohard GantQlon ; m. daughter of third Visoount Moles- 

1. (1748) William Matthias Stafford- worth. 

Howard, third Earl of Stafford; 2. • Biohard Molesworth (d. 1768), 

(1769) BobertMarwell, second Baron third Yisoount Molesworth ; entered 

(afterwards Earl of) Eamham. the army and acted as A.D.G. to 

< Biohard CantiUon, a financier, Marlborough, whose life he saved at 
and author of an Eaaai wr la Natum BamiUies ^706). He seired against 
du Oommeree en ghtirdi, published the rebels in 1716. 

after his death. He assisted Law in ^^ Passage omitted. 

his schemes, and after acquiring a ^^ Ford Orey (1666-1701), third 

large fortune, settled in London, Baron (Jrey of Werke, or. Earl of 

where he was murdered (1784) by Tankeryille, 1696 ; Ckunmissioner of 

his servants, who robbed him, and Trade, 1696 ; Lord of the Treasury, 

set fire to his house. The fire was 1699 ; First Lord of the Treasury, 

extinguished, and the body fbund. 1699-1700. 

The murderer was never captured. ^' Lady Henrietta Berkeley, fifth 

< Passage omitted. daughter of first Earl of Berkeley ; 
7 Bobert Bochfort, first Baron d. unmarried in 1710. 

Belfleld, or. Earl of Belvedere, 1766. » Love Letters between a Notte- 
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Patapan site to Wootton '* to-morrow for his picture. He 
ia to have a triumphal areh at a distance, to signify his 
Boman birth, and his having barked at thousands of French- 
men in the very heart of Paria If you can think of a good 
Italian motto applicable to any part of his history send it 
me. If not, he shall have this antique one — ^for I reckon 
him a senator of Bome, while Bome surviyed, — ' O, et prae- 
sidium et duloe decus meum I ' He is writing an Ode on 
the future campaign of this sunmier ; it is dated from his 
villa, where he never was, and begins truly in the classic 
style, 'While you, great Sir,' &c. Adieu I 

116. To Horace Makk. 

May 4, 1748. 
Thb King was detained four or five days at Sheemess ; 
but yesterday we heard that he was got to Helvoetsluys. 
They talk of an interview between him and his nephew of 
Prussia — I never knew any advantage result from such con- 
ferences. We expect to hear of the French attacking our 
army, though there are accounts of their retiring, which 
would necessarily produce a peace — I hope so ! I don't like 
to be at the eve, even of an Agincourt ; that, you know, 
every Englishman is bound in faith to expect ; besides, they 
say my Lord Stair has in his pocket, from the records of the 
Tower, the original patent, empowering us always to conquer. 
I am told that Marshal Noailles^ is as mad as Marshal Stair. 
Jesus ! twice fifty thousand men trusted to two mad captains, 
without one Dr. Monro ^ over them ! 

man and hit Sister. London, 1684 ; time a minister of gtate, owing to 

generaUy attributed to Mrs. Behn. his &yoQr with Loois XV and hii 

M John Wootton, animal painter ; mittreas, the Dnoheen de ChAtean- 

d. 1766. nrax. He was subsequentlj Amha^. 

LnTBB 116. — ' Adrien Manrioe sador at Madrid. His Mimoire$. 

(1678-1766), I>iio de Noaillea, Kar«- edited by the Abb6 HiUot, were pub- 

ohal de France. He serred in Spain, liahed in 1777. 

G^ermany, and Italy, and was at this ' Fhysioian of BedUun. WalpoU^ 
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I am Borry I could give you so little information about 
King Theodore; but my lord knew nothing of him, and 
as little of any connection between Lord Carteret and hiuL 
I am sorry you have him on your hands. He quite mistakes 
his province : an adventurer should come hither ; this is the 
soil for mobs and patriots ; it is the country of the world to 
make one's fortune : with i>arts never so scanty, one's dullness 
is not discovered, nor one's dishonesty, till one obtains the 
post one wanted— and then, if they do come to light — why, 
one slinks into one's green velvet bag', and lies so snug! 
I don't approve of your hinting at the fedsehoods of Stosch's 
intelligence*; nobody regards it but the King; it pleases 
him — e hasta. 

I was not in the House at Vernon's fi»ntic speech ; but 
I know he made it, and have heard him pronounce several 
such : but he has worn out even laughter, and did not make 
impression enough on me to remember till the next post 
that he had spoken. 

I gave your brother the translated paper; he will take 
care of it. Geretesi is gone to Flanders with Lord Holder- 
ness. Poor creature 1 he was reduced, before he went, to 
borrow five guineas of Sir Francis Dashwood. How will he 
ever scramble back to Florence ? 

We are likely at last to have no Opera next year : Handel 
has had a palsy, and can't compose ; and the Duke of Dorset 
has set himself strenuously to oppose it^ as Lord Middlesex 
is the impresario, and must ruin the house of Sackville by 
a course of these follies. Besides what he will lose this 
year, he has not paid his share to the losses of the last ; and 
yet is singly undertaking another for next season, with the 

' The Secretaries of State and he had been sent oat of Borne at the 

Lord Tieasorer carry their papers Pretender's request, and must ha^e 

in a green velvet bag. TTolpola. had very bad or no inteUigence of 

^ Stosoh nsed to pretend to send what passed in that fiunUy. WdU 

over an exact journal of the life of poU, 
the Pretender and his sons, though 
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almost certainty of losing between four or five thousand 
pounds, to which the deficiencies of the Opera generally 
amount now. The Duke of Dorset has desired the King 
not to subscribe ; but Lord Middlesex is so obstinate, that 
this will probably only make him lose a thousand pounds 
more. 

The Freemasons are in so low repute now in England, 
that one has scarce heard the proceedings at Vienna against 
them mentioned ^ I believe nothing but a persecution 
could bring them into vogue again here. You know, as 
great as our follies are, we even grow tired of them, and are 
always changing. 

117. To Horace Mann. 

Arlington Street, May 12, 1743. 
It is a fortnight since I have got any of your letters, but 
I will expect two at once. I don't tell you by way of news, 
because you will have had expresses, but I must talk of the 
great Austrian victory M We have not heard the exact 
particulars yet, nor whether it was KevenhuUer' or Lob- 
kowitz who beat the Bavarians ; but their general, Minucci, 
is prisoner. At first, they said SeckendorfPe ' was too ; I am 
glad he is not: poor man, he has suffered enough by the 
house of Austria I But my joy is beyond the common, for 
I flatter myself this victory will save us one : we talk of 
nothing but its producing a peace, and then one's friends 
will return. 

e A meeting of Freemasons was * Connt KhevenhUUer, one of 

broken up hy soldiers at Vienna, ICaria Theresa's generals. 

March 7, 1748. {€ML Mag., 1748, * Field Marshal Count von Secken- 

p. 166.) dorf (1678-1768), imprisoned in the 

LvrrxB 117.— ^ At Braxman (Upper fortress of Grfttc (1787-40), on ao- 

Anstria) on May 9 (N.S.), the Ba- ooont of his condnot of the campaign 

varians were defeated by the van- of 1787 against the Turks ; Com- 

guard of Prinoe Charles's army, mander-in-Chief of the Bavarian 

and their general, Minnssi, taken forces, 1742. 
prisoner. 
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The Duchess of Kendal^ is dead— eighty-fiye years old ; 
she was a year older than her late King. Her riches were 
immense ; but I belieye my Lord CSiesterfield will get 
nothing by her death — ^but his wife*: she lived in the 
house with the Duchess, where he had played away all his 
credit. 

Hough \ the good old Bishop of Worcester, is dead too. 
I have been looking at the Faihers in CM that have been 
flocking over the way this morning to Mr. Pelham, who is 
just come to his new house. TLis is absolutely the minis- 
terial street : Carteret has a house here too ; and Lord Bath 
seems to have lost his chance by quitting this street Old 
Marlborough has made a good story of the latter ; she says, 
that when he found he could not get the Priyy Seal, he 
begged that at least they would offer it to him, and upon 
his honour he would not accept it, but would plead his vow 
of never taking a place ; in which she says they humoured 
him. The truth is, Lord Carteret did hint an offer to him, 
upon which he went with a nolo e^isoopari to the King — he 
bounced, and said, 'Why, I never offered it to you': upon 
which he recommended my Lord Carlisle, with equal success. 

Just before the King went, he asked my Lord Carteret, 
'Well, when am I to get rid of those fellows in the 
Treasury?' They are on so low a foot, that somebody 
said Sandys had hired a stand of hackney-coaches, to look 
like a levee. 

Lord Conway has bagged me to send you a commission, 
which you will oblige me much by executing. It is to send 
him three Pistoia barrels for guns: two of them, of two 

4 Brmengarde Heliudne yon SchvL- IToIpole. — She wm oommonly 8ii|>- 

lemborg (1669-1748), Dnoheu of posedto bethedangfatorof OeoigBL 
Kendal and FrinoeSB of Bberstein, > John Hough (1051-1 748X Biahop 

fonner mistreBS of Qeorge I. of Worcester, cijeoted 1^ Jamea II 

B Melomna Schulemberghf Ooon- from the Preeidenoy of Magdalen 

teM of Walaingham, niece of the GoUege, Oxford, in 1687 ; restored in 

Pnoheaa of Kendal, and her heiresB. 1688. 
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feet and a half in the banel in length ; the Bmallest of the 
inclosed buttons to be the size of the bore, hole, or calibre, 
of the two guns. The third barrel to be three feet and an 
inch in length ; the Lurgest of these buttons to be the bore 
of it : these feet are English measure. You will be so good 
to let me know the price of them. 

There has happened a comical circumstance at Leicester 
House : one of the Prince's coachmen, who used to driye 
the Maids of Honour, was so sick of them, that he has left 
his son three hundred pounds, upon condition that he never 
marries a Maid of Honour I 

Our journey to Houghton is fixed to Saturday se'nnight ) 
'tis unpleasant^ but I flatter myself that I shall get away in 
the beginning of August. Direct your letters as you have 
done all this winter ; your brother will take care to send 
them to me. Adieu ! 

118. To Horace Mann. 

May 19, 1743. 

I AH jiist come tired from a fEtmily dinner at the Master 
of the Bolls'^; but I have received two letters from you 
since my last, and will write to you, though my head aches 
with maiden sisters' healths ^ forms, and Devonshire and 
Norfolk. With yours I received one from Mr. Chute, for 
which I thank him a thousand times, and will answer as 
soon as I get to Houghton. Monday is fixed peremptorily, 
though we have had no rain this month ; but we travel by 
the day of the week, not by the day of the sky. 

LsrnBB lia — 1 WiUiAQi Forteioae, the Bzoheqner, 1786 ; Puisne Jnstioe 

ICaster of the BoUs, a relation of of the Common Pleas, 1788; Master 

ICargaret Lady Walpole. WalpoU, of the Bolls, 1741. He was on 

— B. 1687 ; d. 1749 ; aoted as priTate friendly terms with Swift, Gay, and 

seoretary to Sir Bobert Walpole Pope. The last dedicated to him 

when Ghanoellor of the Bzcheqner his First Satire. 

(1716) ; KC. and Attomey-Cheneral * Fortesone's * maiden sister ' was 

to Prinoe of Wales, 1780 ; Baron of Grace Fortescae, who died this year. 
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We are in moro confusion than we care to own. There 
lately came up a Highland regiment from Scotland, to be 
sent abroad. One heard of nothing but their good dis* 
cipline and quiet disposition. When the day came for 
their gomg to the waterside, an hundred and nine of them 
mutinied, and marched away in a body. They did not care 
to go where it would not be equiyocal for what King they 
fought. Three companies of dragoons are sent after them '. 
If you happen to hear of any rising, don't be surprised — 
I shall not, I assure you. Sir Robert Monroe*, their 
lieutenant-colonel, before their leaving Scotland, asked some 
of the ministry, ' But suppose there should be any rebellion 
in Scotland, what should we do for these eight hundred 
men?' It was answered, *Why, there would be eight 
hundred fewer rebels there.' 

* Utor permissOy caudaeque pdos ut equinae 
Patdatim vello; demo unum, demum^ etiam unum^ 
Bum—* 

Hy dear child, I am surprised to find you enter so 
seriously into earnest ideas of my Lord's passing into Italy 1 
Gould you think (howeyer he, you, or I might wish it) that 
there could be any probability of it ? Can you think his 
age could endure it, or him so indifiPerent, so totally dia- 
ministered, as to leave all thoughts of what he has been, 
and ramble, like a boy, after pictures and statues ? Don't 
expect it. 

3 This regiment was the celebrated haved with the utmost gaUantxy at 

Blaok Watch, formed in 1789. * A Fontenoy, and was one of the reg^ 

romoor reached the men that they ments choeen to cover the rotreat of 

were abont to be sent to the pUnta- the English. 

tions, and a large number, after the * Sir Bobert Monro, sixth Baroneti 
regiment arrived in London, en- of Foolis, who had orgaiuaed the 
deavoured to make their way back regiment. In recognition of his 
to the Highlands. After they had services at fy>ntenoy, he was pro- 
been brought back and three of them moted to command ^e 87th Begi- 
shot as deserters, the regiment em- ment He was lulled at the battle 
barked for Flanders towards the end of Falkirk (June 17, 1746). 
of May.' (See D. N. A, xmder Monro, ^ So in MS. ; read detntk 
Sir Bobert) The Blaok Watoh be- 
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We had heard of the Duke of Modena's command ' before 
I had your letter. I am glad, for the sake of the DuchesSy 
as she is to return to France. I never saw anybody wish 
anything more ! and indeed, how can one figure any particle 
of pleasure happening to a daughter of the Begent, and 
a favourite daughter too, full of wit and joy, buried in a 
dirty, dull Italian duchy, with an ugly, formal object for 
a husband, and two uncouth sister-princesses for eternal 
companions ? I am so near the eve of going into Norfolk, 
that I imagine myself something in her situation, and 
married to some Hammond or Hoste^, who is Duke of 
Wootton or Darsingham. I remember in the fairy tales 
where a yellow dwarf steals a princess, and shows her his 
duchy, of which he is veiy proud : among the blessings of 
grandeur, of which he makes her mistress, there is a most 
beautiful ass for her palfrey, a blooming meadow of nettles 
and thistles to walk in, and a fine troubled ditch to slake 
her thirst, after either of the above-mentioned exeroisea 

Adieu ! Hy next will be dated from some of the doleful 
castles in the principality of 

Your forlorn friend, 

Thb Duchess of Butfham*. 



119. To HoBAGE Mank. 

Houghton, June 4, 1748. 

I WBOTi this week to Mr. Chute, addressed to you; 

I could not afford two letters in one post from the country, 

and in the dead of summer. I have received one frx>m you 

of May 21st, since I came down. I must tell you a smart 

* He was appointed to oommaad two NorfoUL fkmilies, nearly allied 

the Spaniah troops in soooession to to the Walpoles. WaXpoU. 

Qage. ' Bonj^uun, a seat of the Korths, 

^ The Hammonds and Hostes are abont eight xnUes from Houghton* 
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dialogue between your father^ and me the morning we left 
London : he came to wish my Lord a good journey : I found 
him in the parlour. ' Sir/ said he, ^ I may ask you how 
my son does; I think you hear from him frequently: 
I never do.' I replied, 'Sir, I write him kind answers; 
pray do you do so?' He coloured, and said with a half 
mutter, * Perhaps I have lived too long for him ! ' I an- 
swered shortly, * Perhaps you have.' Hy dear child, I beg 
your pardon, but I could not help this. When one loves 
anybody, one can't help being warm for them at a fair 
opportunity. Dr. Bland' and Mr. Legge were present — 
your father could have stabbed me. I told your brother 
Gal, who was glad. 

We are as private here as if we were in devotion : there 
is nobody with us now but Lord Edgecumbe and his son'. 
The Duke of Grafton and Mr. Pelham come next week, and 
I hope Lord Lincoln with them. Poor Lady Sophia is at 
the gasp of her hopes ; all is concluded for his match with 
Miss Pelham. It is not to be till the winter. He is to 
have all Mr. Pelham and the Duke of Newcastle can give 
or settle ; unless Lady Catherine should produce a son, or 
the Duchess should die, and the Duke marry again. 

Earl Poulett^ is dead, and makes vacant another riband. 
I imagine Lord Carteret will have one : Lord Bath will ask 

Lames 119. — ^ Bobert ICaim, of H.P. for Flympton; ssrved in Um 
Linton in Kent, fonnerly a merohant army; Lord of Trade, 1764-66; 
in London; Deputy Treamirer of Mi^or><9en6ral,1766; LordoftheAd- 
Chelflea Hospital ; d. 1761. mizalty, 1766-66 ; GomptrdUer of the 

> Dr. Henry Bland, Head Master Household. 1766-61. He was an ao- 

of Bton School, 1710; Oanon of oomplished amateur artist, a wit, 

Windsor, 1728-^2; Dean of Durham, and a oonflrmed gambler. His 

1727; Provost of Bton, 1782; d. 1746. portrait (with Qwrge Selwyn and 

He was a schoolfeUow and friend of 'GiUy* Williams) was painted hy 

Sir Bobert Walpole. His translation Sir Joshua Beynolds for HoraoeWal* 

into Latin of Oato*s Soliloquy (else- pole, with whom Bdgoumbe was on 

where mentioned by Horace Wal- termsof close friendship, and whom 

pole) was published in the Speetaior, he often yisited at Strawbeny HiU. 

s Hon. Biohard Bdgoumbe (1716- « John Poulett (oir. 1668>1748X 

1761), succeeded his &ther in 1768 ; flzat Bm>1 PMileti. 
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it I think they should give Prince Charles one of the two, 
for all the trouhle he saves ua The papers talk of nothing 
but a suspension of arms : it seems toward, for at least we 
hear of no battle, though there are so many armies looking 
at one another. 

Old Sir Charles Wager is dead at last, and has left the 
Surest character. I can't help having a little private com- 
fort, to think that Goldsworthy — but there is no danger. 

Madox ' of St Asaph has wriggled himself into the see 
of Worcester. He makes haste ; I remember him only 
domestic chaplain to the late Bishop of Chichester*. Dur* 
ham^ is not dead, as I believe I told you from a false report. 

You tell me of dining with Madame de Hodtae', but you 
don't tell me of being charmed with her. I liked her 
excessively — I don't mean her person, for she is as plump 
as the late Queen*, but sure her &ce is fine ; her eyes vastly 
fine ! and then she is as agreeable as one should expect the 
B^genf s daughter to be. 

The Princess and she must have been an admirable con- 
trast : one has all the good breeding of a French Court, and 
the latter all the eatfe of it I have almost a mind to go to 
Paris to see her. She was so excessively civil to me. You 
don't tell me if the Pucci goes into France with her. 

I like the Genoese selling Corsica ! I think we should 
follow their example and sell France ; we have about as 
good a title, and very near as much possession. At how 
much may they value Corsica? at the rate of islands, it 
can't go for much. Charles the Second sold Great Britain 
and Ireland to Louis XIY for 300,000^ a year, and that 
was reckoned extravagantly dear. Lord Bolingbroke took 

■ Imuu) ICaddoz ; d. 1769. * ItwMnottheDooheMof Modena, 

* Dr. Waddington. WalpoU,—!), but the Dnke'i second aifter, who 

1781. went to Floxenoe. Walj^, 

T BdwArd Chandler, Bishop of * Qaeen OMoUiie. 

Durham ; d. 1760^ 
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a single hundred thousand for them, when they were in 
much better repair. 

We hear to-day that the King goes to the army on the 
15th, N.S., that is, to-day; but I don't tell it you for 
certain. There has been much said against his commanding 
it, as it is only an army of succour, and not acting as 
principal in the cause. In my opinion, his commanding 
will depend upon the more or lees probability of its acting 
at alL Adieu ! 

120. To Horace Mann. 

Houghton, Jane 10, 1748. 
You must not expect me to write you a very composed, 
careless letter ; my spirits are all in agitation ! I am at the 
eve of a post that may bring me the most dreadful news ! 
we expect to-morrow the news of a decisive battle. Oh, 
if you have any friend there, think what apprehensions 
I must have of such a postal By yesterday's letters our 
army was within eight miles of the French, who have had 
repeated orders to attack them. Lord Stair and Marshal 
Noailles both think themselves superior, and have pressed 
for leave to fight. The latter call themselves fourscore 
thousand ; ours sixty. Mr. Pelham and Lord Lincoln come 
to Houghton to-day, so we are sure of hearing as soon as 
possible, if anything has happened. By this time the King 
must be with them. My fears for one or two friends have 
spoiled me for any English hopes— I cannot dwindle away 
the French army— every man in it appears to my imagina- 
tion as big as the sons of Anak ! I am conjuring up the 
ghosts of all who have perished by French ambition, and 
am dealing out commissions to these spectres, 

* To sit heavy on their souk to-morrow!' 

Lnrxk 120.— ^ Henry Conway, (17^1)1 'WM witb the ftrmy in Oer- 
who WM in the ELnt SV)ot Gourda many. 
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JUasl perhaps that glorious to-morrow was a dismal 
yesterday I at least, perhaps it was to me 1 The genius of 
£ngland might be a mere mercenary man of this world, 
and employed all his attention to turn aside cannon-balls 
from my Lord Stair, to give new edge to his new Marl- 
borough's sword ; was plotting glory for my Lord Carteret, 
or was thinking of furnishing his own apartment in West- 
minster Hall with a new set of trophies — who would then 
take care of Mr. Conway? You, who are a minister, will 
see all this in still another light, will fear our defeat, and 
will foresee the train of consequences. — Why, they may be 
wondrous ugly ; but till I know what I have to think about 
my own friends, I cannot be wise in my generation. 

I shall now only answer your letter ; for till I have read 
to-morrow's post, I have no thoughts but of a battle. 

I am angry at your thinking that I can dislike to receive 
two or three of your letters at once. Do you take me for a 
child, and imagine, that though I like one plum-tart, two 
may make me sick ? I now get them regularly ; so I do 
but receive them, I am easy. 

You are mistaken about the gallery; so far from un- 
furnishing any part of the house, there are several pictures 
undisposed, besides numbers at Lord Walpole's, at the 
Exchequer, at Chelsea, and at New Park. Lord Walpole 
has taken a dozen to Stanno', a small house, about four 
miles from hence, where he lives with my Lady Walpole's 
vicegerent*. You may imagine that her deputies are no 
fitter than she is to come where there is a modest, un- 
married girl^ 

I will write to London for the Life of Theodore, though 

* Stanliott, In the neighbonrhood with theoonoonenoeof herparenti, 
of King's I^yxm. to whom he g»ye a bond, by which 

* Mifli Korea; she wae a Jeweee, he engaged to marry her on the 
and had been a singer. WaipoU. — demise of his wife. Cutudngham. 
Lord Walpole took her off the stage « Lady Ifaria Walpole. Walpols, 

WAUOLB. 1 A a 



354 To Horace Mann [1743 

you may depend upon its being a Grub Street piece, with- 
out one true tact Don't let it prevent your undertaking 
his Memoirs. Yet I should imagine Mr& Heywood* or 
Mrs. Behn ' were fitter to write his history. 

How slightly you talk of Pnnoe Charles's victory at 
Brunau^! We thought it of vast consequence; so it was. 
He took three posts afterwards, and has since beaten the 
Prince of Conti", and killed two thousand men. Prince 
Charles civilly returned him his baggage *. The French in 
Bavaria are quite dispirited — ^poor wretches ; how one hates 
to wish so ill as one does to fourscore thousand men I 

There is yet no news of the Pembroke, The Dominichin 
has a post of honour reserved in the gallery. My Lord 
says, as to that Dalton's^^ Kaphael, he can say nothing 
without some particular description of the picture and the 
size, and some hint at the price, which you have promised 
to get. I leave the residue of my paper for to-morrow: 
I tremble, lest I be forced to finish it abruptly 1 I forgot 
to tell you that I left a particular commission with my 
brother Ned, who is at Chelsea, to get some tea-seed from 
the Physic Garden"; and he promised me too to go to 
Lord Islay, to know what cobolt and zingho are, and where 
they are to be got. 

Saturday mom. 

The post is come : no battle ! Just as they were march- 
ing against the French, they received orders from Hanover 
not to engage, for the Queen's generals thought they were 

* Slisa Haywood, norelist ; d. 1756. • On May S7, 1748, Prince CharleB 

* Aphra Behn, novelist and drama- drove Conti from his head quarters 
tist (1640-1689). at Deggendorf; on the Dannba 

^ See note on letter to Mann, ^o Biohard Dalton, artist and anti- 
May 12, 1748. quaryi afterwards Keeper of the 

" Louis IVan9oisde Bourbon (1717- Piotores to G-eorge IH; d. 1701. 

1776), Prinoe de Conti He snbse- (See QenL Mag,, 1791, pp. 181, 195-8.) 

qnently commanded the French i^ The garden of the Society of 

armies in Italy, 0-ezmany, and the Apothecaries. 
Netherlands. 
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inferior, and were positive against fighting. Lord Stair, 
with only the English, proceeded, and drew out in order ; 
but though the French were then so vastly superior, they 
did not attack him. The King is now at the army, and, 
they say, will endeavour to make the Austrians fight. It 
will make great confusion here if they do not. The French 
are evacuating Bavaria as fast as possible, and seem to 
intend to join all their force together. I shall still dread 
all the events of this campaign. Adieu I 

121. To HoBAOE Mann. 

Hovghton, Jane 20, 1748. 

I HAVB painted the Baphael to my Lord almost as fine as 
Baphael himself could ; but he will not think of it : he 
will not give a thousand guineas for what he never saw. 
I wish I could persuade him. For the other hands, he has 
already fine ones of every one of them. There are yet no 
news of the Pembroke: we grow impatient. 

I have made a short tour to Euston this week with the 
Duke of Grafton, who came over from thence with Lord 
Lincoln and Mr. Pelham. Lord Lovel and Mr. Coke 
carried me and brought me back. It is one of the most 
admired seats in England — in my opinion, because Kent 
has a most absolute disposition of it. Kent is now so 
fashionable, that, like Addison's Liberty, he 

Can make bleak rocks and barren mountains smile. 

I believe the Duke wishes he could make them green 
too. The house is large and bad; it was built by Lord 
Arlington \ and stands, as all old houses do for convenience 

LvrrxB 121.—^ Henxy Bennett ceededhim as Ck>nnteM of Arlington, 

(1618-1685), first Earl of Arlington, and, marrying the first Dnke of 

minister of Charles IL His only Oraflon, carried Boston (and her 

child, Lady IsabeUa Bennett, sac- title) into that family. 

A a a 
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of water and shelter, in a hole ; so it neither sees, nor is 
seen : he has no money to build another. The park is fine, 
the old woods excessively so : they are much grander than 
Mr. Kent's passion, clumps — ^that is, sticking a dozen trees 
here and there, till a lawn looks like the ten of spades. 
Clumps have their beauty ; but in a great extent of country, 
how trifling to scatter arbours, where you should spread 
forests 1 He is so unhappy in his heir apparent ^ that he 
checks his hand in almost everything he undertakes. Last 
week he heard a new exploit of his barbarity. A tenant of 
Lord Euston, in Northamptonshire, brought him his rent; 
the Lord said it wanted three and sixpence: the tenant 
begged he would examine the account, that it would prove 
exact— however, to content him, he would willingly pay 
him the three and sixpence. Lord E. flew into a rage, and 
vowed he would write to the Duke to have him turned out 
of a little place he has in the post office of thirty pounds 
a year. The poor man, who has six children, and knew 
nothing of my Lord's being upon no terms of power with 
his father, went home and shot himself 1 

I know no syllable of news, but that my Lady Oarteret is 
dead at Hanover, and Lord Wilmington dying. So there 
wlQ be to let a first minister's lad3rship and a First Lordship 
of the Treasury. We have nothing from the army, though 
the King has now been there some time. As new a thing 
as it is, we don't talk much of it. 

Adieu I the family are gone a-fishing : I thought I stayed 
at home to write to you, but I have so little to say that 
I don't believe you will think so. 

s Earl of Boston. 



I74d] To Horace Mann 857 



122. To HoBAOB Mann. 

Friday noon, June 24, 1748. 

I don't know what I write — I am all a hurry of thoughts 
— a battle ^ — a victory ! I dare not yet be glad — I know no 
particulars of my friends. This instant my Lord has had 
a messenger from the Duke of Newcastle, who has sent l^im 
a copy of Lord Carteret's letter from the field of battle. 
The King was in all the heat of the fire, and safe — the 
Duke is wounded in the calf of the leg, but slightly ; Due 
d'Aremberg in the breast; General Clayton and Colonel 
Piers ' are the only officers of note said to be killed — here 
is all my trust I The French passed the Mayne that morning 
with twenty-five thousand men, and are driven back. We 
have lost two thousand, and they four — several of their 
general officers, and of the Maison du Boy*^ are taken 
prisoners: the battle lasted from ten in the morning 
till four. The Hanoverians behaved admirably. The 
Imperialists ^ were the aggressors ; in short, in all public 
views, it is all that could be wished— the King in the 
action, and his son wounded — the Hanoverians behaving 
well — the French beaten: what obloquy will not all this 
wipe off? Triumph, and write it to Bome 1 I don't know 
what our numbers were ; I believe about thirty thousand, 
for there were twelve thousand Hessians and Hanoverians 
who had not joined them. O ! in my hurry, I had forgot 
the place — ^you must talk of the battle of Dettingen ! 

After dinner. Hy child, I am calling together all my 
thoughts, and rejoice in this victory as much as I dare ; for 
in the raptures of conquest, how dare I think that my Lord 

LsTrn 129. — ^ The BatUe of * The French HooMhold Cavaliy. 
Dettingen, Jnne 16 (0.8. ), 1 748. One of their standards wu captured, 

s Of the Welsh Faailien. « The Bavarians. WalpdU, 
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Carteret, or the reet of those who hare written, thought just 
of whom I thought. The post comes in to-morrow morning, 
but it is not sure that we shall learn any particular certainties 
so soon as that. Well ! how happy it is that the King has 
had such an opportunity of distinguishing himself! what 
a figure he will make 1 They talked of its being below his 
dignity to command an auxiliary army: my Lord says it 
will not be thought below his dignity to have sought 
danger ^ These were the flower of the French troops: 
I flatter myself they will tempt no more battles. Another 
such, and we might march from one end of France to the 
other. So we are in a French war, at least well begun! 
My Lord has been drinking the healths of Lord Stair and 
Lord Carteret : he says, ' since it is well done, he does not 
care by whom it was done.' He thinks differently from the 
rest of the world : he thought from the first, that France 
never missed such an opportunity as when they undertook 
the derman war, instead of joining with Spain against us. 
If I hear any more to-morrow before the post goes out, I will 
let you know. Tell me if this is the first you hear of the 
victory: I would fain be the first to give you so much 
pleasure. 

s ' Letter from Mr. Kendal of Lord a Lion ; he drew them up in Line of 

Albermarle'8 Troop: — ^The Fronoh Battle himBelf, and ordered 6 Cannon 

fired at hia Majesty from a Battery on the Bight, and bid them fire on 

of 12 Cannon, bnt leveU*d too high. the Flank of the French : He stood 

I saw the Balls go within half a Yard by tm they fired and did great Eze- 

of his Head. The D. d'Aremberg cntion, killing 80 or forty at a Shot; 

desired him to go oat of Danger; then he went to the Foot, and 

he answered, IXm*^ idU me 0/ i>af^^, ordered them not to fire tiU the 

ni be even with them. He is French came dose, which were about 

certainly the boldest Man I ever 100 Yards distant ; then the French 

saw; his Horse being frightened fired on ns directly, and the Shot 

ran away with him, bat he soon flew again as thick as Hail ; then 

stopped him. — The French got into the King floarished his Sword and 

the Comer of a Wood, to flank oar said, Now Boys, — Now for the Honour 

Bight.— The King then drew his cfEngland, and behave hraoe, and (he 

Sword, and ordered the Hanoverian French tofU soon run, . . . The King 

Foot and Horse, and some English stood in the Field till Ten that 

thro* the Wood, and rode aboat like Night.' {OenL Mag.^ 1748, p. 887.) 
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Saturday morning. 
Well, my dear child, all is safe ! I have not so much as 
an acquaintance hurt The more we hear, the greater it 
turns out Lord Cholmondeley writes my Lord from Lend on, 
that we gained the victory with only fifteen regiments, not 
eleven thousand men, and so not half in number to the 
French. I fancy their soldiery behaved ill, by the gallantry 
of their officers ; for Eanby *, the King's private surgeon, 
writes, that he alone has 1 50 officers of distinction desperately 
wounded under his care. Marquis F^nelon's "^ son is among 
the prisoners, and says Marshal Noailles is dangerously 
wounded : so is Due d'Aremberg. Honeywood's' regiment 
sustained the attack, and are almost all killed : his natural 
son' has five wounds, and cannot live. The horse were 
pursuing when the letters came away, so there is no certain 
account of the slaughter. Lord Albemarle had his horse 
shot under him. In short, the victory is complete. There 
is no describing what one hears of the spirits and bravery 
of our men. One of them dressed himself up in the belts of 
three officers, and swore he would wear them as long as he 

* John Banby (1708-1778), prin- of the let Begiment of Foot Onardo, 
oipal Sergeant-Surgeon to Qeorge IL writes as foUows to his wife under 

^ Gabriel Jaoquea de Sal^ao dateof July 17, 1748, firom the camp 

(1688-1746), Marquis de la Mothe- near Hanau >—* As for Major Honey- 

F4nelon, killed at the battle of Bou- wood, out of nine wounds five are 

oouz. His son was Francis Louis healed, and there is but one of the 

de Salignao (1722-1780), Ghevalier, four remaining that there is any 

afterwards Marquis de la Mothe- danger f^om, and that is so near the 

F4nelon. brain that till there is a perfect cure 

* (General Philip Hon^ywood, made there is no answering that his life 
K.B. August 12 of this year. At his is safe, but very great hopes. He 
death (June 17, 1762) he was the remembers that he was not only 
oldest C^eneral of Horse, Colonel of strijiped, but that an Austrian soldier 
a Dragoon Begiment, and Qoremor came up to him and stabbed him 
of Portsmouth. twice with a bayonet, and was going 

* Major Philip Honeywood snr- to fire upon him, but that he had 
vived the battle of Dettingen forty- strength enough to call out he was 
two years. He was subsequently a an Anglois, which saved his life.* 
G^nmd, Ck>lonel of the 4th Begiment See HUL MS8, Cbmm. Report on the 
of Horse, and Governor of Kingston- Chequert Court M88.) 
upon-HuU. Colonel Charles Bussell, 
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lives. Another ran up to Lord Carteret, who was in a coach 
near the action the whole time, and said, ' Here, my Lord, 
do hold this watch for me; I have just killed a French 
officer and taken it, and I will go take another.' 

Adieu! my dear Sir: may the rest of the war be as 
glorious as the beginning ! 

To Mr. Chutb. 

My dear Sir, I wish you joy, and you wish me joy, and 
Mr. Whithed, and Mr. Mann, and Mrs. Bosville^^ &c., &c., 
&c. Don't get drunk and get the gout I expect to be 
drunk with hogsheads of the Mayne water, and with odes to 
his Majesty and the Duke, and Te Deums. Patapan begs 
you will get him a dispensation from Bome to go and hear 
the thanksgiving at St. Paul's. We are all mad — drums, 
trumpets, bumpers, bonfires ! The mob are wild, and cry, 
' Long live King George and the Duke of Cumberland, and 
Lord Stair and Lord Carteret, and General Clayton that's 
dead ! ' My Lord Level says. 

Thanks to the Gods that John has done his duty"! 

Adieu ! my dear Dukes of Marlborough I I am ever your 
John Dxike of Mablboboxtgh. 

128. To Horace Mann. 

Houghton, July 4, 1748. 

I HEAB no particular news here, and I don't pretend to 

send you the common news ; for as I must have it first 

from London, you will have it from thence sooner in the 

papers than in my letters. There have been great rejoicings 

^^ Diana, eldeet daughter of Sir ^^ A parody of the line in Onto, 

William Wentworth, fourth Baronet, 'Thanks to the Gkxlfl!— my boy 

of Bretton. Yorlcshire ; m. Gkxlfrey has done his duty** 
BoBville, of Onnthwaite, Torkahire. 



1743] To Horace Mann 861 

for the victory ; which I am convinced is very considerable 
by the pains the Jacobites take to persuade it is not Hy 
Lord Carteret's Hanoverian articles have much offended; 
his express has been burlesqued a thousand ways* By all 
the letters that arrive, the loss of the French turns out 
more considerable than by the first accounts: they have 
dressed up the battle into a victory for themselves — I hope 
they will always have such ! By their not having declared 
war with us, one should think they intended a peace. It is 
allowed that our fine horse did us no honour : the victory 
was gained by the foot Two of their princes of the blood, 
the Prince de Dombes^, and the Count d'Eu his brother, 
were wounded, and several of their first nobility. Our 
prisoners turn out but seventy-two officers, besides the 
private men ; and by the printed catalogue, I don't think 
many of great family. Marshal Noailles' mortal wound is 
quite vanished, and Due d'Aremberg^s shrunk to a very 
slight one. The Eing^s glory remains in its first bloom. 

Lord Wilmington is dead. I believe the civil battle for 
his post will be tough. Now we shall see what service Lord 
Carteret's Hanoverians* will do him. Tou don't think the 
crisis unlucky for him, do you ? If you wanted a Treasury, 
should you choose to have been in Arlington Street', or 
driving by the battle of Dettingen ? You may imagine our 
Court wishes for Mr. Pelham. I don't know any one who 
wishes for Lord Bath but himself^I believe that is a pretty 
substantial wish. 

I have got the Life of King Theodore, but I don't know 
how to convey it — I will inquire for some way. 

We are quite alone. Tou never saw anything so unlike 

Lbttib 128. — 1 Louis Angnate de of Hftnoverian troops with KngHsh 

Bourbon (1700-1766), Prince de money. 

Dombes, son of the Duo dn Maine, > Where Mr. FeUuun lived. Wal- 

and grandson of LooiB XTV. poZtf . 

* He had advocated the payment 
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battle every day. Broglio has joined Noaillea, and Prince 
Charles is on the Neckar. Noailles says, Qu'A a fait une 
folie, mats gu'il est pret a la f^parer. There is great blame 
thrown on Baron Ilton, the Hanoverian General, for having 
hindered the Guards from engaging. If they had, and the 
horse, who behaved wretchedly, had done their duty, it is 
agreed that there would be no second engagement. The 
poor Duke is in a much worse way than was at first appre- 
hended : his wound proves a bad one ; he is. gross, and has 
had a shivering fit, which is often the forerunner of a mortifica- 
tion. There has been much thought of making knights- 
bannerets, but I believe the scheme is laid aside ; for, in the 
first place, they are never made but on the field of battle^ 
and now it was not thought on till some days after ; and, 
besides, the King intended to make some who were not 
actually in the battle. . . .' 

Adieu I Possibly I may hear something in town worth 
telling you. 

125. To Horace Mank. 

Arlington Street, July 19. 

Here am I come a-Dominichining I and the first thing 
I hear is, that the Fewhroke must perform quarantine 
fourteen days for coming from the Mediterranean, and 
a week airing. It is forty days, if they bring the plague 
from Sicily. I will bear this misfortune as heroically as 
I can ; and considering I have London to bear it in, may 
possibly support it well enough. 

The private letters from the army all talk of the King's 

going to Hanover, 2nd of August, N.S. If he should not, 

one shall be no longer in pain for him ; for the French have 

repassed the Bhine, and think only of preparing against 

> PMsage omitted. 
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Prince Charlee, who is marching sixty*two thousand men, 
full of conquest and reyenge, to regain his own country^. 
I most cordially wish him success, and that his bravery may 
recover what his abject brother* gave up so tamely, and 
which he takes as little personal pains to regain. It is not 
at all determined whether we are to carry the war into 
Franca It is ridiculous enough I we have the name of war 
with Spain, without the thing ; and war with France without 
the name! 

The maiden heroes of the Guards are in great wrath with 
General Ilton, who kept them out of harm's way. They call 
him ' the Confectioner/ because he says he preserved them. 

The week before I left Houghton my father had a most 
dreadful accident : it had near been fatal ; but he escaped 
miraculously. He dined abroad, and went up to sleep. As 
he was coming down again, not quite awakened, he was 
surprised at seeing the company through a glass-door which 
he had not observed : his foot slipped, and he, who is now 
entirely unwieldy and helpless, fell at once down the stairs 
against the door, which had it not been there, he had dashed 
himself to pieces, into a stone haD. He cut his forehead 
two inches long to the pericranium, and another gash upon 
his temple ; but, most luckily, did himself no other hurt, 
and was quite well again before I came away. 

I find Lord Stafford married to Miss Cantillon ; they are 
to live half the year in London, half in Paris. Lord Lincoln 
is soon to marry his cousin Miss Pelham : it will be great 
joy to the whole house of Newcastle. 

There is no determination yet come about the Treasury. 
Most people wish for Mr. Pelham ; few for Lord Carteret ; 
none for Lord Bath. My Lady Townshend said an admirable 

Lvms 196.—^ Lorraine. fiiTrendared Lorraine to Fraaoe 

s Franois, Grand Duke ofTiuoany, (1786), 
elder brother of Prince CbarleB. He 
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thing the other day to this last : he was complaining much 
of a pain in his side — 'Oh I' said she, Hhat can't be; you 
have no side.* 

I have a new cabinet for my enamels and miniatures just 
come home, which I am sure you would like : it is of rose- 
wood ; the doors inlaid with carvings in ivory. Iwishyou 
could see it ! Are you to be for ever ministerial sana rddche ? 
Are you never to have leave to come and ' settle your private 
a£Fairs,' as the newspapers call it ? 

A thousand loves to the Chutes. Does my sovereign lady 
yet remember me^ or has she lost with her eyes all thought 
of me ? Adieu ! 

P.S. Princess Louisa goes soon to her young Denmark ; 
and Princess Emily ^ it is now said, will have the man of 
Lubeck. If he had missed the crown of Sweden, he was 
to have taken Princess Caroline; because, in his private 
capacity, he was not a competent match for the now-first 
daughter of England. He is extremely handsome ; it is 
fifteen years since Princess Emily was so. 

126. To Horace Mann. 

Arlmgton Street, July 81, 1748. 
If I went by my last week's reason for not vmting to 
you, I should miss this post too, for I have no more to tell 
you than I had then ; but at that rate, there would be great 
vacuums in our correspondence. I am still here, waiting 
for the Dominichin and the rest of the things. I have 
incredible trouble about them, for they arrived just as the 
quarantine was established. Then they found out that the 
Pembroke had left the fleet so long before the infection in 

^ PrinceaB Amelia Sophia Meanon Memd^n of Qwrge 11^ ed. 189S, 
(1711-1786), second dau«:hter of toL i p/159, and Heryey's Jfemotrv, 
George II; d. unmarried. (See patHm,) 
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Sicily began, and had not touched at any port there, that 
the Admiralty absolved it Then the things were brought 
up ; then they were sent back to be aired ; and still I am 
not to have them in a week. I tremble for the pictures ; 
for they are to be aired at the rough discretion of a master 
of a hoy, for nobody I could send would be suffered to go 
aboard. The City is outrageous ; for you know, to merchants 
there is no plague so dreadful as a stoppage of their trade. 
The Regency are so temporising and timid, especially in this 
inter-ministerium \ that I am in great apprehensions of our 
having the plague: an island, so many ports, no power 
absolute or active enouj^h to establish the necessary pre- 
cautions, and all are necessary I it is terrible I And now it 
is on the continent tool While confined to Sicily, there 
were hopes : but I scarce conceive that it will stop in two or 
three villages in Calabria. My dear child, Heaven preserve 
you from it I I am in the utmost pain on its being so near 
you. What will you do I whither will you go, if it reaches 
Tuscany? Never think of staying in Florence : shall I get 
you permission to retire out of that State, in case of danger ? 
but sure you would not hesitate on such a crisis ! 

We have no news from the army: the minister there ^ 
communicates nothing to those here. No answer comes 
about the Treasury. All is suspense : and clouds of breaches 
ready to burst. How strange is all this jumble ! France 
with an unsettled ministry; England with an unsettled 
one ; a victory just gained over them, yet no war ensuing, 
or declared from either side ; our minister still at Paris, as 
if to settle an amicable intelligence of the losses on both 
sides ! I think there was only wanting for Mr. Thompson ' 

LxmB 186.— -1 The o£Bioe of First King's wish to oonsnlt Sir B. Walpole. 

Lord of the Treasury remained ▼»- * Lord Carteret, 

oant until the appointment of Henry * Bev. Antony Thompson, Charge 

Pelham (26 Aug. 1748X Ooze oon- cTiU^fies; afterwards Dean of 

jeetores that the delay was doe to the Baphoe. 
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to notify to them in form our victory over them, and for 
Bii88y ^ to have civil letters of congratulation — 'tis so well- 
bred an age I 

I must tell you a hon-fnot of Winnington* I was at dinner 
with him and Lord Lincoln and Lord Stafford last week, 
and it happened to be a tnai^re-day, of which Stafford was 
talking, though, you may believe, without any scruples: 
'Damn it/ said Winnington, 'what a religion is yours! 
they let you eat nothing, and yet make you swallow every- 
thing!' 

Hy dear child, you will think, when I am going to give 
you a new commission, that I ought to remember those you 
give me. Indeed I have not forgot one, though I know not 
how to execute them. The Life of King Theodore is too big 
to send but by a messenger ; by the first that goes you shall 
have it. For cobolt and zingho, your brother and I have 
made all inquiries, but almost in vain, except that one 
person has told him that there is some such thing in 
Lancashire: I have written thither to inquire. For the 
tea-trees, it is my brother's fault, whom I desired, as he is 
at Chelsea, to get some from the Physic Garden : he forgot 
it ; but now I am in town myself, if possible, you shall 
have some seed. After this, I still know not how to give 
you a commission, for you over^execute ; but upon conditions 
uninfringeable, I will give you one. I have begun to collect 
drawings : now, if you will at any time buy me any that 
you meet with at reasonable rates, for I will not give great 
prices, I shall be much obliged to you. I would not have 
above one, to be sure, of any of the Florentine school, nor 
above one of any master after the immediate scholars of 
Carlo MarattL For the Bolognese school, I care not how 
many ; though I fear they will be too dear. But Mr. Chute 

< Mr. Thompion and the Abbd de Bxmsy were the English and Frenoh 
Beddenta. WalpoU, 
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understands them. One condition is, that if he collects 
drawings as well as prints^ there is an end of the com- 
mission ; for jou shall not buy me any, when he perhaps 
would like to purchase them. The other condition is, that 
you regularly set down the prices you pay ; otherwise, if 
you send me any without the price, I instantly return them 
unopened to your brother: this, upon my honour, I will 
most strictly perform* 

Adieu ! write me minutely the history of the plague. If 
it makes any progress towards you, I shall be a most 
unhappy man : I am far from easy on our own account here. 

127. To HosAOB Makn. 

Arlington Street, Aug. 14, 174a 
I SHOULD write to Hr. Chute to-day, but I won't till next 
post : I will tell you why presently. Last week I did not 
write at all; because I was every day waiting for the 
Dominichin, 4*^., which I at last got last night — But oh I 
that SfC. ! It makes me write to you, but I must leave it 
j-c, for I can't undertake to develop it I can find no 
words to thank you from my own fund ; but must apply 
an expression of the Princess Craon's to myself, which the 
number of charming things you have sent me absolutely 
melts down from the bombast of which it consisted when 
she sent it me. 'Monsieur, votre g^n^rosit^,' (I am not 
sure it was not 'votre magnificence^') 'ne me laisse rien k 
d^rer de tout ce qui se trouve de pr6cieux en Angleterre, 
dans la Chine, et aux Indes.' But still this don't express 
j-a The charming Madame S^vign^, who was still hand- 
somer than Madame de Craon, and had infinite wit, 
condescended to pun on sending her daughter an excessively 
fine pearl necklace: 'yoiU^ ma fille, un present passant 
tons les presents passes et presents ! ' Do you know that 

WAUOLa. I B b 
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these words reduced to serious meaning, are not sufficient 
for what you have sent me ? If I were not afraid of giving 
you all the trouble of airing and quarantine which I have 
had with them, I would send them to you back again! 
Jesus ! it ia well our virtue is out of the ministry 1 What 
reproach it would undergo! Why, my dear child, here 
would be bribery in folio! How would mortals stare at 
such a present as this to the son of a &llen minister! 
I believe half of it would reinstate us again ; though the 
vast box of essences would not half sweeten the Treasury 
after the dirty wretches that have fouled it since. 

The Dominichin is safe; so is everything. I cannot 
think it of the same hand with the Sasso Ferrati ^ you sent 
me. This last is not so mani4r6 as the Dominichin ; for the 
more I look at it, the more I am convinced it is of him. 
It goes down with me to-morrow to Houghton. The Andrea 
del Sarto is particularly fine ! the Sasso Ferrati particularly 
graceful — oh ! I should have kept that word for the Mag- 
dalen's head, which is beautiful beyond measure. Indeed, 
my dear Sir, I am glad, after my confusion is a little abated, 
that your part of the things is so delightful ; for I am very 
little satisfied with my own purchases. Donate Creti's copy* 
is a wretched, raw daub; the beautiful Virgin of the original 
he has made horrible. Then for the statue, the face is not 
so broad as my nail, and has not the turn of the antique. 
Indeed, La Yall^ has done the drapery well, but I can't 
pardon him the head. My table I like; though he has 
stuck in among the ornaments two vile china jars, that look 
like the modem japanning by ladiea The Hermaphrodite, 
on my seeing it again, is too sharp and hard — ^in short, your 
present has put me out of humour with everything of my 

LviTBR 127. — I Giovanni Battista * A copy of a celebrated piotnre 

Salvi (ld06-1686), called SasfMferraio by Gnido at Bologna, of the Fatran 

from having been bom at that Saints of that city. Walpole, 
pU vW i 
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own. Tou shall hear next week how my Lord is satisfied 
with his Dominichin. I have received the letter and draw- 
ings by Crewe. By the way, my drawings of the gallery 
are as bad as anything of my own ordering. They gave 
Crewe the letter for you at the o£Sce, I believe ; for I knew 
nothing of his going, or had sent you. the Life of King 
Theodora 

I was interrupted in my letter this morning by the Duke 
of Devonshire, who called to see the Dominichin. Nobody 
knows pictures better : he was charmed with it^ and did not 
doubt its Dominichinality. 

I find another letter from you to-night of August 6th, 
and thank you a thousand times for your goodness about 
Mr. Conway ; but I believe I told you, that as he is in the 
Guards, he was not engaged. We hear nothing but that 
we are going to cross the Bhine. All we know is from 
private letters: the ministry hear nothing. When the 
hussars went to KevenhuUer for orders, he said, 'Messieurs, 
I'Alsace est h vous; je n'ai point d'autres ordres h vous 
donner.' They have accordingly taken up their residence 
in a fine ch&teau belonging to the Cardinal de Eohan', as 
Bishop of Strasbourg. We expect nothing but war ,* and 
that war expects nothing but conquest. 

Tour account of our o£Scers was very false ; for, instead 
of the soldiers going on without commanders, some of them 
were ready to go without their soldiers. I am sorry you 
have such plague with your Neptune ' and the Sardinian ' 
— we know not of them scarce. 

I really forget anything of an Italian greyhound for the 
Test I promised her, I remember, a black spaniel — but 
how to send it I I did promise one of the former to Marquis 
Mari at Genoa, which I absolutely have not been able to get 

s Cardinal Armaad Garton Ifazimilien de Bohan (1674-1719). 
< Admiral ICatthewi. * The King of Sardinia. 

B b 9 
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yet, though I have often tried; but since the last Loid 
Halifax* died, there is no meeting with any of the breed. 
If I can, I will get her one. I am aony you are engaged 
in the Opera. I have found it a most dear undertaking! 
I was not in the management : Lord Middlesex was chiefl 
We were thirty subscribers, at two hundred pounds each, 
which was to last four years,, and no other demands ever to 
be made. Instead of that^ we have been made to pay fifty- 
six pounds over and above the subscription in one winter. 
I told the secretary in a passion, that it was the last money 
I would ever pay for the follies of directors. 

I tremble at hearing that the plague is not over, as we 
thought, but still spreading. Tou will see in the papers 
that Lord Hervey is dead — luckily, I think, for himself ; for 
he had outlived his last inch of character. Adieu 1 

128. To John Chute. 

Houghton, August 20, 1743. 

Indeed, my dear Sir, you certainly did not use to be 

stupid, and till you give me more substantial proof that you 

are so, I shall not believe it As for your temperate diet 

and milk bringing about such a metamorphosis, I hold it 

impossible. I have such lamentable proofs every day before 

my eyes of the stupefying qualities of beef, ale, and wine^ 

that I have contracted a most religious veneration for your 

spiritual nouriture. Only imagine that I here every day see 

men, who are mountains of roast beef, and only seem just 

roughly hewn out into the outlines of human form, like the 

giant-rock at PratolinoM I shudder when I see them 

brandish their knives in act to carve, and look on them 

as savages that devour one another. I should not stare at 

< G^rge Montagu (b. bef. 1685, LkrrsB 198.—^ In the Apennines 

d. 1789), second Baron and first Earl near Eleeole. 
of Hali&x of the third creation. 
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all more than I do^ if yonder Alderman at the lower end of 
the table was to stick his fork into his neighbour's jolly 
cheek, and cut a brave slice of brown and fat. Why, 111 
swear I see no difference between a country gentleman and 
a sirloin ; whenever the jBjrst laughs, or the latter is cut, 
there run out just the same streams of gravy ! Indeed, the 
sirloin does not ask quite so many questions. I have an 
Aunt here, a family piece of goods, an old remnant of 
inquisitive hospitality and economy, who, to all intents 
and purposes, is as beefy as her neighbours. She wore 
me so down yesterday with interrogatories, that I dreamt 
all night she was at my ear with 'who's' and 'why's,' and 
*when's' and 'where's,' till at last in my very sleep I cried 
out, 'For God in heaven's sake, Madam, ask me no more 
questions I ' 

Oh I my dear Sir, don't you find that nine parts in ten of 
the world are of no use but to make you wish yourself with 
thai tenth part ? I am so fEir from growing used to mankind 
by living amongst them, that my natural ferocity and wild- 
ness does but every day grow worse. They tire me, they 
fatigue me ; I don't know what to do with them ; I don't 
know what to say to them ; I fling open the windows, and 
fancy I want air; and when I get by myself, I undress 
myself, and seem to have had people in my pockets, in my 
plaits, and on my shoulders! I indeed find this fatigue 
worse in the country than in town, because one can avoid it 
there and has more resources ; but it is there too. I fear 'tis 
growing old ; but I literally seem to have murdered a man 
whose name was Ennui, for his ghost is ever before me. 
They say there is no English word for ennui ; I think you 
may translate it most literally by what is called ' entertain- 
ing people,' and 'doing the honours': that is, you sit an 
hour with somebody you don't know and don't care for, talk 
about the wind and the weather, and ask a thousand foolish 
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questions, which all begin with, ' I think you live a good 
deal in the country/ or, ' I think you don*t love this thing 
orthai' Oh! 'tisdroadful! 

ril tell you what is delightful — ^the Dominichin! My 
dear Sir, if ever there was a Dominichin, if there was ever 
an original picture, this is one. I am quite happy ; for my 
father is as mudi transported with it as I am. It is hung 
in the gallery, trhere are all his most capital pictures, and 
he himself thinks it beats all but the two Guides. That of 
the Doctors* and the Octagon' — ^I don't know if you ever 
saw them ? What a chain of thought this leads me into ! 
but why should I not indulge it? I will flatter myself 
with your, some time or other, passing a few days here with 
me. Why must I never expect to see anything but Beefis in 
a gallery which would not yield even to the Golonna ! If 
I do not most unlimitedly wish to see you and Mr. Whithed 
in it this very moment, it is only because I would not take 
you from our dear Miny, Adieu ! you charming people all. 
Is not Madam Bosville a Beef? 

Tours most sincerely. 

129. To Horace Mann. 

Houghton, Aogust 29, 1748. 
Ton frighten me about the Spaniards entering Tuscany : 
it is so probable, that I have no hopes against it but in their 
weakness. If all the accounts of their weakness and deser- 
tion are true, it must be easy to repel them. If their march 
to Florence is to keep pace with Prince Charles's entering 
Lorraine, it is not yet near : hitherto, he has not found the 
passage of the Bhine practicable. The French have assembled 
greater armies to oppose it than was expected. We are 
marching to assist him: the £ing goes on with the army. 

* The Dooton of the Ghuroh. > The Adoration of the Shepherd& 
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I am extremely sorry for the Chevalier de Beauvau's' 
accident ; as sorry, perhaps, as the Prince or Princess ; for 
you know he was no fayourite. The release of the French 
prisoners prevents the civilities which I would have taken 
care to have had shown him. You may tell the Princess, 
that though it will be so much honour to us to have any of 
her family in our power, yet I shall always be extremely 
concerned to have such an opportunity of showing my 
attention to them. There's a period in \Gf own style — 
'Comment! Monsieur, des attentions! qu'il est poll! qu*il 
s^it toumer une civility I ' 

'Hal la brave Angloise! e viva!' Then, old Sarazin 
mumping ' Oh ! Monsieur, que cela est horrible ! devant le 
bon Dieu ! ' What would I have given to have overheard 
you breaking it to the gallant^ ! how did you word it? . . . 
oh ! pour cela, passe. But of all, commend me to the good 
man Nykin ! Why, Mamie ' himself could not have cuddled 
up an affair for his sovereign lady better. 

I have a commission from my Lord to send you ten 
thousand thanks for his bronze*: he admires it beyond 

LsTTKS 129. — 1 Third Bon of Prinoe him a Prinoe of the Empiroi aa the 

CraoxL WdlpdU,—Xhk. July 2 a de- title was aU that the Doke intended 

tachment lent oat from the camp of ahoold be oommon between them, 

the allleB at Hanaa *broiight in ...* Leopold had twenty children by 

prisoner the Prince of Oraon's 0on, her, who aU resembled him. and he 

who lay wounded at a village.* {Chnt, got his death by a cold which he 

Mag.^ 1748, p. 886.) contracted in standing to see a new 

* This relates to an intrigue which house, which he had built for her, 

was observed in a church between furnished. The Duchess was ex- 

an English gentleman and a lady tremely jealous, and once retired to 

who was at Florence with her has- Paris to complain to her brother the 

band. Mr. Mann was desired to Begent; but he was not a man to 

speak to the lover to choose properer quarrel with his brother-in-law for 

I^aces. TToIpoIs. things of that nature, and sent his 

s Prince Craon's name for the Prin- sister back. Madame de Craon gave 

CMS. She was mistress of Leopold, the in to devotion after the Duke*8 death, 

last Duke of Lorraine, who married WalpoU, 

her to Monsieur de Beauvau, and ^ A man and woman, by John of 

prevailed on the Bmperor to make Bologna. 

* Passage omitted. 
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measure. It came down last Friday, on his birthday ^ and 
was placed at the upper end of the gallery, which was 
illuminated on the occasion : indeed, it is incredible what 
a magnificent appearance it made. There were sixty-four 
candles, which showed all the pictures to great advantage. 
The Dominichin did itself and us honour. There is not the 
least question of its being original : one might as soon doubt 
the originality of King Patapan ! His patapanic majesty is 
not one of the least curiosities of Houghton. The crowds 
that come to see the house stare at him, and ask what 
creature it is. As he does not speak one word of Norfolk, 
there are strange conjectures made about him. Some think 
that he is a foreign prince come to marry Lady Mary. The 
disaffected say he is a Hanoverian : but the common people, 
who observe my Lord's vast fondness for him, take him for 
his good genius, which they call his familiar. 

You will have seen in the papers that Mr. Pelham is at 
last First Lord of the Treasury. Lord Bath had sent over 
Sir John Bushout's valet de chambre to Hanau to ask it*. 
It is a great question now what side he will take; or 
rather, if any side will take him. It is not yet knovm 
what the good folks in the Treasury will do — I believe, 
what they can. Nothing farther will be determined till the 
King's return. 

180. To HoRAOB Mank. 

Houghton, Sept. 7, 1748. 
My letters are now at their ne plus uUra of nothingness ; 
so you may hope they vnll grow better again. I shall 
certainly go to town soon, for my patience is worn out. 
Yesterday, the weather grew cold ; I put on a new waistcoat 
for it's being winter's birthday— the season I am forced to 
B AvLgnst S6. WalpoU, • For hiznaelf. 
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love ; for summer has no charms for me when I pass it in 
the country. 

We are expecting another battle, and a congress at the 
same time. Ministers seem to be flocking to Aix-la- 
Ghapelle: and, what wiU much surprise you, unless you 
have lived long enough not to be surprised, is, that Lord 
Bolingbroke has hobbled the same way too — ^you will 
suppose, as a minister for France ; I tell you, no. My uncle, 
who is here, was yesterday stumping along the gallery with 
a yery political march : my Lord asked him whither he was 
going. Oh, said I, to Aix-la-Ghapelle. 

You ask me about the marrying Princesses. I know not 
a tittle. Princess Louisa seems to be going, her clothes are 
bought ; but marrying our daughters makes no conversation. 
For either of the other two, all thoughts seem to be dropped 
of it. The senate of Sweden design themselves to choose 
a wife for their man of Lubeck. 

The City, and our supreme governors, the mob, are very 
angry that there is a troop of French players at Cliefden^. 
One of them was lately impertinent to a countryman, who 
thrashed him. His Boyal Highness sent angrily to know 
the causa The fellow replied, ' he thought to have pleased 
his Highness in beating one of them, who had tried to kill 
his father and had wounded his brother.' This was not 
easy to answer. 

I delight in Prince Craon's exact intelligence ! For his 
satisfaction, I can tell him that numbers, even here, would 
believe any story full as absurd as that of the King and my 
Lord Stair ; or that very one, if anybody will write it over. 
Our faith in politics will match any Neapolitan's in religion. 
A political missionary will make more converts in a county 
progress than a Jesuit in the whole empire of China, and 
will produce more preposterous miracles. Sir Watkin 
Lnm 180.— 1 The reiidenoe of the Pkince of Wales. 
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Williams, at the last Welsh raoea^ conyinced the whole 
principality (by reading a letter that afi^med it), that the 
King was not wii^in two miles of the battle of Dettingen. 
We are not good at hitting off anti-miracles, the only way of 
defending one's own religion. I have read an admirable 
story of the Duke of Buckingham ^ who, when James 11 
sent a priest to him to persuade him to turn Papist, and was 
plied by him with miracles, told the doctor, that if miracles 
were proofs of a religion, the Protestant cause was as well 
supplied as theirs. We haye lately had a very extraordinary 
one near my estate in the country. A very holy man, as 
you might be, Doctor, was travelling on foot, and was 
benighted. He came to the cottage of a poor dowager, who 
had nothing in the house for herself and daughter but 
a couple of eggs and a slice of bacon. However, as she 
was a pious widow, she made the good man welcome. In 
the morning, at taking leave, the saint made her over to 
God for payment, and prayed that whatever she should do 
a^^oon as he was gone she might continue to do all day. 
..Xxhis was a very unlimited request, and, unless the saint was 
a prophet too, might not have been very pleasant rethbu- 
tioxv/^ .' The good woman, who minded her affairs, and 
was not to be put out of her way, went about her busineea 
She had a piece of coarse cloth to make a couple of shifts for 
herself and child. She no sooner began to measure it but 
the yard fell a-measuring, and there was no stopping it. It 
was sunset before the good woman had time to take breath. 
She was almost stifled, for she was up to her ears in ten 
thousand yards of cloth. She could have afforded to have 
sold Lady Mary Wortley a clean shift, of the usual coarse- 
ness she wears, for a groat hali^enny. • . / 

I wish you would tell the Princess this story. Madame 

s George ViUiers (1628-1687), second Buke of BacJdngham. 
> Passage omitted. < Passage omitted. 
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Biccardi, or the little Countess d'Elbenino, will doat on it. 
I don't think it will be out of Pandolfini's way, if you tell it 
to the little AlbizzL You see I have not forgot the tone of 
my Florentine acquaintance. I know I should have trans- 
lated it to them : you remember what admirable work I used 
to make of such stories in broken Italian. I have heard old 
Churchill tell Bussy English puns out of jest-books : par- 
ticularly a reply about eating hare^ which he translated, ' j'ai 
mon yentre plein de poiL' Adieu t 

181. To HoBACE Mann. 

Houghton, Sept. 17, 1748. 
As much as we laughed at Prince Craon's history of the 
King and Lord Stair \ you see it was not absolutely without 
foundation*. I don't just believe that he threatened his 
master with the Parliament. They say he gives for reason 
of his quitting, their not having accepted one plan of 
operation that he has offered. There is a long memorial 
that he presented to the Eang, with which I don't doubt but 
his Lordship will oblige the public. He has ordered all his 
equipages to be sold by public auction in the camp. This 
is all I can tell you of this event, and this is more than has 
been written to the ministry here. They talk of great un- 
easiness among the English officers, all of which I don't 
believe. The army is put into commission. Prince Charles 
has not passed the Bhine, nor we anything but our time. 
The papers to-day tell us of a definitive treaty signed by us 
and the Queen of Hungary with the King of Sardinia, which 
I will flatter myself will tend to your defence ^ I am not 
in much less trepidation about Tuscany than Bichcourt is, 
though I scarce think my fears reasonable ; but whUe you 
are concerned, I fear everything. 

LsiTSR 181. — ^ See the preYioiu command, 
letter. * The Treaty of Wonni, ligned 

s Lord Stair had resigned his Sept. 18, 1748. 
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My Lord does not admire the account of the Lanfranc^ ; 
thuiiEsyou, and will let it alone. 

y^ did not think I should ever be able to tell you such an 
instance of Norfolk spirit ; but lately a Mrs. Jermy, who had 
been, as my Lady W. says, sold by her guardian to a fool, 
ran away from him. He sent to desire her to return ; she 
sent him word, 'She would not be made a mould to cast 
fools in.' I think I never heard a more expressive ex- 
pression. What would my Lady have given to hit on it I 
How it would have been translated about Florence l^^ 

I am going to town in ten days, not a little tii^Sd of the 
country, and in the utmost impatience for the winter; 
which I am sure, from all political prospects, must be 
entertaining to one who only intends to see them at the 
length of a telescope. 

I was lately diverted with an article in the Abecedario 
Pittorico^f in the article of William Dobson*: it says, 
' Nacque nel quartiere d'Holbrons in Inghilterra.' Did the 
author take Holbom for a city, or Inghilterra for the capital 
of the island of London ? Adieu ! 

182. To Horace Mank. 

Newmarket, Oct 8, 1743. 
I AM writing to you in an inn on the road to London. 
What a paradise should I have thought this when I was in 
the Italian inns ! in a wide bam with four ample windows, 
which had nothing more like glass than shutters and iron 
bars I no tester to the bed, and the saddles and portmanteaus 
heaped on me to keep off the cold. What a paradise did 
I think the inn at Dover when I came back I and what 
magnificence were twopenny prints, salt-cellars, and boxes 

* GioTanni Lanfranoo, painter (1660-1727); first published at Bo- 

(1581-1647). logna in 1710. 

> Brief lives of painters, Bctilptors, <> Portrait painter, b. 1610, d. 

and arohitects, by P. A. Orlandi 1646. 
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to hold the knives ; but the summum J)onmn was small-beer 
and the newspaper. 

' I bless'd my stars, and call'd it luxury I ' 

Who was the Neapolitan ambassadress^ that could not 
live at Paris, because there was no maccaroni ? Now am 
I relapsed into all the dissatisfied repinement of a true 
English grumbling voluptuary. I could find in my heart 
to write a Orafisman against the Govemmenty because 
I am not quite so much at my ease as on my own sofa. 
I could persuade myself that it is my Lord Garfceret's fault 
that I am only sitting in a common arm-chair, when I would 
be lolling in sl p^ch6-mofieL How dismal, how solitary, how 
scrub does this town look ; and yet it has actually a street 
of houses better than Parma or Modena. Nay, the houses 
of the people of fashion, who come hither for the races, are 
palaces to what houses in London itself were fifteen years 
ago. People do begin to live again now, and I suppose in 
a term we shall revert to York Houses, Clarendon Houses, 
&C. But from that grandeur all the nobility had contracted 
themselves to live in coops of a dining-room, a dark back- 
room, with one eye in a comer, and a closet. Think what 
London would be, if the chief houses were in it, as in the 
cities in other countries, and not dispersed like great rarity- 
plums in a vast pudding of country. Well, it is a tolerable 
place as it is I Were I a physician, I would prescribe 
nothing but recipe ccchv drachm. Landin, Would you 
know why I like London so much ? Why, if the world 
must consist of so many fools as it does, I choose to take 
them in the gross, and not made into separate pills, as they 
are prepared in the country. Besides, there is no being 
alone but in a metropolis : the worst place in the world 
to find solitude is the country : questions grow there, and 
IdRTXB 188.— 1 lUe FrinoeflB of Oampoflorido. WalpoU, 
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thai unpleasant Christian commodity, neighbours. Oh ! 
they are all good Samaritans, and do so pour balms and 
nostrums upon one, if one has but the toothache, or a journey 
to take, that they break one's head. A journey to take — 
ay I they talk oyer the miles to you, and tell you, you will 
be late in. My Lord Level says, John always goes two hours 
in the dark in the morning, to ayoid being one hour in the 
dark in the evening. I was pressed to set out to-day before 
seven ; I did before nine ; and here am I arrived at a quarter 
past five, for the rest of the night. 

I am more convinced every day, that there is not only no 
knowledge of the world out of a great city, but no decency, 
no practicable society — I had almost said, not a virtue. 
I will only instance in modesty, which all old Englishmen 
are persuaded cannot exist within the atmosphere of Middle- 
sex. Lady Mary has a remarkable taste and knowledge of 
music, and can sing ; I don't say, like your sister, but I am 
sure she would be ready to die if obliged to sing before three 
people, or before one with whom she is not intimate. The 
other day there came to see her a Norfolk heiress ; the young 
gentlewoman had not been three hours in the house, and 
that for the first time of her life, before she notified her 
talent for singing, and invited herself upstairs, to Lady 
Mary's harpsichord ; where, with a voice like thunder, and 
with as little harmony, she sang to nine or ten people for an 
hour. * Was ever nymph like Rossymonde'?' — no, d^honneur. 
We told her she had a very strong voice. ' Lord, Sir I my 
master says it is nothing to what it was.' My dear child, 
she brags abominably ; if it had been a thousandth degree 
louder, you must have heard it to Florence. 

I did not write to you last post, being overwhelmed with 
this sort of people: I will be more punctual in London. 

* A Bong in the opera of Sowtiumd^ of which the libretto was by Addison, 
and the music by Ame. 
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Patapan is in my lap ; I had him wormed lately, which he 
took heinously ; I made it up with him hy tying a collar of 
rainbow riband about his neck, for a token that he is never to 
be wormed any more ; which he received as implicitly, as 
good folks do the assurance of their never being drowned in 
a collective body, though all their doctors do not scruple to 
let them know they are to be burnt. 

I had your long letter of two sheets of Sept. 17th, and 
wonder at your perseverance in telling me so much as you 
always do, when I, dull creature, find so little for you. 
I can only tell you that the more you write, the happier you 
make me ; and I assure you, the more details the better : I so 
often lay schemes for returning to you, that I am persuaded 
I shall, and would keep up my stock of Florentine ideas. 

I honour Matthews's punctilious observance of his 

Hfiline88*8 dignity. How incomprehensible Englishmen are I 

^^T should have sworn that he would have piqued himself on 

calling the Pope the w of Babylon, and have begun his 

remonstrance with 'you old damned hUch,'Jinihi extremes 
of absurdities I to flounder from Pope Joan to his Holiness 1 
I like your reflection, ' that everybody can bully the Pope.' 
There was a humourist called Sir James of the Peak ', who 
had been beat by a fellow, who afterwards underwent the 
same operation from a third hand. ' Zounds,' said Sir James, 
' that I did not know this fellow would take a beating ! ' 
Nay, my dear child, I don't know that Matthews would I 

You know I always thought the Tesi comique, pendant que 
fa devroit itre iroffique. I am happy that my sovereign Lady 
expressed my opinion so well — ^by the way, is De Sade still 
32^h you ? Is he still in pawn by the proxy of his clothes ? 
'' "^Has the Princess as constant retirementsito her bedchamber 
with the edlique^BJid Antenori I Ohi I was struck the 

* A not«d gamester, frequently mentioned in oorxecpondenoe of the early 
part of the eighteenth oentory. 
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other day with a resemblance of mine hostess at Brandon to 
old Sarazin. You must know, the ladies of Norfolk uniyer- 
sally wear periwigs, and affirm that it is the fashion at 
London. ' Lord, Mrs. White, have you been ill, that you 
have shaved your head V Mrs. White, in all the days of 
my acquaintance with her, had a professed head of red 
hair : to-day, she had no hair at all before, and at a distance 
above her eats, I descried a smart bix>wn bob, from beneath 
which had escaped some long strings of original scarlet — so 
like old Sarazin at two in the morning, when she has 
been losing at pharaoh, and clawed her wig aside, and her 
old trunk is shaded with the venerable white ivy of her 
own locks. 

I agree with you, that.it would be too troublesome to 
send me the things now the quarantine exists, except the 
gun-barrels for Lord Conway, the length of which I know 
nothing about, being, as you conceive, no sportsman. I must 
send you, with the Life of Theodore, a vast pamphlet^ in 
defence of the new administration, which makes the greatest 
noise. It is written, as supposed, by Dr. Pearse^ of 
St Martin's, whom Lord Bath lately made a dean ; the 
matter furnished by him. There is a good deal of useful 
knowledge of the famous change to be found in it^ and much 
more impudence. Some parts are extremely fine ; in par- 
ticular, the answer to the Hanoverian pamphlets, where he 
has collected the flower of all that was said in defence of 
that measure. Had you those pamphlets ? I will make up 
a parcel : tell me what other books you would have : I will 
send you nothing else, for if I give you the least bauble, it 

« Faction Detected. Walpole. Martin*8-in-the-FielcU, and Dean of 

* Mr. Pearae, afterwards Biahop Winohesier. He beoame Bishop of 

of Bangor. He was not the author, Bangor in 1748 ; Bidiop of Boohester 

bnt Lord Perceyal, afterwards Earl and Dean of Weotminster, 1766. He 

of Egmont. WalpoU, — gSaehariah resigned the deanery in 1769. 
Pearoe (ie90-1774X Vicar of St. 
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puts you to infinite expense, which I can't forgive, and 
indeed will never bear again : you would ruin yourself, and 
there is nothing I wish so much as the contrary. 

Here is a good Ode, written on the supposition of that 
new book being Lord Bath's ; I believe by the same hand as 
those charming ones which I sent you last year : the author 
is not yet known '. 

I. 
Your sheets I've perus'd, 
Where the Whigs you've abus'd. 
And on Tories most falsely reflected ; 
But, my Lord, I'm a£raid, 
From all that's there said, 
Tis you, and not they, are detected, 

n. 

Both parties, I hear, 

Most freely declare. 
That 'tis not approved of by either ; 

If 'tis damn'd, then, by both, 

It must be the growth 
Of somebody who is of neither. 

m. 

'Tis easy to name 

From what quarter it came. 
And the thing of itself stands confest ; 

'Tis that pitiful crew. 

Of your creatures and you, 
Whom both parties scorn and detest 

IV, 

But stay, let me see. 

Which tool could it be^ 
That such a huge book could indite ; 

For of all those you made. 

If there's one that can read, 
I'm sure there's not one that can write. 

* The author was Six Charles Hanbnzy Williams. 

WALTOLB. I CO 
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V. 

*Tifl above poor Sir John', 

Nor by Sands oould be done, 
And BooUe 's too stupid and dark ; 

Ord* hardly reads well, 

JefF* never could spell, 
And you know Hany Vane sets his mark. 

VI. 

Then since all your tools 

Are such ignorant fools, 
It must be your lordship's own doing; 

You have taken your joiH^ 

But youll soon own with me. 
That you've setti'd yourself in your ruin. 

vn. 

As diff'rent winds blew. 

Like the weather-cock you 
Long waver'd both parties betwixt ; 

But did not you know. 

That weather-cocks grow 
Quite useless the moment they're fix'd? 

The Duke of Aigyll is dead — a death of how little 
moment, and of how much it would have been a year or two 
ago ^^ I It is provoking, if one must die, that one can't even 
die Apropos! 

How does your friend Dr. Gocchi ? You never mention 
him; do only knaves and fools deserve to be spoken of? 
Adieu ! 

183. To Horace Mann. 

Arlington Street, Oct. 12, 1748. 
They had sent your letter of Sept 24th to Houghton the 
very night I came to town. I did not receive it back till 

7 Sir John BoBhoni. lo John Campbell, Duke of Argyll 

* Bandyi' seoretaxy. Walpole. and Greenwich. He had sank into 

* John JeAries, Seoretaiy to the complete poUtical iTiiiignifloance. 
Trearaxy. 
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yesterday, and soon after another with Mr. Chute's inclosed, , 
for which I will thank him presently. But, my dear child, .' 
I can, like you, think of nothing but your bitter father's 
letter. Jesus ! and that I should have contributed to it I 
how I detest myself I My dearest Sir, you know all I ever * 
said to him* : indeed, I never do see him, and I assure you 
that now I would worship him as the Indians do the deyil, 
for fear he should hurt you : tempt you I find he will not. 
He is so ayaricious, that I belieye, if you asked him for 
a fish, he would think it eyen extravagance to give you 
a stone : in these bad times, stones may come to be dear, and 
if he loses his place and his lawsuit, who knows but he may 
be reduced to turn ])avior ? Oh I the brute ! and how 
shocking, that, for your sake, one can't literally wish to see i 
him want bread ! But how can you feel the least tender- I 
ness, when the wretch talks of his bad health, and of not 
denying himself comforts I It is weakness in you : whose 
health is worse, yours or his ? or when did he ever deny 
himself a comfort to please any mortal ? My dear child, 
what is it possible to do for you? is there anything in my 
power ? What would I not do for you ? and, indeed, what 
ought I not, if I have done you any disservice ? I don't 
think there is any danger of your father's losing his place, for 
whoever succeeds Mr. Pelham is likely to be a friend to this 
house, and would not turn out one so connected with it '. 

I should be very glad to show my Lord an account of 
those statues you mention: they are much wanted in his 
hall, where, except the Laocoon, he has nothing but busta 

LnrxB 188.— J Sir Horace ICann, heUeve$ he may charge U to me.* 

in a letter to Walpole, dated Sept. Dover. 

S4, 1748, gives aa aocoimt of his > See letter to Mann, Jane 4, 

father's refbsal to giTS him any 1748. 

money; and then quotes the foUow- > Mr. Bobert Mann, father of Sir 

ing passage from his Other's letter: — Horace Mann, had a place in Chelsea 

*He tells me he has l>een baited by College, under the Paymaster of the 

you and your unde on my accoumt^ Forces. WcUgpoU, 
Kihith 1MM very difo^rsaoNe, and 

C c a 
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For Oaburri's drawings, I am extremely pleased with what 
you propose to me. I should be well content with two of 
each master. I can't well fix on any price ; but would not 
the rate of a sequin a-piece be sufficient? to be sure he 
never gave anything like that : when one buys the quantity 
you mention to me, I can't but think that full enough for 
one with another. At leasts if I bought so many as two 
hundred, I would not venture to go beyond thai 

I am not at all easy from what you tell me of the 
Spaniards. I have now no hopes but in the winter, and 
what it may produce. I fear ours will be most ugly : the 
disgusts about Hanover swarm and increase every day. 
The King and Duke have left the army, which is marching 
to winteivquarters in Flandera He will not be here by 
his birthday, but it will be kept when he comes. The 
Parliament meets the 22nd of November. All is dis- 
traction! no union in the Court: no certainty about the 
House of Commons: Lord Carteret making no friends, 
the Eang making enemies: Mr. Pelham in vain courting 
Pitt, &c. Pulteney unresolved. How will it end? No 
joy but in the Jacobites. I know nothing more, so turn to 
Ur. Chute. 

My dear Sir, how I am obliged to you for your poem ! 
Patapan is so vain with it, that he will read nothing else ; 
I only offered him a Martial to compare it with the original, 
and the little coxcomb threw it into the fire, and told me, 
' He never heard of a lapdog's reading Latin ; that it was 
very well for house-dogs and pointers that live in the 
country, and have several hours upon their hands^r^or my 
part,' said he, 

'I am so nice, who ever saw 
A Latin book on my sofa? 
You'll find as soon a Bible there 
Or recipes for pastry ware. 
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Jesus I d'ye think I ever read 

But Gr^billon or Calpren^de? 

This very thing of Mr. Chute's 

Scarce with my taste and fancy suits. 

Oh ! had it but in French been writ, 

Twere the genteelest, sweetest bit I 

One hates a vulgar English poet: 

I vow t'ye^ I should blush to show it, 

To women de ma connoissa/nce^ 

Did not that agr^ahle stance, 

Cher double entendre! furnish means 

Of making sweet Patapanins * I ' 




My dear Sir, your translation shall .stand foremoaf in the 
Patapaniana: I hope in time to have poems u^n him, 
and sayings of his own, enough to make a notable book* 
En attendanif I have sent you some pamphlets to amuse 
your solitude ; for, do you see, as tramontane as I am, and 
as much as I love Florence, and hate the country, while we 
make such a figure in the world, or at least such a noise 



« Mr. Chute had sent Mr. Walpole 
the foUowxn^ imitation of an epi- 
gram of Martial : 

* Issa eet paasere neqoior Oatnlli, 
]j»a est purior osonlo oolmnbae.' 

Martial, Lib. I, Ep. 110. 

* Fata IB firolicksome and smart, 
As Qeoflty onoe was— (Oh my 

heartO 
He's purer than a turtle's kiatt 
And gentler than a little miss ; 
A jewel for a lady's ear, 
And Mr. Walpole's pretty dear. 
He langhs or cries with mirth or 

spleen; 
He does not speak, but thinks 

tis plain. 
One knows his Uttle OuaPi as 

weU 
As if he'd little words to teU. 
Coil'd in a heap, a plnmy wreathe, 
He sleeps, you haordly hear him 

breathe. 
Then he 's so nice, who eTer saw 
A drop that sullied his sofa? 



His bended leg '—what 's this bat 

sense? — 
Points out his Uttle ezigenoe. 
He looks, and points, and whisks 

abont. 
And says, Pray, dear Sir, let me 

oat. 
Where shaU we find a Uttle wife, 
To be the comfort of his life, 
To frisk and skip, and famish 



Of making sweet Fatapanins? 
England, alas ! can boast no she, 
Fit only fbr his oicisbee. 
Most greedy FtAo then have him 

aU?— 
No; Wootton to onr aid we'U 

oaU— 
The immortaUty 's the same, 
Boilt on a shadow or a name. 
He shaU have one by Wootton's 

means, 
The other Wootton for his pains.' 
Walpole, 



890 To Horace Mann [1743 

in it, one must consider you other Florentines as country 
gentlemen. Tell our dear Mmff, that when he unfolds the 
enchanted carpet, which his brother the wise GalMdus 
sends him, he will find all the kingdoms of the earth 
portrayed in it. In short, as much history as was described 
on the ever-memorable and wonderfiil piece of silk, which 
the puissant White Cat' inclosed in a nut^ell, and pre- 
sented to her paramour Prince. In short, in this carpet, 
which (filberds being out of season) I was reduced to pack 
up in a walnut, he will find the following immense library 
of political lore : Magazines for October, November, Decem- 
ber; with an Appendix for the year 1741 ; all the Maga- 
zines for 1742, bound in one volume; and nine Magazines 
for 1743 ; the Life of King Theodore, a certain fury 
monarch; with the Adventures of this Prince and the 
fsit Bepublic of Gknoa; the MisceOaneaus Thoughts of 
the fairy Hervey'; the Question Stated \ Case of the 
Hanover Tfoops ; and the Vindication of ike Case ; Faction 
Detected ; CongratuMoty Letter to Lord Bath ; the Mysterious 
Congress ; and four Old England Journals. Tell Mr. Mann, 
or Mr. Mann tell himself, that I would send him nothing 
but this enchanted carpet, which he can't pretend to return. 
I will accept nothing under enchantment. Adieu all! 
Continue to love 

The two Patapans. 



184. To Horace Mann. 

London, Not. 17, 1748. 
I WOULD not write on Monday till I could tell you the 
King was come. He arrived at St. James*s between five 

See the story of the WMU CM in ThougliiU on ikt PnteiU JPothtre (^ 
the Uiry tales. WdlpoU, AjUfiOn (1742). 

^ Lord Herrey's JtfttoosUatMou* 
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and six on Tuesday \ We were in great fears of his coming 
through the City, after the treason tiiat has been publishing 
for these two months; but it is incredible how well his 
reception was; beyond what it had ever been before: in 
short, you would have thought that it had not been a week 
after the victory of Dettingen. They almost carried him 
into the palace on their shoulders ; and at night the whole 
town was illuminated and bonfired. He looks much better 
than he has for these five years, and is in great spirits. 
The Duke limps a littla The King's reception of the 
Prince *, who was come to St James's to wait for him, and 
who met him on the stairs with his bnro sisters ' and the 
privy councillors, was not so graciou^pcv un mot — tha^gh 
the Princess was brought to befT the day before y and 
Prince George is ill of the small*poz. It is very unpdpular ! 
Tou will possibly, by next week, hear great things ; hitherto, 
all is silence, expectation, struggle, and ignorance. The 
birthday is kept on Tuesday, when the Parliament was 
to have met ; but that can*t be yet 

Lord Holdemess has brought home a Dutch bride': 
I have not seen her. The Duke of Kichmond had a letter 
yesterday from Lady Albemarle ', at Altona. She says the 
Prince of Denmark is not so tall as his bride, but far from 
a bad figure : he is thin, and not ugly, except having too 
wide a mouth. When she returns, as I know her particu- 
larly, I will tell you more ; for the present, I think I have 

Lvrnn 184.--1 Nov. 16. States of Holland ; m. (1748) Bobert 

s Of Wales. Baroj, fourth Barl of Holdemesse. 

* Prinoesses Amelia and OaroUne. ' Lady Anne Lenox, sister of the 

* Of a son. Prince William Henry Duke of Biohmond, and wife of 
(or. Duke of Glonoester, 1764X who William Anne van Keppel, £arl of 
married (1760) Horace Walpole*8 Albemarle: she had been lAdy of the 
niece, Maria Walpole, Dowager Bedchamber to the Queen ; and this 
Conntess Waldegxaye. He died in year condnoted Princess Louisa to 
1605. Altona, to be married to the Prince 

B Marie (d. 1801), daughter of Boyal of Denmark. Walpole, 
Fran90is Doublet, Member of the 
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Tery handsomely dispatched the chapter of royalties. Hy 
I , Lo^ comes to town the day after to-morrow. 
/^My Lady Townshend has been to see the Hermaphrodite, 
and says, ' it is the only happy couple she ever saw^J/^ 

The Opera is begun, but is not so well as hust year. 
The Rosa Mancini, who is second woman, and whom I 
suppose you hare heard, is now old. In the room of 
Amoreyoli, they have got a dreadful bass, who, the Duke of 
Montagu says he believes, was organist at Aschaffenburgh ^ 

Do you remember a tall Mr. Vernon, who travelled with 
Mr. Cotton ? He is going to be married to a sister of Lord 
Straflford •. 

I have exhausted my news, and you shall excuse my 
being short to-day. For the future, I shall overflow with 
preferments, alterations, and Parliaments. 

Tour brother brought me yesterday two of yours together, 
of Oct. 22 and 27, and I find you still overwhelmed with 
Richcourt's folly and the Admiral's explanatory ignorance. 
It is unpleasant to have old Pucci * added to your embarras. 

Chevalier Ossorio'^ was with me the other morning, 
and we were talking over the Hanoverians, as everybody 
does. I complimented him very sincerely on his master's 
great bravery and success: he answered very modestly 
and sensibly, that he was glad, amidst all the clamours, 
that there had been no cavil to be found with the subsidy 
paid to his King. Prince Lobkowitz makes a great figure, 
and has all my wishes and blessings for having put Tuscany 
out of the question. 

There is no end of my giving you trouble with packing 

f Kot hr from Detfcingen. Tosoany at the Court of Engbuid. 

8 Lady Henrietta Wentworth (d. Walpola. 

1786), third daughter of first Earl of lo Chevalier Ossorio yns Beveral 

Strafford ; m. (1748) Henry Vernon, years Minister in England from the 

of Hilton Park, Staffordshire. She King of Sardinia, to whom he after- 

was Lady of the Bedchamber to wards beoame first minister. TTot- 

Prinoess Amelia. poiU. 

* Signer Poooi was Besident from 
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me tip cases: I shall pay the money to your brother. 
Adieu! Embrace the Chutes, who are heavenly good to 
you, and must have been of great use in all your illness 
and disputes. 



135. To Horace Mann. 

Arlington Street, Not. 80, 1748. 
I HAYB had two letters from you since I wrote myself. 
This I begin against to-morrow, for I should have little 
time to write. The Parliament opens, and we are threatened 
with a tight Opposition, though it must be vain, if the 
numbers turn out as they are calculated ; three hundred 
for the Court, two hundred and five opponents; that is, 
in town ; for, you know, the whole amounts to five hundred 
and fifty-six. The division in the ministry has been more 
violent than between parties ; though now, they tell you, 
it is all adjusted. The Secretary^, since his return, has 
carried all with a high hand, and treated the rest as ciphers ; 
but he has been so beaten in the Cabinet Council, that in 
appearance he submits, though the favour is most evidently 
with Imn. All the old ministers have flown hither as 
zealously as in former days; and of the three levees* in 
this street, the greatest is in this house, as my Lord 
Carteret told them the other day ; ' I know you all go to 
Lord Orford: he has more company than any of us— do 
you think I can't go to him too ?' He is never sober ; his 
rants are amazing ; so are his parts and spirit. He has now 
made up with the Pelhams, though after naming to two 
vacancies in the Admiralty without their knowledge : Sir 
Charles Hardy ' and Mr. Philipson \ The other alterations 

LsiTKE 186. — 1 Lord Oarteret > Vioe-Admiral Sir Charles Hardy, 

WalpoU. Knight ; d. 1714. 

s Lord Garteret'fl, Mr. Pelham's, « John PhilUpgon, M.P. for Har- 

and Lord Orford*8. WalpoU. wioh. 
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are at last fixed. Winnington is to be Paymaster ; Sandya, 
Cofferer, on resigning the Exchequer to Mr. Pelham; Sir 
John Buflhout, Treasurer of the Navy; and Harry Fox, 
Lord of the Treasury. Mr. Oompton ' and Gybbon remain 
at that board. Wat Plumber, a known man, said the 
other day, 'Zounds, Mr. Pulteney took those old dishdouts 
to wipe out the Treasury, and now they are going to lace 
them and lay them up!' It is a most just idea: to be 
sure, Sandys and Bushout, and their fellows^ are dishdouts, 
if dishdouts there are in the world : and now to lace them ! 

The Duke of Marlborough has resigned everything, to 
reinstate himself in the old Duchess's will *. She said the 
other day, 'It is very natural: he listed as soldiers do 
when they are drunk, and repented when he was sober.' 
So much for news : now for your letters. 

All joy to Mr. Whithed on the increase of his family ! 
and joy to you ; for now he is established in so comfortable 
a way, I trust you will not lose him soon—et la Dame 
s'appelle ? 

If my Lady W. has a mind once in her life to speak 
truth, or to foretell, — the latter of which has as seldom any- 
thing to do with truth as her ladyship has, — why she may 
now about the Tesi's dog, for I shall certainly forget what 
it would be in vain to remember. My dear Sir, how should 
one convey a dog to Florence! There are no travelling 
Princes of Saxe-Ootha or Modena here at present, who 
would carry a little dog in a nutshell. The poor Maltese 
cats, to the tune of how many ! never arrived here ; and 
how should one little dog ever find its way to Florence ! 
But tell me, and, if it is possible, I will send it. Was it 
to be a greyhound, or of King Charles's breed? It was 

s Hon. Gtoorge Compton, 1C.P. for hy his marriage with a daughter of 

Korthampton, afterwards sixth Earl Lord Treror, and by joiniiig the 

of Northampton. Oonrt Party (from whom he re- 

' He had offended his grandmother oeiyed various preferments), in 1788. 
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to have been the latter ; but I think you told me that she 
rather had a mind to the other sort^ which, by the way, 
I don't think I could get for her. 

Thursday, eight o'clock at night. 

I am just come from the House, and dined. Mr. Coke 
moved the address, seconded by Mr. Yorke, the Lord Chan- 
cellor's son. The Opposition divided 149 against 278 ; 
which gives a better prospect of canying on the winter 
easily. In the Lords' House there was no division. Mr. 
Pitt called Lord Carteret the execrable author of our mea- 
sures, and sole minister. Mr. Winnington replied, that 
he did not know of any sole minister ; but if my Lord 
Carteret was so, the gentlemen of the other aide had con- 
tributed more to make him so than he had. 

I am much pleased with the prospect you show me of 
the Correggio. My Lord is so satisfied with the Dominichin, 
that he will go as far as a thousand pound for the Correggio. 
Do you really think we shall get it, and for that price? 

Tou talk of the new couple, and of giving the sposa 
a mantiUe : what new couple ? you don't say. I suppose, 
some Suares, by the raflSie. Adieu ! 

186. To HosAGE Mann. 

Deo. 16, 1748. 

I WBTTB in a great fright, lest this letter should come too 

late. My Lord has been told by a Dr. Bragge, a virtuoso, 

that, some years ago, the monks asked ten thousand pounds 

for our Correggio^, and that there were two copies then 

made of it : that afterwards, he is persuaded, the Eling of 

Portugal bought the original; he does not know at what 

price. Now, I think it very possible that this doctor, 

LnrsB 186. — ^ One of the most angele, in a oonTent at Parma. Fiat- 
oelebrated piotoroB of Oorreggio with poU. 
the Madonna and Child, saints, and 
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hearing the picture was to be come at, may have invented 
this Portuguese history ; but as there is a possibiliiy, too, 
that it may be true, you must take all imaginable precau- 
tions to be sure it is the very original — a copy would do 
neither you nor me great honour. 

We have entered upon the Hanoverian campaign. Last 
Wednesday, Waller moved in our House for an address 
to the Eang, to continue them no longer in our pay than 
to Christmas Day, the term for which they were granted. 
The debate lasted till half an hour after eight at night. 
Two young officers told some very trifling stories against 
the Hanoverians, which did not at all add any weight to the 
arguments of the Opposition; but we divided 231 to 181. 
On Friday, Lord Sandwich and Lord Halifax, in good 
speeches, brought the same motion into the Lords. I was 
there, and heard Lord Chesterfield make the finest oration 
I ever did hear. My father did not speak, nor Lord Bath. 
They threw out the motion by 71 to 36. These motions 
will determine the bringing on the demand for the Hano- 
verians for another year in form; which was a doubtful 
point, the old part of the ministry being against it, though 
very contrary to my Lord's advice. 

Lord Gower, finding no more Tories were to be admitted, 
resigned on Thursday ; and Lord Cobham in the afternoon. 
The Privy Seal was the next day given to Lord Chol- 
mondeley. Lord Gower's resignation is one of the few 
points in which I am content the prophecy in the old 
Jacobite ballad should be fulfilled—' The King shall have 
his own again.' 

The changes are begun, but will not be completed tiU 
the recess, as the preferments will occasion more re-elections 
than they can spare just now in the House of Commons. 
Sandys has resigned the Exchequer to Mr. Pelham; Sir 
John Rushout is to be Treasurer of the Navy ; Winnington, 
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Paymaster ; Harry Fox, Lord of the Treasury ; Lord Edg- 
cumbe, I beliere, Losd of the Treasury ^ and Sandys, 
Cofferer and a ye&r/ I am so scandalized at this, that 
I will fill up my le^r (having told you all the news) with 
the first-fruits of my indignation. 

VEKSES ADDRESSED TO THE HOUSE OF LORDS 

ON ITS BECEIYIKa A VEW PEEB. 

Thou senseless Hall, whose injudicious space, 
Like Death, confounds a yarious mismatch'd race, 
Where kings and clowns, th' ambitious and the mean, 
Compose th' inactive soporific scene. 
Unfold thy doors! — and a promotion see, 
That must amaze eVn prostituted thee! 

Shall not thy sons, incurious as they are, 
Raise their dull lids, and meditate a stare? 
Thy sons, who sleep in monumental state, 
To show the spot where their great fathers sate. 

Ambition first, and specious warlike worth, 
Call'd our old peers and brave patricians forth; 
And subject provinces produc'd to fame 
Their lords with scarce a less than regal name. 
Then blinded monarchs, flattery's fondl'd race. 
Their faVrite minions stamp'd with titl'd grace. 
And bade the tools of power succeed to Virtue's place. 
Hence Spencers, Gavestons^ by crimes grown great. 
Vaulted into degraded Honoui^s seat : 
Hence dainty Villiers sits in high debate 
Where manly Beauchamps, Talbots, Cecils sate: 
Hence Wentworth', perjured patriot, burst each tie, 
Profan'd each oath, and gave his life the lie; 
Renounc'd whate'er he sacred held and dear, 
Renounc'd his country's cause, and sunk into a Peer. 

Some have bought ermine, venal Honour's veil, 
When set by bankrupt Majesty to sale ; 
Or drew Nobility's coarse ductile thread 
From some distmguish'd harlot's titled bed. 

2 This did not happen. WalpoiU. 

' Earl of SindTord ; hut it aUndM to Lord Bath. Walpole, 
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Not thus ennobl'd Samuel! — no worth 
Call'd from his mud the sluggish reptile forth; 
No parts to flatter, and no grace to please^ 
With scarce an insect's impotence to tease, 
He struts a Peer — ^though prov'd too dull to stay,^ 
Whence* ev'n poor Gybbon is not brush'd away. 



Adieu ! I am just going to Leicester House, where the 
Princess sees company to-day and to-morrow, from seyen 
to nine^ on her lying-in. I mention this per amore del 
Signer Marchese Cosimo BiccardiV 



137. To HoBACE Mann. 

Arlington Street, Deo. 26, 1748. 

I SHALL complain of inflammations in my eyes, till you '" 

think it is an excuse for not writing; but your brother 

is my witness that I have been shut up in a dark room t 

for this week. I get frequent colds, which fall upon my 

eyes; and then I have bottles of sovereign eye-waters 

from all my acquaintance ; but as they are only accidental 

colds, I never use anything but sage, which braces my 

eye-fibres again in a few daya I have had two letters ^ 

since my last to you ; one complaining of my silence, and | 

the other acknowledging one from me after a month's i 

intermission: indeed, I never have been so long without 

writing to you: I do sometimes miss two weeks on any 

great dearth of news, which is all I have to fill a letter ; 

for living as I do among people, whom, from your long 

absence, you cannot know, I should talk Hebrew to mention 

them to you. Those, that from eminent birth, folly, or 

parts, are to be found in the chronicles of the times, I tell 

you of, whenever necessity or the King puts them into new 

lights. The latter, for I cannot think the former had any 

^ The Treasury. WcHpoU, to inform himself of the state of 

^ A gossiping old Florentine noUe- marriages, pxegnanoies, lyings-in, 
man, whoee whole employment was and SQoh*like histories. WcAp^ 
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hand in it, has made Sandjra, as I told you, a lord and 
Cofferer! Lord Middlesex is one of the new Treasury, 
not ambassador as you heard. So the Opera-house and 
White's have contributed a Commissioner and a Secretary 
to the Treasury^, as their quota to the government. It 
is a period to make a figure in history. 

There is a recess of both Houses for a fortnight; and 
we are to meet again, with all the quotations and flowers 
that the young orators can collect and forcibly apply to 
the Hanoverians; with all the malice which the disap- 
pointed old have hoarded against Carteret, and with aJl 
the impudence his defenders can sell him: and when all 
that is vented — ^what then ? — why then, things will be just 
where they were. 

(General Wade is made Field Marshal, and is to have the 
command of the army, as it is supposed, on the King's 
not going abroad ; but that is not declared. The French 
preparations go on with much more vigour than ours ; 
they not having a House of Commons to combat all the 
winter ; a campaign that necessarily engages all the atten- 
tion of ministers, who have no great variety of apartments 
in their understandings. 

I have paid your brother the bill I received from you, 
and give you a thousand thanks for all the trouble you 
have had; most particularly from the plague of hams', 
from which you have saved me. Jesus I how blank I should 
have looked at unpacking a great case of bacon and wine ! 
My dear child, be my friend, and preserve me from heroic 
presents. I cannot possibly at this distance begin a new 
courtship of regali ; for I suppose all those hams were to 
be converted into watches and toys. Now it would suit 
Sir Paul Methuen very well, who is a knight-errant at 

LamBlS?. — 1 John JeflHei. Wal- send Kr. W. a present of hams and 
p&le, Florence wine. Walpole, 

* Madame Qrifoni was going to 
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seventy -three, to carry on an amour between Mrs. Ghenevix's' 
shop and a noble cellar in Florence ; but alas ! I am neither 
old enough nor young enough to be gallant, and should 
ill become the writing of heroic epistles to a fair mistress 
in Italy — No, no : ne sono uscito con onore, mi pare, e non 
YOglio riprendere quel impegno pitL You see how rustic 
I am grown again! 

I knew your new brother-in-law^ at school, but have 
not seen him since. But your sister' was in love, and 
must consequently be happy to have him. Tet I own, 
^ I cannot much felicitate anybody that marries for loye. It 
is bad enough to marry ; but to marry where one loves, 
ten times worse. It is so charming at first, that the decay 
of inclination renders it infinitely more disagreeable after- 
warda Your sister has a thousand merits ; but they don't 
count: but then she has good sense enough to make her 
happy, if her merit cannot make him so. 

Adieu ! I rejoice for your sake that Madame Boyale ® 
is recovered, as I saw in the papers. I don*t wish you 
a happy Christmas, for you have the Cihutee, who are a 
thousand times more agreeable than Christmas, which, 
since I have done loving mince-pies, I have never admired 
atalL 

' She ia oalled by Hontoe Walpole of the Great Duke : her death would 

* the noted toy-woman.' He at first haye oooasioned a long monming at 

occupied Strawberry Hill as her Florence. WaipoU. — ^Elisabeth Ghar- 

tenant. lotte (d. 1714), only daughter of 

^ Mr. Foote. TTaljpoId. Philippe,I>nod'Orl6ans,l7 his second 

s Mary, daughter of Bobert liann, wife Blisabeth diarlotte of Bavaria ; 

married to Bergamin Hatley Foote. m. (1086) Leopold Joseph GharleSi 

* The Duchess of Lorraine, mother Duke of LorzainA. 
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